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AFTER ALL... 
It's the Champagne of Bottle Beer 


Yours is a sense of well-being known only 
to the true sportsman. The air is filled with friendly 
banter and the tantalizing aroma of campfire cooking. 
And, as your catch sizzles in the pan, you make’ the 
most of the moment with the deep-down, refreshing 
goodness of Miller High Life. Man, this is living 
.. . this is enjoying life with Miller High Life! 
Yes, after all... it’s the Champagne of Bottle Beer! 


SES NATIONAL CHAMPION OF QUALI TZ 





Here’s the amazing “Battery of the Future” 
42,000,000 people have been reading about 


IN PANAMERICAN ROAD RACE, “toughest 2000 miles in the world,” thirty leading contenders selected Life-time for their cars, had no 
trouble, although other cars dropped out due to battery failure, Small stock car winner C. D. Evans said: “most rugged battery I’ve ever seen.” 


SCIENCE AND CHEESECAKE were combined in another test, 
where Life-time battery was run down completely, then lowered 
into tank of water and frozen solid. Six weeks later, still in 
cake of ice, battery started heavy truck motor immediately, 


OVER 58,000 FOOT-POUNDS OF POWER —enough to lift 
this car fifteen feet straight up—is developed by Life-time bat- 
tery. Tremendous power reserve accounts for battery’s ability 
to start at any temperature—from 35 below to 160 in the shade. 


THE BATTERY THAT 
WOULDN'T GIVE UP 


Run down, baked, frozen, it keeps bouncing back to life. 
Six-year bondeu guarantee rocks billion dollar isdustry 


Heralded as the “battery with 753 lives,” a new Ameri- 
can battery called the Life-time battery has defied the 
determined efforts of automotive researchers to make it 
give up. Run down, charged, run down and charged from 
604 to 1142 times in S.A.E. tests, it keeps coming back 
for more. Inventor Frank Williams, who developed the 
Life-time battery 11 years ago, still uses one of the orig- 
inal batteries in his car, predicts several years additional 
life, Besides car and truck batteries; which sell for $29.95 
in six-volt, $34.95 in 12-volt sizes, the Life-time battery 
is available in special sizes for marine and industrial use. 
For the name of the Life-time battery dealer nearest you, 
write Continental Manufacturing Corporation, Dept. 
DL-3, Washington Blvd. at Motor Ave., Culver City, Calif. 


| 


LIFE-TIME BATTERY BEATS (by narrow 24% margin) famous German 
battery—rumored to be “super battery”—in test. Leading automotive maga- 
zine editors compared Life-time in torture tests with cther American bat- 
teries—rated Life-time “outstanding... has unprecedented life expectancy.” 


WANTED! 


Executives who aren’t 


afraid of big business 


10,000 dealers now have 
the Life-time battery... 
and 300 more dealer- 
ships are being awarded 
weekly. 


Frankly, we have a prob- 
lem. Every day, letters and 
wires pour in asking for the 
name of the nearest Life-time 
battery dealer—so many, in 
fact, that we need more deal- 
ers to handle the demand. 
These people have seen our 
full-page advertisements in 
Look, True, Argosy, Esquire, 
Motor Trend and about thirty 
other magazines. Or they 
have seen or heard our tele- 
vision and radio broadcasts of 
international sporting events 
like the Pan-American Road 
Race. 

In the same mail, we re- 
ceive requests for Life-time 
battery dealerships. 

The answer seems simple; 
appoint more dealers to take 
care of our new customers. 

But the problem isn’t quite 
that easy. We need men with 
executive ability who can 
qualify as regional managers 
to help us decide which deal- 
ers should be appointed in the 
fastest-growing organization 
of its kind in the world. 

That’s part of our problem. 
We also need distributors to 
handle warehousing and ad- 
ministration of our dealer net- 
work, 


Decisions to be 
Made at Once 


If you have organizational 
ability and are financially re- 
sponsible, we'd like to hear 
from you and discuss your 
opportunities as a distributor. 


6-Year Bonded Guarantee 
Protects Public, Dealers 


Our six-year guarantee is 
backed not only by the sub- 
stantial resources of our own 
company, but it is bonded by 
a multi-million dollar insur- 
ance company. 

This bonded guarantee is 
double protection not only to 
the public but to the dealers 
whose customers’ goodwill 
depends on the backing be- 
hind the guarantee. 


CONTINENTAL 
MANUFACTURING 
CORPORATION 


Dept. DL-3 
Main Office: Washington Bivd. at 
Motor Avenue, Culver City, Calif. 


Warehousing and manufacturing 


facilitiesin principal cities through- 
out the world, © 1954 
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anglers 


PFLUEGER 


have been SUPREME 


The aristocrat 
of all reels. 
Complete 
accessories. 


saying 


“FLEW-GER” 





for 90 years 


$15.00, $16.00 
PFLUEGER 
SUMMIT 
Superior 
craftsmanship 
at moderate 


vf reels have °"* 


the stamina 


because 


Pflueger 


PFLUEGER 

SEA KING 
New salt woter 
reel with wide 
spool, quick 
take-apart. Tops 
for surf casting. 


that makes 
their owners 
love and 


praise them. 


12.25 
PFLUEGER 
SKILKAST 
Famous 
Mechanical too. Ask 
Thumber for 
easy casting. 


You will 


your 


dealer 


$11.25, $11.75 
PFLUEGER 
AKRON 
Favorite of 
thousands. 
Fine Pflueger 
performance. 


for 


“FLEW-GER”, 





Write for 
folder. 
Enterprise 


$6.60 
PFLUEGER 


Mfg. Co. bcs 


Dependable 
service, 
economical 


Akron 9, Ohio. price. 


Also baits, hooks, lines. 
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Horseshoe Lake—‘>r goose gunners, good news mixed with bad 
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A 20th century pioneer, she made a home in the deep forest 
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Why wait till summer to tackle the big, wild trout? 
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Our gun editor faces up to the great African enigma—the rhino 
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In an ancient Irish city he found astonishing salmon fishing 


WE PIONEERED FOR GRIZZLY . 
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Rabbits were scarce, all right—but the hunting was good 
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HEY! WHO GoT THOSE 





ROM among 729 conservationists nominated for 
Nash 1953 Conservation Awards, the Com- 
mittee on Awards selected ten ptufessionals and 
ten amateurs. The professional awards, each with 
a check for $500.00, went to: 
Ep Apams, Education Director of Kentucky’s Depart- 
ment of Fish and Wildlife Resources. 
CHARLES A. RINDT, Oregon, Forester with the U. S. 
Forest Service. 
Orrie E. SmitH, District Game Protector for the Penn- 
sylvania Game Commission. 


Car E. ScHwos, Maryland, Director of the Division 
of Water Pollution Control with the U. S. Public 
Health Service. 

J. BURTON LAUCKHART, Chief Game Biologist of the 
Washington State Game Department. 

Dr. CHARLES R. HursH, North Carolina, Research 
Forester with the U. S. Forest Service. 

VERNE E. Davison, South Carolina, Regional Biolo- 
gist with the U. S. Department of Agriculture Soil 
Conservation Service. 

RoGer M. LaTuHaM, Chief of Wildlife Research, Penn- 
sylvania Game Commission. 

Homer S. SWINGLE, fish culturist and Professor of 
Zoology at Alabama Polytechnic Institute. 

Dr. E. LAURENCE PALMER, Emeritus Professor at Cor- 
nell University and Director of Conservation Educa- 
tion for the National Wildlife Federation. 


The amateur awards, with a citation, went to: 
Av D. SUTHERLAND, Wisconsin attorney, for his work 
in the Namekagon Dam case. 


Mrs. E. E. BYERRUM, Conservation Chairman of the 
General Federation of Women’s Clubs. 


RUuSSELL Z. ELLER, California advertising man, for his 
part in creating the “Smokey Bear” symbol. 


LAWRENCE F. BLANEY, Pennsylvania high school 
teacher, for developing conservation education activi- 
ties within the school. 


FRANCIS H. KORTRIGHT, Ontario business man, for 
his work with the Ontario Conservation Council. 

C. D. Jo#Nson, Oklahoma Navy Department em- 
ployee, for his work in negotiating an agreement be- 
tween the Navy Department and the U. S. Fish and 
Wildlife Service to place the 45,000 acre Naval Ammu- 
nition Depot of McAlester under a sound conservation 
program. 


Mrs. T. M. Francis, Alabama housewife, for her lead- 
ership in the drive to enlist women’s groups on the side 
of conservation legislation. 

Harry E. Rector, Iowa business man, for his work in 
creating public awareness of conservation problems. 


JULIAN E. HeppLer, Utah business man, for organizing 
local action to halt soil erosion. 
FRANK L. Bentz of Maryland, for his years of work 
with youth groups. 

* * * * 


There’s not room here to give details about the 
contributions these people made to conservation, 
but the Committee felt they exemplified the thou- 
sands of professional conservationists whose work 
seldom gets public recognition, and the army of 
amateurs whose contributions are made as acts 
of good citizenship. 

More than anything else—awards, or money, or 
publicity—these people need the help and cooper- 
ation of all of us. If they get it, America will be a 
better place to live in, for us and for our children. 


Nash Motors, Division Nash-Kelvinator Corporation, Detroit, Mich. 
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with Genuine 
CORCORAN 
Paratroop Boots 


You won’t believe it until you try it. 
But once you take your first step in a 
pair of Corcoran Paratroop Boots 
you'll be amazed at their instant, un- 
usual comfort... soft and as pliable as 
your favorite pair of old shoes. You'll 
feel the lifting effects of the strong 
web ankle supports as they give your 
feet a boost. You'll recognize the firm 
foundation for your feet that only 
solid leather sole construction and 
strong steel shanks can add. You'll 
sense the protection from foot injuries 
you get from the hard, leather box toe, 
sure-grip rubber outer tap and non- 
trip rubber heel. 

You'll get a thrill... the same com- 
fort thrill paratroopers get .. . when 
they first wear a pair of Genuine 
Corcoran Paratroop Boots, only boots 
made to original specifications. 

Get a pair today. Whether you’re a 
serviceman or a sportsman you can’t 
find a better, more comfortable, more 
rugged pair of boots for any price. 


Comes in Tan, Black 
or Waterproof Finish 


Sizes 4-13 % 
Widths AA-EEE 


Not Government Sur- 
plus Stock 


Send Coupon Today! 











CORCORAN, INC., STOUGHTON, MASS. 
Please rush a pair of genuine Paratroop Boots. 
In tan ( ) black ( ) or with heavy oil finish ( ) 
pn | © Money Order © for $12.87 is en- 
closed. 


Boot size and width 

(Specify size and width of your former GI Army 

shoe or your most comfortable dress shoe.) 
OL-1534 
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A Well-Deserved Honor 


Since OUTDOOR LIFE has played such 


| an important role in our Aliquippa High 
| School Conservation, Fishing and Hunt- 
| ing Club, of which I am sponsor, I con- 
| sider it a sort of foster parent of the 
| organization. Therefore I want you to 


share the honor that has recently come 
to me, our club, and our high school. 
Receiving one of the Nash Conserva- 
tion Awards was an occasion I will 
never forget. I never dreamed that from 
the humble beginnings of our club back 
in 1938 we would ever achieve anything 
like this. Please accept my thanks for 
all the kind, sympathetic, and wonder- 
ful help you have passed along to me 
through the years. Ail I can say is, 
“Thanks, thanks very much!” Accept 
my best personal wishes for the con- 
tinued success of your splendid publi- 
cation.—Larry Blaney, Aliquippa, Pa. 


Editor’s note: Larry Blaney’s selec- 


tion as one of the 10 nonprofessionals to . 


receive Nash Conservation Awards (see 


Larry Blaney 


announcement elsewhere in this issue) 
is a well-deserved recognition of out- 
standing work in bringing the message 
of conservation to young people. Under 
his sponsorship the Aliquippa club has 
become a leader among organizations 
of its kind. 

In June, 1952, OUTDOOR LIFE reported 
Blaney’s novel plan under which any 
Aliquippa boy whose father does not 
fish could be taken out by some other 
adult angler. Among the many worth- 
while activities of the club, one that 
especially appeals to parents is the 
training in safe handling of firearms. 


True to Life 


In his cover painting for your Jan- 
uary issue Robert Doares has captured 
all the excitement of ice fishing, and 
graphically depicts the conditions on 
some of our Minnesota lakes. The pic- 
ture even shows a jeep station wagon 
just like mine. When my little girl 
saw that jeep with the two men and 
the dog, it was easy to tell her they 
were my pal, his dog, and myself. My 
wife was ready to believe it too, until 
she noticed that the dog was the wrong 
color. 

Out here our ice fishing has an added 
bit of commercialization. When the 
fishing contests are held, one can buy 
a hole in the ice wherever it’s wanted. 
A tractor goes around with an altered 
posthole digger and spins out holes to 
order for 50c apiece. Since the ice here 
sometimes gets to be 3 ft. thick, it’s 
good business.—Noble E. Peeler, St. 
Paul, Minn. 


Deer's Ears 


Eighty-two years ago, when I was a 
lad of 13, I worked for a farmer who 
had a pair of yearling deer in a large 
park beside the house. One day the 
buck attacked me and carried me about 
a rod on his 3-in. horns. The farmer 
drove him away and told me to slap 


_ his ears if he bothered me again. The 


next time the buck attacked me, I 
grasped both his ears with all the 





Timber Wolf kills meat 
fresh for each meal except 
when game scarcity forces 
it to use “leftovers.” 


Red Fox eludes hounds by /#™ 
crossing streams, zigzag- |] Y 4 
ging, even stealing ride only 
sheep. 


Skunk odor carries half a} i‘ 
mile. Musk may burn skin 


or cause blindness. 
B® Poisonous Gila Monster 
‘ bs clamps jaws in vise-like 


grip which human hands 
can't pry open. 


ff 


eer by 


Thousands 
"Should be in 
reach of every child 
+ + + grownups as 
well.””—H. Y., Ohio 
‘Best all-round 
nature book I've 
seen in my teach- 
ing experience.” 
—Mrs. F. G., Vt. 
**My love for 
wild life has been 
enriched by the 
knowledge this 
wonderful book im- 
rts.""——-W. B., Cal. 
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lor plates are 
perfect . . . photos 
very fine 





White-TailDeer avoids 
forest, prefers bushy 
glades with shelter 
from hunters. 
= Giant Silvertip or 
Grizzly Bear tips 


the scales at | ,000 Ibs., 


may stand 9 ft. tall. 





Cenada Geese fly in formation, 
tries when on land to warn of intruders. 
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FULL COLOR esis 


in force on whole 
Health food faddist, Jequar eats lungs, Week's Trial 


Goats provide easy targets _ parts of prey. 


Curious Rocky Mountain ® liver, heart, etc., before less nutritious FR EE 
4 
A 


— often gre at hunters in- 
F fierce battle for mate. stead of 


jleeing! 


Wildcat, Lynx, Bobcat — all spell fury! 


1,001 Fascinating Stories 
and Photographs! 


An Amazing Bargain Because It's 
5 Books in One—at the Price of One! 


| j SRE are Education and Thrills for all the family! 

For every boy and girl, and every adult too! ... The 
exciting daily life of our native wild creatures in 1,001 
brilliantly accurate and profusely illustrated stories! Actually 
5-books-in-1 . . . contains EVERYTHING you want to know 
about Mammals, Birds, Reptiles, Amphibians and Fishes in 


every State! 


“Most Complete Volume on Wild Life in 35 Years!” 


The ‘“‘cowardly’’ coyote can 
actually give a good account of 
itself against a wildcat. The mat- 
ing roar of the bull moose can be 
heard 3 miles away, but the grace- 
ful wapiti, or elk, woos with a 
melodious birdlike call. 

The Snake-Fighting Bird 

The roadrunner, a plucky bird, 
can pace a horse for miles, will 
attack a rattlesnake, side-stepping 
the deadly fangs and pecking the 
snake to death while it is uncoiled. 

Pig That Hunts Man 

Wild hogs, when enraged, may 
band together and hunt man! 
Timid by nature, when antagon- 
ized the black bear kills its foe 
in a bone-crushing hug. Most for- 
midable of American game animals 
is the giant grizzly bear. One 
chased a hunter after having 4 
shots pumped through its heart! 
Crows Make Sea Rescue 

Crows have a remarkable social 
instinct. If one falls into the sea, 
his comrades help him ashore. 

Meet the mighty caribou who 
can escape wolves, bear and even 
man but who is easy prey for the 
tiny bot fly. Meet the seahorse, a 
tiny steed with a monkey’s tail 
and a kangaroo’s pouch. But the 
male has the pouch, and the 
female deposits her eggs in it! ... 


Do You Know? 


How otters play racing tag, fol- 
low-the-master, and have coasting 
parties? . .. Why common toad is 
worth $20.00 a year to American 
farmers? . . . Why one big city 
provides special houses for bats? 50 < 

How eels, returning to their Contributors 
birth place, migrate thousands of Out thenks: te oll whe 
miles from land locked lakes to helped make this volume a 
warm Sargasso Sea? ... How A ins by marvel of thrilling accuracy: 
giant deep sea marlin entertains flapping Marine Studios, Florida 
with dramatic jumps and tail- its oars. Roy Chapman Andrews 
walking stunts How beavers Flocks of 1,000 Walter G. VanName, 
help transform waste land into Flamingoes were 
fertile prairie? not rare before 

slaughter for 


50 and 60 MPH on No Gas __s plumage all but 
“ wiped them out 
Do you know that jackrabbits 
stage realistic boxing matches, dash 
cross-country at 50 miles an hour, 
leap 7 foot fences? . That one 
pair of meadow mice would have 
1,000,000 descendants a year if 
unchecked by natural destructive 
forces? . . . That pronghorn ante- » % Full 5'2x8%”" Size 4 
lopes have been clocked at 60 . 330 Pictures ~@ 
miles an hour? age it 20 in Full Col 
Multiply these snatches of ani- ; 
mal lore a thousandfold -— by the 
length and breadth of America 
and you have AMERICAN WILD 
LIFE — one of nature’s greatest - 
collections of living a = 
wonders on this 


earth! For @citing FREE-Trial, Mail this NOW! 
5 Books in 1 at the Price of Only One! 





° SEND NO MONEY — SAVE $6.05] j Wm. H. Wise & Co., Inc., 50 W.47 St., New York 36,N.Y. 
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if Delighted with FREE Triale Nitec chlesion, ship "AMERICAN WILD LIFE: 


return book and owe you nothing; or keep it and send 


Originally this material was planned for a 5-volume Library O ly $1 th until b ; . 
. . at $2.00 a volume, or $10.00 a set—a good buy compared aha ‘postage is paid. until bargain price of only $3.95 


Gient heartand to other sets selling much higher. Instead, we bound all 5 SAVE MORE — Mail only $4 now and we stand all charges on 
lungs give Bison books as one big.volume and slashed the price way down to {-Ib. shipment. Return privilege and prompt refund guaranteed. 
endurance a4 only $3.95 complete! 5 Books in 1 at price of 1! Enjoy it 7 MR. 


to run 40 4 
miles a4 


days Free. If you keep it, remit only $1 monthly. Other- M 


RS. : 
day. wise, simply return and owe nothing. Entire edition MISS (Please Print) 
is going fast. Mail FREE-Trial Coupon NOW! ADDRESS 


WM, H. WISE & CO., !nc., 50 W. 47th St.. N. Y. 36, N. Y. 


: “ ” CITY. ZONE STATE..... 

. a a = ae . oe , CT COMPANION VOLUME: Check here for Free Trial of 

. W nd . . y “WILD LIFE THE WORLD OVER” to be shipped when 

s , j “ee ready. This volume completes set; covers the fascinating wild life 
. of entire earth! 640 pages—380 pictures! Same price and terms, 





(REARLESS(ZOSDICK 


by AL CAPP 


WELP7-1'm BEING § THAT's No FIRE: 
KIDNAPPED BY HYDRANT/!—- 
THAT'S 


CRIMINAL. 
MASTER OF 
DISGUISE!” 


1 AM TOO A FIRE- 

HYDRANT—A GAY, 

ROMANTIC ONE — 
AND I — 4 


THI 
! GIRL! 


gy. 
Sis 


CHUCKLE!F-SHE'LL NEVER | DRY UP, 
LOVE YOU WITH THAT 
ae HAIR ST— 





\A!-A SMART HYDRANT 
WOULD RELIEVE. DRYNESS 
WITH WILDROOT CREAM- 
OIL, INSTEAD . 
OF -PrU; Fr 


Copr. United Feature Syndicate, Inc. 1954 








GET THIS FREE PLASTIC 
DISPENSER (worrw So¢) 
WHEN YOU BUY WILDROOT 
CREAM-OIL. A$1.29 
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n this month’s cover painting 

Reynold Brown exposes a bit of 
camera skulduggery often prac- 
ticed by unscrupulous anglers to 
impress the folks back home. To 
make sure he got the technique 
down right, the artist tried it out 





Our Cover: Camera Stretehes the Trout 


himself as seen in these photos. The 
fish, a mere 12-incher, is supported 
by the stick in the foreground. By 
standing some distance behind it 
(right) and holding his hand just 
so, Brown got a lunker that would 
look good in anybody’s album. 








| strength I had-——which wasn’t much. 
|The deer jerked away from me and 
| never troubled me again, though I was 
|in his park many times that summer. 
This last fall, a woman in this coun- 
ty was attacked by a_ two-year-old 
buck which had been a pet of a family 
that moved away. He knocked her 
down twice and gored her some in the 
struggle that followed. She finally got 
his head down and kept it down until 
a neighbor came, about 30 minutes 
|later, and killed the deer. The game 
| warden let her keep the meat on ac- 
;}count of her injuries. 
| I contend that if the woman had 
grasped the deer by the ears instead 
| of by the antlers she would not have 
| been hurt so badly; furthermore, the 
| deer would still be alive and broken of 
| attacking humans, for fear of getting 
| his ears hurt. Apparently a deer’s ears 
are very sensitive, and grasping them 
firmly takes all the fight out of him.— 
L. N. Sawyer, Sandpoint, Idaho. 





Low-Down on Africa 


Jack O’Connor’s articles on Africa 
|are something I have been hoping to 
| see written, ever since I made my first 
safari in Kenya and Tanganyika in 
1950. Just before you announced his 
present series, I was on the point of 
asking that you get him to work out on 
some African game. I wanted to see 
what the best gun writer in the business 
would have to say about it. 

Bunny Allen, my white hunter on two 
safaris, has told me how many of his 
clients arrive in Africa with too many 
guns, the wrong guns, too much or too 
little ammunition, the wrong or poorly 
chosen ammunition, etc. For greenhorns 
like myself, an article by O’Connor on 
what to take for what game is worth 
its weight in gold. 

Needless to say, I am enjoying the 
| African articles very much and hope 





O’Connor will write many more of 
them. I especially hope he will write 
something on African bird shooting, 
the ne plus ultra of shotgunning. Here, 
I think, is a subject that would be of 
wide interest to American gunners, and 
one on which the surface has not been 
scratched. Seems like everyone who 
writes on African hunting feels he has 
to stick with quadrupeds, especially the 
dangerous ones, and gives the bird 
shooting not even a passing nod.— 
D. L. Holbrook, San Marino, Calif. 


Silence Is Salty 


In his story on archery, Thrills in 
Every Quiver, C. B. Colby tells of shoot- 
ing three arrows at a crow in a pine 
tree. The first missed, the second went 
through the tail feathers, and the third 
got him. Please ask Mr. Colby how 
much salt he put on that crow’s tail to 
hold him till the third shot. We all 
think maybe it was a decoy.—-Fred 
Goode, Brookfield, Mo. 


I don’t wonder that Mr. Goode was 
amazed at this incident, but such things 
are not unusual in hunting with bow 
and arrow. The “salt” is really the 





silence of the arrow. Unlike the hunter 
with a firearm, the archer often does 
get a second, third, and sometimes more 
shots at a quarry. 

There is no sound to the passing of an 
arrow except a slight hisssss as it “,b°% 
by. With the wind moving the pine 
branches the crow didn’t hear the first 
one at all, and if he felt the second one 














@® True Indian-Moccasin 
Construction — from heel to 
toe, asingle piece of leath- 
er extending around 
under the foot. 


@ Overlap Seam — Strong, 
watertight. An exclusive 
feature of all Bass Quail 
Hunters*! 


FEET 


True Moccasins...for Camping 


BASS CAMP MOCCASINS. True moccasin con- 
struction in brown oiled Chrome leather. The 
single brown rubber sole with spring heel extends 
under the arch for constant foot comfort. 





always comfortable in 


OUTDOOR 
FOOTWEAR 
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True Moccasins...tor Fishing, Hunting 
BASS QUAIL HUNTERS*. 9” boots of soft, flexible, 
oil-treated full-grain leather. True moccasin con- 
struction, for exceptional comfort. The famous 
Overlap Seam forms a complete water-shed over 
vamp, a construction insuring great durability. 

















Waterproof Protection... for All Sportsmen 


BASS LEATHER TOP RUBBERS. Lightweight rub- 
ber boot with 10” oil treated top in pliable tanned 
Elk. Genuine crepe soles, cushion insole, for walk- 
ing and standing comfort. 











True Moceasins...tor Loating 


BASS WEEJUNS* — the original indoor-outdoor 
leisure-hour moccasins. Fine, flexible leather. 
Sturdy, double-leather soles and heels. True moc- 
casin construction for solid comfort. 














*T.M. Reg. 


FREE FOLDER! Send today for illustrated 


folder of the right Bass footwear for every 


outdoor activity. 
G. H. Bass & Co., 63 Canal St., Wilton, Maine 
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HOW TO SELECT 
HOW TO OPERATE 
HOW TO REPAIR 


OUTBOARD 
RS 


Just off the press, this picture-packed book on all 
types of outboard motors is the only one of its kind. 
Also covers motorcycle engines, power lawnmowers, 
farm equipment, and other types of two-cycle en- 
gines plus a section on boats. 
EXAMINE FREE 10 DAYS THEN PAY $3.95 IF 
YOU KEEP BOOK. 
Outboard motor enthusiast? Here’s your book then 
—covers repair and operation of all types of out- 
board motors and 2 cycle engines such as used in 
motorcycles, power lawnmowers, and auxiliary farm 
» motors. Each step is 


|he must have assumed that a branch 
hit his tail feathers. The third one did 
| the trick. 

| Just last week I tried to collect a 
red squirrel that had been raising 
Cain with the birds at my back-yard 
feeding trays. I hate to admit it, but 
|I was down to my last arrow before I 
'nailed him. The little cuss was on the 
ground in the leaves and pine needles 
about 30 yd. away—a tough target to 
| see, let alone hit.—C. B. Colby, Briar- 
| cliff Manor, N. Y. 


Roe Deer for U.S.? 


Stationed here in Germany for the 
last two years, I have enjoyed the hunt- 
| ing and the hunting customs of this 
country. Like a lot of other fellows, I 
am deeply concerned about a small deer 
| known as the roe deer, which we hunt 
| here, and about the possibilities of in- 

troducing it to the United States. 

The mature male of this species will 
average from 45 to 50 lb., with a length 
| of 3% to 4 ft. and a height at the shoul- 

der of 2 to 2% ft. Females are approxi- 
mately 10 percent smaller. Roe deer 


clearly explained and | 
hundreds of photographs, | 


exploded views and dia- 
grams show exactly how 
repairs are made from 
start to finish. 
Here are a few of the 
many subjects covered: 
Selection of motor from 
the many different makes 
to best fit user’s need and 
pocketbook. Emergency 
repairs, Complete overhaul of engine and acces- 
sories, including step-by-step 
instructions for disassembly, 
analysis, repair and assembly. 
Preparing stored engine for 
service. Motors that have been 
submerged. Trouble Shooting: 
hard starting, engine skips or 
misses, overheats, low compres- 
sion, excessive vibration or 
noise, lack of power, spark plugs 
burn or foul, engine races. Boats: selection, load- 
ing, safety first, riding out rough weather, navigat- 
ing in strange waters, docking, mooring, winter 
storage, painting, Federal and State regulations. 
x 
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frUSE THIS COUPON FOR 10-DAY EXAMINATION — 
AMERICAN TECHNICAL SOCIETY (Publishers since 1898) 
848 East 58th St., Chicago 37, Ill. Dept. M-3L 
Sure—I'd like to look over your new book Outboard 
Motors, Their Selection, Use and Repair, but if for 
any reason I don’t want to keep it, I may return it 
in 10 days and owe nothing. If I do keep book, I'll 
pay your introductory offer price of $3.95. 
Name 
Address 
City 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| I prefer: 
| 
| 
| 
| 
L 
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State. 





© Ten day trial. If I keep book, will remit by cash, 
check or money order. 

0 Send C.0.D. Same return privilege—money re- 
funded. 

D I'm enclosing now to save postage 
—same return privilege, money refunded. 
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vary in color from a bright reddish 
brown in the summer. to a dark gray in 
| the winter. Fawns are reddish brown 
| with white spots until the age of 6 
months, when they change to the sea- 
sonal colors. Button horns are de- 
veloped during the first year, followed 
by spikes the second year and four to 
six points the third year. Antlers are 
shed each year. 

The breeding season starts at the 
end of July. Two or occasionally three 
fawns weighing 4 to 8 lb. are born in 
May or June, following a gestation 
period of 40 to 42 weeks. Roe deer feed 
on grass, twigs, vegetables, and acorns. 

These animals were nearly all killed 
off after the war, but owing to the co- 
operation between Germans and Ameri- 
cans they are well. on the way back. 
They now afford good,sport, plus the 
chance of a nice trophy. The Germans 

| use what is called the Abschuss plan, 
| under which all undesirable animals are 
killed off, leaving the better ones to 
produce young. 

We believe that if the roe deer were 
given a chance in America they would 
give our sportsmen a great deal of 
hunting. The winters here are quite 
long and severe, but the deer do right 
well and are on the increase. 

I'd like to hear some opinions as to 
the chance of introducing these deer 
in the States. M/Sgt. Thomas kK. 
| Jackson, Germany. 


Cart Before the Moose 


Mounted Police here in Northumber- 
land County, New Brunswick, got a tip 
that moose were being jacklighted. 
Since moose are protected all year 
round, and jacklighting is prohibited 
anyway, they went to investigate. They 
arrived just in time to see the hunters 
shine their light on two eyes and fire. 
Mounties and hunters reached the game 
together—and found a horse shot be- 
tween the eyes. It was harnessed to a 
drag on which lay two quarters of 
moose meat.—Harold Whitney, Whit- 
ney, New Brunswick, Canada. 


Seventh Heaven 


When I read Ben East’s wonderful 
article Pool Upstairs, relating his 
Montana fishing adventure, my chest 
expanded to a greater circumference 
than my waist for the first time in 5 
years. For, at the same time Mr. East 
was fishing the South Fork of the Flat- 
head, I was lobbing my lures in the 
opposite branch of the same stream a 
couple of hundred miles to.the north, 
right up against the Canadian border. 

Some of the best fishing we had was 
in Bowman Lake, on the western edge 
of Glacier Park and off the beaten path. 
Since I am much lazier than I was 
years ago when we'd paddle a boat from 
daylight to dark to fly-fish for bass in 
the lakes and streams of Arkansas, we 
used the outboard to ease us along the 
shores of this lake while we dropped 
our flies against the bank. Regardless 
of the commotion we created, those 
trout took the dry flies with abandon. 
Big flies, gray hackles with yellow, red, 
and brown bodies tied on No. 8 and 10 
hooks, really paid off. They say this lake 
is at about 8,000 ft. elevation, but to 
me it was seventh heaven. 

To reach our destination we didn’t ex- 
perience the thrills of the trail that were 
Ben East’s when he and his party 
packed into that remote region. But, 
of course, we didn’t have the saddlco 
bunions, either. 

Most trips of this kind are planned 
with a primary goal in mind, such as 
catching big fish. But it’s the memories 
of the mountains, the singing streams, 
the sighing of the wind in the ever- 
greens, the beauty of the meadow 
flowers, the freedom of the wildlife in 
the forest, and the peace of mind that 
goes with these things that will call us 
back.—Jack Bouvy, Tyler, Tex. 
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Bouvy caught this 84-lb. trout on a fly 





ACs with Patented | 





CUFALON \nsulator 


are Built for Both! 


The CORALOX Insulator of the AC starter- 
plug used in jet planes must withstand terrific 
temperatures. This fact is important to boat 
owners because the insulator of the AC Spark 
Plugs used in outboard motors is of the same 
composition as that used on the jet plug. 


AC Spark Plugs are the only plugs with 
patented CORALOX Insulator, insuring faster 
starting — smoother firing throughout your 
engine’s speed range. CORALOX keeps plugs 
cleaner under all operating conditions because 
it heats up quicker to burn away oil and wet 
carbon deposits that fouled up earlier types of 
insulator material. 


Remember, you must have peak plug per- 
formance to get peak engine performance. 





THERE IS AN AC SPARK PLUG SPECIALLY 
DESIGNED FOR YOUR INBOARD OR OUTBOARD ‘ yy 
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SALT WATER G 


GEORGE HEINOLD 


HOW TO SPIN IN HEAVY SURF 


iE as I was picking out a lure for 
e 


the night’s first cast into the swirl- 

ing waters of the rocky inlet, I 
heard the slap of a striped bass in a 
shallow pocket near by. The striper’s 
dorsal fin, bristling above the greenish 
sheen of his back, was easy to spot, and 
I watched him. He remained suspended 
until a crippled menhaden struggled 
lopsidedly to the surface and floundered 
noisily in circles. The striper shot for- 
ward, snatched and gulped the fish, then 
moved off to one side. That decided me 
on the type of lure to use. 

I picked out a 1-oz. surface plug I 
knew would gurgle and splutter on re- 
trieves, and snapped it on the swivel at 
the end of my 8-lb.-test line. Then I 
took my new two-handed spinning outfit 
and tossed the plug in the striper’s di- 
rection. It went a bit beyond and 
landed on a rock, but a quick pull on 
the line rolled it into the brine. I let it 
rest for'a few seconds, flipped over the 
reel’s bail, and gave the rod a few hard 
twitches. Suds boiled under the lure, 
there was a sucking slap as it vanished, 
and my rod jerked down. 

After the striper had stolen about 40 
yd. of line, | put some pressure on the 
reel’s spool with my forefinger. He 
didn’t like that, and responded by mak- 
ing a lathering roll on the surface. Bu 
after he’d made a few short runs ana 
wave-scattering rolls I wrestled him to 
shore and grabbed him. Ran about 10 
lb., I'd say. A nice fish. 


My smug thoughts were shaken just 
then when I heard a familiar voice be- 
hind me. “Well, if that ain’t the pay- 
off,” it said. “I never thought the day’d 
come when an old-timer like you would 
be seen fishing the surf with one of them 
coffee-grinder rigs.” 

I turned and looked into the grizzled 
face of Jeff Stearns, a veteran squidder 
with whom I'd often fished—always 
with regulation tackle. His unexpected 
appearance, I'll admit, gave me a few 
uneasy moments because only a short 
time previously I’d told him and some 
other friends that I didn’t care much for 
spinning outfits big enough to use in 
rugged surf. I’d been using the lighter, 
one-handed threadlining combinations 
for years when I fished tidal rivers, 
bays, light surf, and also from boats. 
But the bigger jobs didn’t appeal to 
me. “Tackle that’s too heavy,” I'd 
said, ‘defeats the purpose of spinning.” 

It was a battle I had with pneumonia 
one summer that made me modify my 
views. I was convalescing, and getting 
plenty bored with myself. ‘Go to the 
beach,” my doctor advised, “and get 
pienty of sun and fresh air. Do some 
light fishing, but leave your heavy surf 
gear home.” 

It so happened that the stripers, for- 
saking their usual summer hangouts in 
sheltered waters, were showing up in 
the outside surf. A recent hurricane 
had left the sea restless, and heavy 
ground swells made fishing with one- 


handed tackle impractical. That’s when 
I hit on the idea of using a beefed-up 
spinning outfit. Lighter rods, reels, and 
lines, I felt, should cast smaller lures 
without too much physical strain. I 
figured that tossing plugs and jigs 
weighing between 1 and 11% oz. shouldn’t 
call for much more exertion than play- 
ing around with fresh-water artificials. 


| Seashore I’d kept in touch with 
several spinning enthusiasts who 
had boosted their tackle into the two- 
handed category and were using it in 
surly surf. They readily suggested an 
outfit they felt would be ideal for my 
purposes. It consisted of a rod running 
between 8 and 9 ft. and weighing close 
to 10 oz., a medium spinning reel filled 
with line testing 8 to 10 lb., and a lure 
just under 144 oz. My experience soon 
indicated they’d hit on a happy com- 
bination. 

Moreover, the outfit has proved to be 
unusually versatile. It will flick lures 
as light as 1% oz., and will also handle 
those weighing 2 or even 2% oz. It can 
control and whip fish between 15 and 
30 lb., yet it’s limber enough to let you 
play 2 to 5-pounders. Able anglers have 
used it for boating kingfish, tarpon, 
jacks, sailfish, and even small marlin. 
And when it’s used with streamlined 
jigs it will thrust out an amazing length 
of line. I’ve had little trouble getting 
between 225 and 250-ft. casts, and I’ve 


Complete relaxation and a minimum of body twist feature stance and follow-through of fisherman casting into the surf with a 
medium-size, two-handed spinning rig. While technique is like that used with regular tackle, spin casting is far less tiring 
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Let Your Throat Enjoy omooth Smoking 


— There is no substitute for PALL MALL- the finest quality money can buy 


Discover a smoothness, mildness and satisfaction 


no other cigarette offers you 


PALL MALL 1S LONGER- Compare PALL MALL 
with any short cigarette. See how mild PALL MALL’s 
smoke becomes as it is filtered further 

through PALL MALL’s traditionally fine, mellow 
tobaccos. PALL MALL—the cigarette that changed 
America’s smoking habits—gives you a 
smoothness, mildness and satisfaction 

no other cigarette can offer you. 


PALL MALL IS FINER—Compare PALL MAiL 
with any long cigarette. PALL MALL’s fine 
tobaccos are the finest quality money can buy 
and fine tobacco is its own best filter 

for sweeter, smoother smoking. Moreover the 
better a cigarette is packed, the better it filters 
the smoke on the way to your throat. 

No other cigarette of any length can give you , 
the pleasure you get from PALL MALL. 


changed America’s 
smoking habits 
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1954 FISHING AND 
HUNTING CATALOG 


Join the thousands of sportsmen who plan 
their outdoor trips with Wards big 116- 
page book. New 1954 edition, ready 
about Feb. 15, contains over 2,400 items 
for fishing, camping, hunting, archery 
and boating—from sailing rigs to spin- 
ning bubbles. Send coupon today! 


FISHING. 60 pages of bait and fly casting 
tackle for fresh and salt water. New 
spin-casting section complete with 
the latest rods, reels and accessories. 


CAMPING. 12 pages of tents, sleeping 
bags, and cooking gear you'll need 
for restful living in the outdoors. 


HUNTING. 13 pages of the world’s best 
known guns and rifles. Over 190 dif- 
ferent models by Browning, Western 
Field, Winchester, Remington, 
Ithaca, Savage, Marlin, Mossberg 
and others. 


BOATING. New 12-HP De Luxe Sea King 
motor, with optional remote control 
and automatic fuel system, as well 
as 3- and 5-HP sizes. Grumman 
canoes, Sea King boats for every 
hunting and fishing need. 


-—Also a helpful fishing, hunting, or 
camping hint on practically every page 
to make your trips more er.joyable. Con- 
venient monthly payments if you wish. 


CWenipemery Wed 


Chicago 7, Ill. ¢ Baltimore 32, Md. ¢ Albany 1, 
N.Y. e St. Paul 1, Minn. ¢ Denver 17, Colo, 
Kansas City 23, Mo. e Portland 10, Ore, 
Oakland 16, Calif. e Ft. Worth 1, Tex. 


Mail coupon to nearest Ward City-NOW!I~~4 


MONTGOMERY WARD, Dept. OL-43 


Please send me the new 1954 Fishing and 
Hunting Catalog as soon as printed. 





Street Address 
or Box 
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justable type, salt-water fishermen 
can easily achieve the outrigger effect 
| which makes it possible to troll five 
| lines from a boat without tangling. 
The new holder has a sturdy mount- 
|}ing bracket which is attached to the 
coaming like an oarlock. Positive 
| ratchet adjustments permit the holder 


| We rod holders of a new, fully ad- 
| 


New Rod Holders Give Outrigger Effect 


to be moved up, down, or sideways and 
locked in the desired position. Support 
is given above the reel to prevent break- 
ing by a vicious strike. 

On the way to and from the fishing 
grounds, each holder will support two 
rods upright out of the anglers’ way. 
When not in use, the holder is easily 
removed from its bracket. 





seen some men surpass the 300 ft. mark. 

It wasn’t until I'd had considerable 
experience spinning in the surf with a 
two-handed rod that I began to ap- 
preciate the extra, interchangeable spool 
of braided nylon I carried. Though the 
smoother monofilaments cause less fric- 
tion, are tougher, smaller in diameter, 
and less visible in water, the braids are 
looser and more pliable, and tend to 
run off the reel more freely. They spool 
tighter, and leave fewer loose coils to 
interfere with setting the hook when a 
fish strikes at the end of a long cast. 
They also stretch less—another desir- 
able feature when striking a fish. 
Tight-spooling nylon is especially effi- 
cient when fishing surface plugs which 
must be animated with the jerk-crank- 
rest-jerk-crank routine. 

When I’m using one-handed spinning 
gear I never set the reel’s drag beyond 
one third of the line’s breaking strength. 
But with two-handed outfits which cast 
farther I find it best to set the drag up 
to half the line’s breaking strength for 
the few seconds it takes to drive the 
hook home. For example, when I’m us- 
jing 8-lb.-test line I cast with a 4-lb. 
|drag. This gives me added striking 
power at the end of a long line, the 
danger of breakage being minimized 
temporarily by the elasticity of the line 
and the spring of the rod. But once a 
fish is hooked and ready to run I loosen 
|the drag immediately. Even if every- 
thing else holds, a hard-set drag will put 
| @ mean twist in any spinning line. 
| Most salt-water fishermen who go in 
'for spinning don’t like to use leaders 
| since they’re a bit unwieldy and com- 
| plicate matters by making it necessary 








to use swivels and keels to prevent re- 
volving lures from twisting the line too 
much, But there are definite advantages 
in using them. Too often, for lack of a 
leader, a surf-size fish is lost among 
rocks, old pilings, mussel beds, or coral. 
Such pin-tooth characters as bluefish 
and barracuda frequently will bite 
through anything but wire leaders or 
wire-and-nylon combinations. Stripers 
don’t cut leaders in two but they some- 
times swallow lures so deeply that lines 
of from 6 to 10-lb. test fray and break 
as they chafe against their jaws. 


H™ much can spinning tackle be 
souped up and still be efficient? It’s 
hard to say. I’ve seen men wield 36-lb.- 
test lines with 14-ft. rods and pot-size 
reels. They had 5 and 5%-oz. lures 
and they slung them out as far as 
400 ft. They had tc cover their right 
index fingers with tape to prevent line 
burns. That’s not for me. I do all 
right with medium-size surf gear of 
conventional design. There’s too much 
danger of slicing or spraining fore- 
fingers which hold lines in by pressing 
them against rods as casts of great mo- 
mentum get underway. Frankly, I 
doubt that lures weighing over 31% oz. 
can be hurled smoothly with outsize 
spinning gear until reels are made 
which eliminate the manual releasing 
of line. It’s my opinion that at present 
spinning passes its peak of performance 
when it enters this dimension. 

The largest surf-spinning rod I’ve 
ever cast with comfort was about 12 ft. 
long and weighed just under 20 oz.— 
including the 30-in. spring butt. Its‘ 








LOOKING FOR A FISH? 


No matter what type of fishing 
you do—salt or fresh water— 
baitcasting, spinning, fly, surf, or 
whatever—there’s an Ocean City 
Reel and Montague Rod for 
every kind of fishing, and in every 
price bracket. Write to either 
address for free 1954 catalog of 
both lines—the most complete 
in America! 


yunr, MONTAGUE RODS 
3 Montague Rod & Reel Co. 
Dept. A-3, Montague City, Mass. 


OCEAN CITY REELS 
Ocean City Mfg. Co. 
Dept. A-3, Philadelphia 34, Penna. 





The Garcia CAP has 
features you'd expect 
only in higher priced 
reels. Full bail pick- 
up, easy adjusting 
drag system, and 
new PLANAMATIC 
gears. Made to Gar- 
cia’s specifications by 
the same factory 
which produced the 
Mitchell. 


thie 2 ° 
- pou fish with Garcia 


WORLD'S FINEST SPINNNING TACKLE 
REELS - RODS - LINES - LURES 


AND ACCESSORIES 


tHe © A P spinNING REEL 


$19.95 


THE MOST VALUE FOR YOUR MONEY 


In the Superb Tradition of 
the Fresh Water Mitchell 


gercie 





SALT WATER 


$37.50 


THESE SUPERB REELS, EACH OUTSTANDING IN ITS CLASS, 
WILL BRING YOU HOURS OF 


SPINNING PLEASURE. 


Perfect Dual Purpose Ree! for 
Fresh and Salt Water Spinning 








Gone f $ i Reels, 
Spinning Reel ry Che ston 


The Finest Low-Priced 
Spinning Reel in the World 





charles 


. 
Garcia & CO., INC. 


268 FOURTH AVENUE 


NEW YORK 10, N. Y. 
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jarcie 
Jee 
$12.50 
ALL GARCIA TACKLE IS 
FREE! 
Send for Garcia’s new 64-page reference hand- 


book containing the latest information on spin 
fishing and spinning tackle. 


Address 





jercla PLATYL 


MONOFILAMENT SPINNING LINE | 


You get longer, more accurate 
casts with lightweight PLATYL. 
Camouflaged PLATYL fools the 
wariest fish, and it's strong 
enough to land those lunkers. 
Perfect for fresh and salt water 
spinning. PLATYL will not kink, 
split, fray, or rot. 


FULLY GUARANTEED. 


| 


} 
| 





Fiberglas tip still retained the soft ac- 
tion so necessary for spinning, and the 
action was fully utilized by five well- 
placed guides graduated in diameter 
from 3 in. (the lower stripping guide) 
to % in. The reel had a capacity of 
280 yd., handling 12 to 15-lb.-test line 
easily. The 12-lb. line cast the best. 

After about 35 practice casts I man- 
aged to lay out about 325 ft. of line 
with this outfit. The man who owned it 
got 450 ft. with streamlined jigs weigh- 
ing 21% oz. I asked him if that was the 
only spinning rod he used. “No,” he 
said, nodding toward my lighter two- 
handed job, “I have one like that and a 
couple of one-handed models. I keep 
this big one for high surf, strong tides, 
and big fish. It’s too cumbersome to 
use all the time. Spinning’s best when 
it’s kept as light as possible.” 

That made sense to me. I’d say that 
that big job of his, with some minor 
variations in length and weight, is about 
as far as anyone should go in boosting 
his surf-spinning tackle with presently 
available equipment and know-how. 
When you go beyond that point you're 
no longer spin fishing in the truest sense 
of the term.—George Heinold. 


Make Your Own Spinners 
BEAD ) 7 COPPER WIRE 


3, lng 


HOLLOW SIDE 
BRIGHT RED 


t’s easy to keep yourself supplied 

with kidney spinners that cost next 
to nothing. Make them yourself. 

Start with a 5'4-in. length of springy 
copper wire bent as shown to form the 
shank of the spinner. Then wind a 6-in. 
piece of soft copper wire snugly around 
the shank, leaving an ample gap for a 
bead and the eye of the spinner blade. 
Blades can be cut from a variety of 
scrapped aluminum utensils. Small 
beads of any color will do as bearings, 
but spinner blades seem most effective 
here in Michigan waters when the 
hollow side of the polished aluminum 
is painted bright red. Then the spinner 
is tops for alJ-round trolling.—Howard 
Smitn. 


Grasshoppers for Trout 


| § yon the summer months, when 
grasshoppers have their wings 
grown, there is no better bait for trout 
in open water or streams than the com- 
mon small hopper—the kind you see 
hopping around so thick. Don’t try to 
use them in bushy or shaded water or, 
of course, anywhere at all on very cool 
days. 

Don’t kid yourself with the idea you 
will get more fish by using a small 
hook; that way the only winner is the 
fish, because too much hopper sticks 
out. The best size hook is about No. 3. 
In baiting, start the hook in the side 
of the neck and let the point come clear 
out the end of the tail—Howard Smith. 











ea. Ben’s deer 








he news that Cousin Ben had met 

with success as a deer hunter would 
have lightened the heart of every Penn- 
sylvania hunter who knew him. Ben 
just didn’t fit into the sport, that’s all. 
Despite the urging of all the enthusi- 
astic deerslayers among his relatives 
and friends, he happily stayed home 
when they made their annual war on 


hite-tails. ig wae 
. is; Men was a strange sight on the Largest-Selling 


great day when his brother and father 


finally prodded him into the woods to T 

join the sport. A red skullcap with a , : YEAR QLD 
white tassel topped off the mixture of ar, 4 y, 
duck and denim he wore. He was armed / 
with a single-barreled 12-gauge shot- 2 e 

gun loaded with a rifled slug. One shell, Scotch W hiskies 
Ben reasoned, should be enough. That’s : ane 
all he took. And he confidently tucked * * / 
a length of clothesline in his pocket to America 

drag out his buck. ; 4 a 

Ben didn’t seem surprised, since he 
was located at a deer stand, that a buck 
immediately stepped into the clearing. 
Naturally, it folded like a dishrag when 
he yanked off his shot. He had saun- 
tered over and hitched his clothesline to 
the antlers to drag out the carcass be- 
fore his father and brother, attracted 
by the shot, walked over from adjoin- 
ing stands. They saw all that followed. 

The stunned buck came off the 
ground headfirst and aimed at Ben. He 
grabbed its horns as it gained its feet, 
but it quickly shook him off. Still hold- 
ing the cord like a leash, he sprinted for 
the nearest tree with the buck, head 
lowered, quickly slacking the rope as it 
gained on him. But a quick turn 
through the timber ended with the buck 
snubbed to a tree. Ben, aroused by this 
new sport, barely broke stride as he 
yanked a hitch in the cord and raced 
back for his gun. While his father and 
brother watched through saucer-size 
eyes, Ben assaulted the buck with his 
gun barrel. His second windmill swing 
knocked the deer smack into the happy 
hunting grounds. 

Sweating and trembling from the ex- 
ertion of this startling recreation called 
deer hunting, Ben sat down to fish for a 
smoke as his father walked up. 

“Son, that’s a heck of a way tc killa 
deer,’’ the veteran hunter said. 

Stung by the criticism, Ben paused 
before he answered. ‘“‘Where’s yours?” 
he asked.—Charles M. Stephan Jr. 


ALVEN/E oem 


Let the Porkies Eat Salt My, ™ a6 SCOTLAND Grant's escutcheon, 
%s al ontt “Stand Fast", is a time 


©‘ nce it’s salt from human perspira- a Neon, af honored mark of quality 
tion that makes porcupines want to Moon” Uren areo BaoomvwNew ™ ie Niteansddl Ger. 

jfaw ax handles, gunstocks, and other raf 
things around camp, you can head Ar Every drop of GRANT'S is either 8 or 12 
them off by giving them an easier way wre, years old. Wm. Grant & Sons are the 
to satisfy that craving. Place a handful sag exclusive proprietors of the Balvenie- 
of common table salt on the ground Glenlivet and Glenfiddich distilleries 
here and there around camp, about 100 | && 86 Proof 

yd. from the tent or cabin. Small pieces 

of rock salt, such as cattlemen use for 

| 


livestock, will serve the same purpose. | SOLE U.S. DISTRIBUTORS ® * 
—Jerome L. Gifford. IMPORT DIVISION Austin. Nichols € Co. Inc. BROOKLYN — NEW YORK 
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Here's Your Guide 
to REAL 
WESTERN 
FUN... 


Mail Coupon for Your 
FREE COPY... 


You're invited... to adventure, 
relaxation and Western romance 
in the land of boots ’n’ saddles. 

Here you’re an honored guest 
—and “one of the gang.” Choose 
your horse and ride to round- 
up...explore mountain trails... 
fish famous trout streams... or 
just relax. Everything is authen- 
tically Western—including camp- 
fire harmonies, ranch-style food, 
and your own appetite! 

Mail the coupon now for Bur- 
lington’s illustrated Dude Ranch 
booklet, including the names, 
locations and rates of over 100 
ranches. For a real Western 
vacation—Go Burlington to the 
Ranch Country! 


y \ 
for helpful 
information... 
mail this 


Burlington Travel Bureau 

Dept. 620, 547 West Jackson Bivd., Chicago 6, lilinois 
I am considering a Dude Ranch vacation 

this summer. Please send me your illustrated 

booklet. 


Name 




















FOR THE 
GIRLS 


I Meet Mr. Bone 


by ELIZABETH NORBECK 


ith planes now flying at twice the 

\\) speed of sound, do you some- 
times wish you had’ been born 

before the invention of the wheel, let 
alone the propeller or the jet engine? 
There are times when I do, until I stop 
and think how much fun I would be 
missing. If you are wife first and out- 
door enthusiast second, as I am, you 
may have to seize every fleeting oppor- 
tunity to indulge in your favorite sports. 
Take, for instance, the visit my hus- 
band and I made last November to the 
Florida Keys for a two-day quickie try 
at bonefishing. It all came about be- 
cause I had flown down to Boca Raton 
with Bill for a business convention. 
While there we learned that the air- 
lines encourage wives to accompany 
their husbands by allowing them to fly 
on Mondays, Tuesdays, and Wednes- 
days for half fare. So we decided to 
stretch our glide and niake a hit-and- 
run trip to the Keys over the week-end 
to learn something about bonefishing 
from an expert—OUTDOOR LIFE writer 


| Joe Brooks. 


On the spur of the moment we tele- 
phoned the unsuspecting Brookses (who 
had just arrived there from Montana), 
hired a car in Miami, and drove the 80- 
some miles down to Islamorada. After 
leaving our luggage at attractive Holi- 
day House, where a room had been 
reserved for us, we caught a quick 
hamburger at the Conch and descended 
on Mary and Joe Brooks, eager to meet 
them and learn more about that great 
fighting fish, Mr. Bone. 

Joe was pounding away at his type- 
writer when we arrived, and Mary was 
busy putting the house to rights after 
several months’ absence, but they wel- 
comed us and took time out to walk 
over and introduce us to their next-door 
neighbors, Captains Bill and Bonnie 
Smith. Islamorada is unique in having 
three women bonefishing guides—three 
sisters, all married to fishing captains 
and guides, who also are captains in 
their own right. All three girls started 
guiding on their own during the war 
when their husbands were in the serv- 
ice. For awhile it was uphill work, 
owing to the usual prejudice against 
women entering a field formerly con- 


sidered exclusively masculine, but soon 
their exceptional ability won them 
friends and customers. 

Capt. Beulah Cass, the first of the 
sisters to take up guiding for a living, 
has now retired and gone into the real- 
estate business. Captain Frankie, mar- 
ried to Jimmie Albright, was dated up 
on fishing trips both days we were 
there (sometimes during the season 
she may go out 90 days in succession), 
so I never did catch up with her. One 
male fisherman stated that in his opin- 
ion Frankie is “the best bonefishing 
guide, male or female, in the business.” 
As for Captain Bonnie, I had hoped to 
get her to take us out on the flats, but 
she is temporarily grounded by.a virus 
that pulled 20 pounds off her: weight. 

One needs brawn and plenty of stam- 
ina, as well as skill, to push a skiff 
along. The good guides make it look 
easy, poling along somewhat in the 
indolent way of a laborer leaning on 
his shovel, but it isn’t that simple, es- 
pecially when a good breeze whips up. 
The game is to keep the sun at the 
fisherman’s back for better sighting, 
and when a bonefish is glimpsed in 
shallow water it takes know-how to 
maneuver the boat into a decent cast- 
ing position without spooking the fish. 
Keen eyesight is essential in a good 
guide, and these gals all seem to have 
better than 20-20 vision. 

“I just love to fish,” Bonnie told us. 
“Don’: care what kind or where. Even 
like to fish off the pier. But as for 
bonefishing, there’s no sport like going 
for them with a fly rod.” 


we I was interested in the fem- 
inine angle, she volunteered some 
further information. “In my experi- 
ence, women make the best bonefisher- 
men,” she stated flatly. 

I pricked up my ears. ‘Why ?” I asked. 

“Because they listen to what the 
guide says,” she answered. “They ad- 
mit they don’t know too much about 
fishing and they’re anxious to make a 
good showing for their husbands, so 
they do what they’re told. But there’s 
no use telling a man; he always thinks 
he knows how. Generally, with a man 














I just save my breath until he misses a 
few. Then, if he asks what he did 
wrong, I tell him.” 

Her husband, Captain Bill, nodded 
agreement. ‘“That’s the way I’ve found 
it, too. The women get the most fish.” 

Since Bonnie was temporarily out of 
the guiding business and her husband 
was due at a Legion turkey shoot, while 
Joe was busy working on a deadline 
article, we went down to the bridge and 
talked Captain Rolie into taking us out 
for the last'two hours of daylight. When 
we had ridden the 10 minutes required 
to reach the shallows, the captain si- 
lenced his outboard motor and picked 
up the pole to push us into the happy 
fishing grounds as silently as possible. 

I stood up on the seat of the skiff 
and tried out the 6-ounce, 914-foot trout 
rod that Joe had kindly lent us, but 
after the action of my little two-piece 
rod back home I found myself incred- 
ibly clumsy in casting. Since time was 
of the essence, I switched to Joe’s spin- 
ning rod and reel—an outfit with which 
anyone, even a dummy like me, can 
learn to cast fairly accurately after 
10 minutes’ practice. 


f you read Joe Brook’s article, Ghost 

of a Chance, in the May 1953 is- 
sue of OUTDOOR LIFE, you will know 
how very thrilling bonefishing can be, 
combining as it does the best elements 
of fishing and hunting. The bonefish, 
weighing anywhere from 5 pounds to 
13 pounds 13 ounces (the latter being 
the weight of the record bonefish caught 
in the Keys on bait), feeds in shallow 
water on shrimp, crabs, and small fish. 
While dining he displays his tail and 
dorsal fin to the excited fisherman. 
This “tailing’’ makes it far easier to 
spot a fish and also shows where to cast 

a little over and ahead of him. We 
learned that sometimes, if the fish 
misses on his first attempt at the lure, 
he may circle and go after it again, so 
it is wise to leave it a bit instead of 
starting the retrieve too soon. 

Bill and I took turns casting to sev- 
eral tailing fish, with no success, and 
as twilight began to creep along the 
purple waters we reluctantly started 
up the motor to return to the dock. At 
the bridge we paused to cast a few 
times for amberjacks, again without 
result. This taste of bonefishing just 
served to whet our appetites for more, 
and we could scarcely contain ourselves 
until morning when Joe had promised 
to take us up to Key Largo for a day 
after Mr. Bone. 

Perhaps this is as good a place as 
any to digress on a subject dear to the 
heart of every woman, and one that 
can make or ruin your vacation while 
fishing in Florida: what to wear. Don’t 
ever make the mistake of going out in 
the sun down there to fish for six or 
eight hours in an open boat with no 
hat, in shorts and a short-sleeved shirt. 
If you have just arrived from the North 
and hope to get a quick, becoming sun- 
tan to take home with you, it could be 
murder—or at the very least a case of 
second-degree burn. Cover wp, even at 
the risk of looking like a freak. 

For instance, when we went out the 
next day I wore a long-sleeved shirt, 
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“SUPERLATIVE” 
PAL SPOOK 
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ICA'S FINEST, MOST COMPLETE LINE OF 


An outstanding success in *53—and now 
improved designs, actions and finishes for ’54. 
Sweetest casting actions ever—with the superb 
Heddon blending of power and flex that casts 
so easily, sets the hook so solidly, and gives 
you the backbone for playing big fish. Tradi- 
tional Heddon quality and craftsmanship in 


every detail. Which means your Heddon rod — 
whatever the model—is in a class by itself. 


Bait Casting. Six models in a complete range of 
lengths and actions, including the new “Long 
Tom’ *—$9.95 to $27.50. 

Spinning. All popular lengths and actions. Four 
2-piece models, one 1-piece, two saltwater 2-piece 
— $17.50 to $45.00. 

Fly. Five 3-piece models, four 2-piece—$17.50 
to $50.00. 

Saltwater and Special Purpose. Nine models—for 
surf, deep sea, and specialty—$20.00 to $35.00. 
*1f you're a light tackle enthusiast, ask your dealer to 
show vou the terrific new “Long Tom”—a specially 
designed 6'-ft. extra-extra light bait casting rod for 

casting tiny Y4-oz. spinning lures. 


Heddon’s the Hit in SOLID GLASS too! 


When it comes to solid glass rods, PAL 
SPOOK is the rod for you! Specially tapered 
for just the right actions, with perfect blending 
of power and flex from butt to tip. Pal Spook 
— America’s finest in solid glass. 












Bait Casting. Five models in a wide range of lengths 
and actions—every one a terrific value—$7.95 
to $25.00. 
Spinning. One model, 5’8” and 6’2”, medium action 
—$17.50, 


Saltwater. One bait casting model, one weakfish 
model—-each $17.50. 


fishing ic CATCHING with Heddon tackle! 


GOT YOUR ’54 HEDDON CATALOG? 


New Deluxe Edition includes FREE 
ready-to-frame color print of Walleye. 
Packed with features, fishing tips, authen- 
tic illustrations and descriptions of 72 
popular sportfish. All tackle in full color. 
Mail coupon and 25¢ coin. Or get 32-page 
condensed Pocket Edition free. 






JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, 
333 West St., Dowagiac, Mich. 


Check 


Oue Send 32-page Pocket Catalog, free. 


Here’s 25c in coin. Rush 84-page Deluxe Catalog. 


Name. 





Address 
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CHROME 
ProrecTe? 


< 
On, 


ron ¢t 


Cer 


| . 
‘ fe 
for longer life — 
ASK FOR 
THEM AT 
YOUR 
FAVORITE 
STORE 
BURGESS BATTERY COMPANY 


FREEPORT. fit. ¢ 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


A QUALITY 
DRY 
BATTERY 


FOR EVERY 
* PURPOSE 


NIAGARA FALLS, CANADA 





Joe lifted the beautiful, silvery monster to disengage the hook and release him 


slacks, and cotton socks under my 
sneakers. (Sneakers are a must to 
keep you from slipping while standing 
on the seat or gunwale.) On my head 
I wore a cheap fishing cap with long 
visor, over which I tied a scarf—partly 
to keep the cap from blowing off, and 
partly to keep the sides of my cheeks 
and neck from burning. 

I also sported Polaroid glasses, most 
necessary for sighting fish under water. 





So the only part of my epidermis ex- 
posed to the reflection of sun on water 
was my nose, mouth, and chin, which I 
kept liberally lubricated with oil. I was 
a sight to frighten men, but then Joe 
and Bill wouldn’t have noticed me even 
if I had been dressed in a Bikini bath- 
ing suit soaked in a come-hither per- 
fume. They were much too busy look- 
ing for tailing fish. 

The tide was still a little high as Joe 
whizzed us out to the flats that next 
morning in his skiff, so we had to learn 
to sight swimming bonefish. He showed 
us how to tell a bone from the other 
dark shapes skulking in the shallow 
waters—barracuda and sharks. The 
’cuda has a black tail and his swim- 
ming is intermittent, while sharks have 
a regular action to their tails very dif- 
ferent from the restless, ever-moving 
bonefish. 

After a few useless casts to far-off 
bonefish we begged Joe to let Bill pole 
for a while, and for him to show us 
how to catch one. Sure enough, soon 
after Joe picked up his favorite fly rod 
we saw action. How that man can 
cast! As the bonefish hit and Joe set 
i hook, he held the rod up with both 
| hands as high as possible while the line 
| zizzed out with incredible speed. There 
|is absolutely nothing anyone can do 
| during the first power run of this ter- 
rific fish except hold on and pray that 
he won't strip out all your line before 
he tires. 

It took about 15 minutes to bring the 


fish in to the boat. As Joe lifted the 
beautiful, silvery monster out to disen- 
gage the hook, then gently eased him 
into the water again with a friendly 
pat, we all hoped no shark would get 
him before he had a chance to recu- 
perate. 

Next it was Bill’s turn. Two dark 
shapes about 80 feet away resolved 
themselves into bonefish, and Bill cast 
toward them. One hit his line. Setting 
the hook and his teeth too, he held up 
the rod in approved fashion while the 
line sped out. Then, just as quickly, it 
slackened and we knew the fish was 
free. That smart Mr. Bone had wrapped 
the line around a mangrove root and 
sawed it off. Good-by lure, and we 
knew not how much monofilament line. 


“Nnen I was up at bat. I found I had 
little control over the length of my 
cast with the spinning reel, until Joe 
told me to stop a too-long cast either by 
starting to reel in or by reaching for 
the line with my index finger. I did 
everything wrong—just a bonehead out 
bonefishing. But it sure was pretty out 
there. The great white heron and 
the smaller blue-gray Louisiana heron 
flapped slow wings over the mangrove 
swamps, while a kingfisher would sud- 
denly fill the quiet air with his scolding. 
Did I catch a bonefish? Shucks, no. 
But I know where we’re going on our 
next winter vacation—if we ever get 
one. We have both fallen in love with 
the Keys. This necklace of islands 
combines a little of Florida, a bit of the 
West Indies, and a large helping of 
wild-lime flavor all its own. The people 
are relaxed and friendly, the food is 
good, and the fishing is superb. 

So, next time your husband invites 
you to go along on a capsule business 
trip, don’t turn up your pretty nose be- 
cause you figure the time will be too 
short to have any fun. THE END 











Willie Jones was a real fisherman! Time off from school, a 
can of worms and his home-made tackle — that’s all he 
needed for a good day’s sport! 

And when he grew up Willie still fished! But it still 
wasn’t like the old days. New rods, new reels, different 
tackle. He tried everything, but his happiest memories 


were of days with The Bent Pin. Until something 
happened... 

Willie was reading his favorite fishing magazine—just 
like you! And he saw an ad about AIREX Spinning 
Tackle — just like you! And then he DID something — 
hot-footed it down to his favorite tackle dealer’s... 


4 


(AND NOW 
. HE'S CAT THAN EVEp 


What Willie saw was the biggest eye-opener of his entire fishing career! 
AIREX Spinning Tackle that makes angling a pure delight in fresh water 
or salt. AIREX Reels, Rods, Line and Lures designed to meet every 
conceivable spin-fishing need of the fresh or salt water fisherman. 

Great news for Willie—and great news for you! So follow Willie and have 
yourself some fun! See your dealer and get yourself a genuine AIREX 
Reel—and AIREX rod and line and lures! You’ll be thrilled at your long, 
easy casts—and youll catch more fish than ever! 


THE GREAT NEW 


ARES 


MASTEREEL 


ARISTOCRAT 


All the deluxe features of the famous Airex 
Bache Brown Mastereel, plus internally oper- 
ated full bail with roller pickup. Quickly con- 
verted to manual type by removing bail. 
Patented internal expansion brake. Lifetime- 
guaranteed gears. $23.95 


7 * * 


AIREX Reels, Rods, Lines, Lures—Over 150 

items to choose from. Fresh and Salt Water 

Spinning Reels (illustrated). Solid and Tubular 

Glass Spinning Rods, $8.95 to $29.50. Airex 

wr” “Air-Flite” and “Air-X” 

Braided and Monofilament 

Nylon Line, pre-stretched, 

pre-tested, from $1.75. In- 

- dividual lures from 55¢ 

each. Kits, $2.50 and $6.50. Every accessory 
needed for spin-fishing, 


FAMOUS BACHE BROWN 


MASTEREEL $22.75 


am 


NEW IMPROVED AIREX 


VAGABOND $17.50 


TREE icf Ask your 

® Dealer or 
write direct for great new 1954 
Sport Fistermen’s Guide to 
AIREX Spin-Fishing. Address: 
AIREX CORPORATION 
P.0. Box 77 — Brooklyn 1, N.Y. —yo 


Ee — 


AIREX BACHE BROWN 


SPINSTER $12.95 


NEW IMPROVED SALT WATER 


E 
BEACHCOMBER $28.50 

















WORLD'S MOST COMPLETELY BALANCED LINE OF SPINNING TACKLE... MADE IN AMERICA FOR AMERICAN FISHERMEN © AIREX CORPORATION, 411 4th Avenue, New York 16, 
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Six Little 
Cottontails 


aac nls oe aS 


Nick liked to yarn about the good old days when rabbits were plentiful. 


N | ick said the rabbit hunting wasn’t 
much good any more. Not like 
the old days, when the county had 

to use snowplows in the summer to 

scrape run-Over cottontails off the 

roads. However, he said that if I 

wanted to go hunting with him, the 

two of us might be able to figure out 
some way to get enough rabbits to fill 

a heavy iron skillet. 

This sounded fine to me. About the 
only thing better than a skilletful of 
rabbits is the fun of going out after 
them, so I didn’t see how I could lose. I 
wasn’t sure about Nick, though. He 
looked spry enough, but at seventy- 
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by CHESTER CHATFIELD 
ILLUSTRATED BY JOEL 


The old man was right: there 
weren't so many rabbits now. 
Still, the hunting was good 


three a man is bound to slow down a 
little. And the State of Washington’s 
zigzagging, freewheeling brown bun- 
nies don’t wait for anyone. 

Nick and I drove out from Seattle 
one fine Friday afternoon in September 
and caught the ferry at Mukilteo. After 
a twenty-minute boat ride across Puget 
Sound, we landed on Whidbey Island 


He wondered what had become of all the cottontails 


and drove up to Nick’s cottage on 
Holmes Harbor. The big, wind-twisted 
fir tree was leaning out over the water 
just as it always had. A flock of early 
mallards wheeled down the bay. The 
air smelled of salt water and resinous 
trees, with a touch of wood smoke 
for flavoring. Bright autumn colors 
were showing on the hills. We went into 
the house and lit a fire in the fireplace, 
and Nick said it was his opinion that if 
there were more places like this in the 
world, people would be better satisfied. 

Whidbey Island has been famous for 
rabbits as long as I can remember. Back 
in the good old days when the farmers 











Whether they fish a Canadian watercourse or the Florida seas . . . 

a swift midwestern river or a placid inland lake, all true sportsmen share 
the desire for constantly finer equipment — for better gear makes 
fishing more fun! That’s why, whether it’s tackle, boats or outboards, no 
fisherman is permanently satisfied with less than the best! 


In outboards, the best is yours when you move #p to a Mercury... 
when you own and enjoy the outboard that has won the respect, 
admiration and confidence of men who know and love fine engines 
—and who appreciate the “years ahead” engineering and design 
that make Mercury America’s most-wanted outboard! 


And why wait? You can move up to a Mercury now. See the 15th 
Anniversary line of Mercury outboards at your dealer’s . . . he’s listed 
in the yellow pages of your telephone book. 


KIEKHAEFER 


MERCURY mark 20 


reverse gear and neutral 16s.a.e.H.P. alternate twin 


Club Program Chairman! Your Mercury dealer offers a choice of several exciting water 
sports films, in sound and color, for your next meeting. No obligation. 

Write for FREE Illustrated Catalog! @ 1954 

KIEKHAEFER CORPORATION, Fond du Lac, Wisconsin 


$372.50 © 


F.0.B. Factory 


Full Jeweled Power — 
ball and roller 
bearings throughout 
Smart, compact design 
Twist-Grip Spark and 
Throttle Control 
Full-Feathered Safety 
Steering 

Vari-Timed Valves — 
automatically correct 
timing at all speeds 
Waterproof Magneto 
and Spark Plugs 
Superior Idling — for 
slower, smoother trolling 
Variable Volume Rotex 
Water Pump — 
non-clogging, siltproof 
Uni-Cast One-Piece 
Gear Housing 

Remote Fuel Tank 


Features of Mercury motors 
are protected by issued 
or pending patents. 





he Big Ones 


are waiting for you in 


Wonderful 


THE LUCKY BADGER, 
SAYS: 


“Have fun—relax and rest 
Where life is full of zest, 
There’s beauty bright; 
the world’s all right, 
And fishing’s at its best!’ 


“SEND FOR THIS 


FREE BOOK 


IN COLOR” 


WISCONSIN CONSERVATION DEPARTMENT 
Room 20, State Office Bldg., Madison 1, Wisconsin > 


Please send me complete Kit, including new hook, in color . #. maps, fishingt 
regulations and sources of additional regional information. 


Name 





Address 





City. Zone__ State ‘ i 
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pleaded with the state Department. of 
Game to poison the rabbits, shooting 
was permitted at night. We had some 
hilarious times hunting bunnies with 
flashlights. But in the last ten years it 
seems as though half the people in the 
United States have moved to the State 
of Washington, and all of them go hunt- 
ing. This has thinned out the rabbits so 
much that it is now possible to raise a 
farm crop on the island, and night 
shooting has been stopped. 

There still is no closed season and no 
bag limit; but Nick had his own ideas 
on this subject. He figured three cotton- 
tails apiece would be exactly right. 
Plenty for each of us to take home, but 
not enough to cut into the supply. Just 
six little cottontails—no more, no less. 


e decided we might as well take a 

walk up the back road before sup- 
per and see what we could see. Nick 
loaded up his 20 gauge double and I 
took my 12, and we started out. The up- 
hill road behind Nick’s place is on pri- 
vate property, so we could shoot on it. 
I was hoping we’d jump a foolish young 
rabbit that would run ahead of us and 
give Nick an easy shot. 

Just then the white patch on a cotton- 
tail’s britches bobbed up alongside the 
road. A full-grown, wise old bunny 
was heading for the thick brush in high 
gear. While I was still frantically try- 
ing to get my gun pointed, there was a 
decisive bark from Nick’s 20, and then 
there were just five more little cotton- 
tails to bag. I quit worrying about Nick 
being too slow, and started worrying 
about myself. 

After we continued our walk, a couple 
more rabbits went hopping away into 
the brush before we got in range of 
them. On the way back to the house a 
deer stepped out in the road, looked us 
over insolently, and walked on across 
and out of sight. Nick said the deer 
were worse pests than rabbits. He had 
a fence that kept out most of the rab- 
bits, but the deer jumped over and prac- 
tically ate up his fruit trees. He was 
experimenting with tin-can lids tied to- 
gether and hung in the trees. They 
tinkled and shone in the wind and (Nick 
hoped) scared the deer. 

We had brought along a beef roast 
with a large assortment of vegetables, 
all contained in a Dutch oven, and we 
heated this up. We dined like kings, 
looking out the big window to the wide 
sweep of the bay. Flocks of ducks 
wheeled against the darkening sky, and 
a pair of gulls quarreled shrilly on the 
beach. Nick said he was glad he was 
living in this time, before people got so 
thick on the earth that they crowded 
off all the wiid things. 

The next morning Nick woke me up 
before daylight. After breakfast was 
over we drove out in the car, with the 
headlights on, and in the quarter mile 
from Nick’s place to the highway we 
saw twenty-two rabbits on the road. 

After crossing the highway we were 
out of the cluster of homes built along 
the harbor, and ready to start our 
hunting. 

Nick was driving, the headlights 
still on in the gray morning light. We 
went only a short distance when an 





exceedingly active bunny rocketed out 
from somewhere and went zigzagging 
up the road ahead. Suddenly he changed 
his mind and abruptly dived off to one 
side and disappeared. That might in- 
dicate he was sitting on the white patch 
on his britches. 

Nick brought the car to an easy stop. 
I stepped out quietly, dropping a couple 
of shells in my gun as I walked slowly 
to the edge of the road. There was the 
usual barbed-wire fence, and a pasture 
with scattered trees and clumps of 
brush on the other side. No rabbit, that 
I could see. I took hold of the top wire 
of the fence and shook it. The fence 
shrieked and groaned obligingly. Not 
twenty feet away, br’er rabbit, who had 
been sitting under a bush, lifted up like 
something jet-propelled. 


t’s uncertain work trying to put the 

gold bead of a shotgun sight*on a 
bunny’s tail—especially when the bunny 
is zigzagging through a brushy pasture. 
That rabbit was so erratic I don’t know 
how he ever got anywhere. I shot on 
one side of a bush, and he took the 
other. More in desperation than in hope, 
I tossed the remaining load after him. 
Everything became very quiet. I crawled 
under the fence, tramped half-heartedly 
around in the grass, and was startled 
to find the rabbit. He was dead as a 
doornail, with two pellets in his head 
and not another mark on him. 

I held up the rabbit and Nick said 
I had certainly made a good shot. There 
was no point in denying this. It was 
a very remarkable shot indeed, when 
you consider that I didn’t even know 
where the rabbit was when I fired. At 
any rate, there were now only four 
more little cottontails to bag. 

We were heading for a certain al- 
falfa patch, but several times before we 
got there we stopped when rabbits 
hopped off the road. In every case ex- 
cept one the bunny had disappeared. 
The exception was a rabbit that zipped 
up a little wooded road whe I left the 
car to investigate. I shot twice, and 
never touched him. Nick said that 
probably I had some old shells that 
didn’t pattern right. Nick is a gentle- 
man and a diplomat. 

The eastern sky was red when we 
reached the alfalfa patch. It was a fair- 
size field, roughly square, with each side 
about a quarter of a mile long. Nick 
started along the edge in one direction, 
and I went the other. The alfalfa had 
been mowed to a stubble not more than 
four inches tall. The morning dew 
shone on the green carpet like a million 
scattered diamonds. I was sure that 
knocking cver a bunny in this wide- 
open space would be like shooting bass 
in a bucket. 

It was a very fine morning to be up 
and tramping around. A tall stand of 
second-growth firs rimmed the field. 
I kept fifteen or twenty feet out from 
the trees, and hiked right along. Ahead 
of me a big old brushpile loomed up like 
rabbit heaven. I looked carefully, but 
saw nothing. 

As I drew even with the pile, there 
was a sudden flash of brown out in the 
alfalfa, and a rabbit charged me. It 
was a good thing he wasn’t a lion, be- 











| Want easier shaves? Cleaner, closer, 
longer-lasting shaves? 

The super whisker-wilting action of the 
Mennen Shave Creams — Lather, Brush- 
less, Lather Menthol-Iced — gives you 

| great shaves — and actually makes razor 
blades last longer! Here’s how: 

Like any sharp tool, a razor blade gets 
dull quicker if it has to cut hard, tough 
| material. Tough whiskers dull blades 

fast. But the beard-softening Menne1 
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formula makes soft work for any blade 
— keeps any blade sharp longer! 


PROVE IT—AT OUR RISK! 


Buy a tube of Mennen Shave Cream to- 


day. If you don’t get more good shaves 


per blade with Mennen than you are get- 
ting now, mail us the empty carton — 
we'll refund your money in full. 

THE MENNEN CO., MORRISTOWN, N. J. 
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cause I just stood there blinking fool- 
| ishly while the bunny came tearing 
| straight at me. He dodged past my 
boots, and dived under the brushpile. 
I jmagine a whole tribe of rabbits lived 
| under there. The brush seemed to shake 
| with the laughter of hidden cottontails. 
| After this narrow escape from being 
| trampled, I proceeded more cautiously. 
| Presently there was another flash of 
| brown out in the field, and a bunny went 
tearing for the woods ahead of me. It 
wasn’t so easy after all. The first load 
of shot went behind him, and I will 
| swear that he deliberately jumped over 
| the next load. There are some mighty 
active rabbits on Whidbey Island. 

Presently I heard Nick's 20 gauge 
|bark. A single shot is like the period 
| at the end of a sentence. It sounds final. 
I looked across the field as Nick ran 
|over and picked up something, and 
| waved to me. That meant just three 
| more little cottontails to bag. 

The sun was full up and throwing out 
| a pleasant warmth when we got back to 
the car. Nick had one rabbit, and had 
| seen two others out of range. He said 
| he had counted on our getting our half 
| dozen in that field. He wondered what 
had become of all the rabbits lately; 
| they were getting mighty scarce when 
| you couldn’t take more than one out 
|of an alfalfa patch at daybreak. Nick 
is always courteous. He didn’t mention 
| the fact that I probably couldn’t take a 
| rabbit out of a basket. 


| 


| hidbey Island cottontails have a 
habit of disappearing when the sun 
|comes up. By far the best shooting is 
|in early morning and late evening. We 
|had about enough good hunting time 
| left for one more field, and decided to 
| try a patch of wheat stubble. It was 
several miles distant, and on the way 
| two rabbits bounded off along the road 
|in front of us and down a steep bank 
| into a fairly open patch of alders. 

Nick stopped the car and I jumped 
| out and ran to the edge of the bank. 
| Not thirty yards away one of the bun- 
|}nies was leisurely hopping along in 
plain sight. This was a target more 
| Suited to my ability. 

I snapped a shot at him, and he 
| rolled over limply. The second rabbit 
|came flying out from behind a bush, 
swerving so wildly and going so fast 
that he looked like a whole herd of 
rabbits. It is that sort of thing that 
confuses me. I tried to swing through 
on him a couple of times, but each time 
before I could shoot he was off in an- 
other direction. I wasn’t getting any 
place, but he was, so I picked out a spot 





NOW AMERICA’S LEADING in the general direction he was head- 
IS |ing, and let drive. That fool rabbit 


jumped right into the shot and com- 
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That left just one little cottontail to 
fill out the bag, and Nick said it should 
| be easy to knock him off in the wheat- 
| field. 
The wheatfield turned out to be a mile 
| long and the stubble was ten or twelve 
inches high. The ground was rough and 
| soft, and hard walking. We started out 
| vigorously, but by the time we got back 
'to the car we had slowed down to a 
crawl. We didn’t have that last little 


os 


cottontail, either. In fact, we hadn’t 
even seen one. 

Nick was disappointed. The sun was 
high now, and the only sensible thing 
to do was call it a day and go back to 
the cottage. The world was certainly 
getting in an awful muddle, Nick said, 
when a man couldn’t even bag half a 
dozen rabbits. He didn’t know who 
was to blame, but it was someone’s 
fault. He wasn’t going to blame the 
rabbits, because everyone knows they 
do their best to keep the species from 
dying out. 

I told Nick that one little cottontail 
more or less didn’t make any difference, 
and we had enjoyed a fine morning. 
Nick said it wasn’t the rabbit, it was 
the principle of the thing. It was a sign 
of the times and the decay of our nat- 
ural resources. He sounded gloomy, 
which was most unusual. 

We drove back to the cottage, and as 
we were getting out of the car I noticed 
that I had forgotten to close the gate 
when we left in the early-morning dark- 
ness. Nick saw it too, and his eyes 
suddenly lighted up. 

“Look here,” he said. ‘‘Put a couple 
of shells in your gun. You go around 
that way, and I’ll take this side. The 
Lord knows what may have sneaked 
in to eat us out of house and home.” 

It seemed a little unusual, prowling 
around the house with a loaded gun, but 
I recalled that Nick had shot ducks in 
his front yard the season before. I 
stalked cautiously through the cabbage 
patch. Nick was skirting along the 
loganberries, when he suddenly snapped 
up his gun and fired. I was so busy 
watching him that I missed my chance 
entirely as another rabbit started up 
and raced past me, heading for the gate. 
It didn’t matter. I could tell by Nick’s 
grin that we had our sixth little cotton- 
tail, and the world wasn’t such a bad 
place, after all. THE END 


Honored Again 


gs Smith, to whom OUTDOOR LIFE 
presented a special cash award for 
promoting the wild-turkey comeback 
in Pennsylvania, was recently further 
honored when he was named as one of 
the winners of the 1953 Nash Conser- 
vation Awards by George W. Mason, 
president and chairman of the board 
of the Nash-Kelvinator Corp. 

Smith along with nine other profes- 
sional workers received a plaque and 
a check for $500. Medals were awarded 
to 10 nonprofessionals for fostering bet- 
ter conservation methods. Further de- 
tails about the winners of these new 
annual awards appear elsewhere in this 
issue. 

“Pennsylvania Talks Turkey,” by 
Arthur Grahame (OUTDOOR LIFE, 
November, 1953), told of the work of 
that state’s Game Commission in turkey 
restoration and of how Smith helped 
make it a great success. In recognition 
of this achievement this magazine’s 
24th Conservation Award went to the 
commission, but at its express request 
the check that usually accompanies the 
plaque went to Smith. He is now a state 
game protector. 















the South Bend Presto- Lock 
Offset Handle 
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Wrap your hand around this offset handle—you’ ll see vole we 
mean. It gives you a full, natural grasp that’s even comfortable 
after hours of casting. Notice how easily your thumb drops into 
the right position on the spool. This is all the result of scientific 
fitting of the Presto-Lock® handle to countless actual hands in 
designing. It’s the correct combination of proper offset, plus 
angle between grip and tip that makes the difference. Makes 
for greater accuracy to reach those tight spots. Feeds line 
straight to guide, eliminates line slap. 

Now, slip your reel into this light, strong alloy handle. A few 
turns of the adapter nut locks the reel in the seat and locks the 
tip with the guides perfectly lined up. So simple you can do 
it in the dark. 

The No. 2830 StepGlass®Rod is one of six South Bend solid 
glass and ““XL’’® Hollow Glass casting rods that offer this pat- 
ented feature. Ask your.dealer to show them to you. 


South Bend Bait Company, South Bend 23, Indiana 
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Plan to See and enjoy —soon— 
the scenic grandeur of Oregon’s 
immense Columbia River Gorge. 
The above view is from lofty 
Crown Point. Nearby are such 
points of interest as Multnomah 
Falls (left), and mighty Bonne- 
ville Dam, with its unusual fish 
ladders, Allow time, also, to play 
in friendly Oregon’s many other 
recreation areas —400 refreshing 
miles of Pacific Ocean shoreline... 
forests of towering evergreens... 
Old West rangelands...snow- 
tipped mountains. Yes, make this 
your Oregon year. Set dates now. 


Mail Coupon for 
FREE Oregon Picture Booklet 


See ALL of 


oY! 


by driving scenic 
highways 


Travel Information, ‘oom 264 
Highway Department, 
Salem, Oregon 


Please send free booklet to: 

















___State. ee s 
(Coupon may be pasted on postcard) 
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Some fishbowl fugitives that ruined the lake at Amor Dam, N. Dak 


hae 


THE GOLDEN HORDE 


hen goldfish are used for 
bait, some escape. Others 
are dumped at the end of a 


fishing session. So in a good many 
places they’re banned as bait. If 
you’ve wondered why, listen to the 
tale of what happened at Amor 
Dam, near Bowman, N. Dak. 

Amor Dam is a rock-and-earth 
structure that holds the spring run- 
off waters of a couple of creeks. 
Once it contained black bass and 
crappies. What happened to them 
shouldn’t happen to a dogfish. 

A local .merchant stocked up 
heavily on goldfish, which didn’t 
sell so good. Disgusted, he liber- 
ated several hundred of the fish- 
bowl beauties in the waters behind 
Amor. Do you think rabbits multi- 
ply fast? They’re not in the same 
class with goldfish when conditions 
are right. And evidently conditions 
were perfect in Amor. 

After a few years the muddy 
waters began to flash gold and red 
in the sun. A couple of town 
drunks, it was said, took one look 
at the spectacle and joined Alco- 
holics Anonymous. But the goldfish 
were for real, all right—so much so 
they killeg off the gamefish. After 
a while no one fished in Amor any- 
more. 

The goldfish made use of their 
new privacy to raise large families. 
Young by the thousands were found 
when the North Dakota Game and 
Fish Department made seining 
tests. In short, the fancy cousins 
of the carp had ruined the lake. 
The only remedy, the department 
decided, was to kill everything in 


it with poison and then make a 
brand-new start. A rotenone de- 
rivative was chosen for the job. 
There was some skepticism that 
it would work, the doubting Thom- 
ases maintaining that the muddy 
waters of the lake would hold it in 
harmless suspension. 

The poison was applied early one 
morning, and any question of its 
effectiveness was soon forgotten. 
Within minutes, minnows and small 
fish began to rise to the surface. 
The few bass that were left in 
Amor gave up the ghost early. 
They were of good size, and scale 
counts showed them to be three 
years old. But there were no young 
bass. 


hen came the goldfish. In count- 

less hundreds of thousands they 
began to show up on the surface. 
There were fish with yellow heads 
and pearly-white bodies. Some 
were a solid golden color, others a 
brick red. There were even a few 
with gold heads and yellow-and- 
black bodies. The lake surface 
seemed to be on fire as the fish 
skittered about in their dying 
struggles. 

Thirty days later Amor was 
ready for restocking. Poison had 
been the antidote to the merchant’s 
pocr judgment. But using it is a 
pretty expensive method of fish 
management. 

Moral: Give goldfish an inch and 
they’ll take a lake. Do you still 
want to use them for bait?— 
Charles L. Cadieux. 











BACKED BY 32 YEARS OF FISHING SUCCESS 


You can count on results with these new 
True Temper glass rods. Casting ease 
and fish-landing power have been built 
in by expert rod makers ...men whose 
skill has been gained by 32 years of 
experience in making millions of True 
Temper rods... men who themselves 
are skilled and successful fishermen. 

Our exclusive balanced construction is 
new in glass rods. It gives a perfect com- 


bination of strength and action. Many 
other features in finish, guides, handles 
and cases make today’s True Temper 
rods the greatest value in our history. 
Dealers are displaying these rods now. 
Make your selection early and be set 
for better fishing in 1954. Folder de- 
scribing 42 rods free on request... 
write True Temper Corporation, Fishing 


Tackle Division, Dept. 4B, Geneva, Ohio. 


From tackle testing musky to scrappy bass, Wisconsin fishing has everything you want. 
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TRUE TEMPER DYNASPIN 


Two-piece tubular glass spinning 
rod with stainless-steel fittings. 
$21.95. Others as low as $7.95. 


@ Every True Temper rod 
is backed by the True Temper 
name and the True Temper 
policy of standing behind its 
merchandise, 


TRUE TEMPER SUPER GLASS 
One-piece tubular glass bait casting 
rod with carloloy fittings. $23.95. 
Other rods as low as $3.95. 


RUE IEMPER 


ROD OF CHAMPIONS 
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COMPLETE KIT 


$2.95 


See your dealer or order by mail 








BLAZ*O°LURE mic. co. 


606 SO. HILL ST., LOS ANGELES 14, CALIF. 








proofed Fabric 2 Piece Utility 

Suit. A must for Hunting, Fish- 

ing, All Outdoor Work and Play. Carry spare 

suit in your car trunk. Protects clothes when 

changing tires or washing car. Extra roomy 
trousers with fully adjust- 
able shoulder straps. Slip- 
over Parka with attached 
drawstring hood and ad- 
justable sleeves, closes to 
the neck with sturdy metal 
snaps. S, M, L, XL. Only 
$3.98 each garment or com- 
plete suit only $7.85. Our 
comparison shoppers have 
seen this suit for $14.95. 
Send no money—pay post- 
man plus 95¢ C.0.0. charges 
or send check or M.O. for 
total amount and we pay 
postage. Print name, ad- 
dress, size. 10 Day Money 
Back Guarantee. 


STRAGO MFG. CO. 
Dept. F-1, 211 7th Ave., N 


NAVY-TYPE, TWO PIECE 

(OLIVE DRAB) 
Light-weight, Long-wearing, op 
Rubberized, Specially Water- 
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Just plug ‘‘Wormgetter’’ ‘in 110 v. A.C. 
and push rod in ground! Worms come out 
fast in large area! Pays for itself in short 
time. Packaged with 50 ft. cord, red plastic 
handle, automatic safety switch, neon flash 
ing light and _ instructions. Guaranteed! 
Free with order—''Hot Tips on Worm Fish- 
ine—Catch ‘em Big!’’ Lighted 
$4.95 display dealers—Mfrs. sales Reps. 
postpain “’4nted—Nat'l. distrib. 


MONTANA SPORTS SPECIALTIES 
Ta BOX 691-B LIVINGSTON, MONT. 


Great Buys 
In GUNS and SWORDS 


from All Over the World 








FISHERMEN! — Don't Dig! 
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OPEN THE SEA w “Angler’s 
Hat,” and you’ll never be at a loss for some- 
thing to talk about if the fish aren’t hitting! 
Equipped with a belt of magnetic fly-holders, 
built-in compass and foam rubber-cushioned 
sweat band. Weighs 5 0z., rolls up for pack- 


mingham, Massachusetts. 


ing. $5.95 from Bancroft Cap Company, Fra- 


FRY IT SQUARE and it’ll fit a slice of bread 
exactly, making it the perfect sandwich. Good 
for eggs, hamburgers, grilled cheese, etc. And 
the square shape makes ’em easier to pack. 





Order two or three for individual use. They’re 
all cast aluminum, and cost but $1.75 each 
(2 for $3.00) postpaid, from B. Gately, Room 
21, 335 East 3lst Street, New York 16, N. Y. 


FLY TYING is not trying with this excellent 
kit. Complete outfit contains an assortment 
that'll enable you te tie a wide range of dry, 
wet and streamer patterns. Along with an 
easy to follow pattern chart and set of instruc- 
tions this kit is a great buy at $5.95 postpaid 
from Leisurecrafts, Room 188, 528 South 
Spring St., Los Angeles 13, Calif. 


THE FISHERMAN’S CAR needs this item to 
protect upholstery, rods and the fisherman’s 
temper. Sav-Ur rod holder installs quickly 
and securely carries your rods inside car. No 
holes to drill, only screwdriver is needed. 
Flat model $1.00, Ppd., hinged model $1.25, 
Ppd., from Darrah & Harder, Dept. O-1, 2525 
Airport Rd., Adrian, Mich. 








Attention! Boat Fishermen 


Don't be bothered with noisy chains or clumsy ropes 
tying up at your favb6rite fishing spot. Use MILLER’S 
ORIGINAL BOAT HOLDING HOOKS which simply 
and quickly hook onto anything—brush, logs. stakes 
lily pads—anything. No noise, no delay. Holds both 
ends of boat. Carry in your tackle bor. Will not rust, 
last forever. Used by smart fishermen. Send only $2.95 
for complete set to: 





BEAUTIFUL OIL PAINTINGS 





your memories . . 
send sketch, photo or 
scene. We paint them 
on 14” x 18” canvas 
matt. Only $50. Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed 
or money back. 


Woody Bledsoe 


126Richmond Avenue, 





The most extensive collection of weapons. Many of them P.O. Box 506, Arsenal Station, st. Louis, Me. senna reeseacanees 
played exciting roles in World history. From ancient 
duelling pistols to colorful Western Frontier guns 
i175 page catalog of 2000 weapons, with fascinating back- 
grounds and illustrations in our brand new edition. Sent 
on receipt of 50c to cover postage and handling, with 











your name and address to 





ROBERT ABELS 


Box OL, 860 Lexington Avenue 
New York 21, N. Y. 








NEW PATENTED ELECTRONIC IN- 
VENTION “CLEAR TONE” filter elim - 
inates noisy interference caused by all 
motor appliances, autos, oil burners, 
etc. Simply plug radio or TV cord into 
filter and filter into wall socket. Enjoy 
“CLEAR TONE” reception. Try 5 
days—MONEY BACK GUARANTEE. 
SEND 10c for postage & handiing 


Household Prod., Dept. B-3, Scarsdale, N. Y 
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Without electricity or 
rt 


SUCT-DRI moving parts this suc- 


tion drainer pumps 300 gallons of water 
per minute from flooded cellars, pools, 
it attach with a garden 


Solid brass, non-rusting. 
Postpaid 


59 East 8th St. 
New York 3, N. Y., Dept. 233 


Write for free Novelty Catalog 


NOVELTY MART 








NET MAKING KIT $1.25 


Make good, deep landing nets, 
live bags, hammocks, minnow 
Nets, traps etc. Fascinating 
and profitable as row on row 
you watch ‘em grow. Latest 
book on net making—over 175 
pictures, patented shuttle and 
mesh gage, all for only $1.25 
postpaid. 100 page Fishing- 
Hobby catalog included Free. 
NETCRAFT CO. 


Dept. 03 Toledo 13, O. 
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AND OUTDOOR LIFE 





Hundreds of 
““More-For- 
Your-Money” 


Bargains! 











Most complete outdoor equipment 
catalog ever printed! You save up to 50% on 
nationally famous brands! Everything you 
need! Rods, reels, lines, sports cl ocing: camp- 
ing equipment, archery and flytying equip- 
ment. Profusely illustrated and accurately de- 
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i : GO UNDER with this new schnorkel-equipped POCKET VIEWER for color transparencies Low prices that set new records for extra 
i mask. Spear fishermen, photographers, salvage slips into pocket, bag or pack; instantly ready value. Every item backed by an unconditional 
i workers ... or pool-splashers . . . will find this for use. Accommodates 2” x 2” cardboard guarantee and Dene —_* pad page 
: ideal for " close- to-surface exploration. Large mounts and 2” x 2” glass slides. The ground, pa age seen th tree to the 

face plate of fe pow shatterprec’ safety polished optical glass lens magnifies 4 times. po . 

glass. Mask with 1 schnorkel, $9.9: ith 2 It’s by Kodak, in black and gray Tenite. $2.20 / : 
é schnorkels $10.95, postpaid from Aqua Gun postpaid, from Willoughby’s, 110 West 32nd Hurry: Clip Coupon and get This 
; Co., 1121 No. Broadway, Yonkers, New York. Street, New York, New York. P # Bargains Now! 

Big FREE Book © 
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To; Dave Cook Sporting Goods Co. & 
1305 16th Street, 

Denver, Colorado 














Name. 





Street Addres 












——- 9 Without a Whiz Kit! Compact, book- 
-« sized sportsmen’s toilet kit. Lightweight 
Pack has 6 roomy snap-fastened pock- 
ets for brushes, tubes, razors, combs, 
etc. Unfolds into handy ‘‘dresser’’ with 
built-in steel mirror. Hang on tree, 
nail, tent pole . . . just like home! 




















TUCK THIS AWAY in your car’s trunk or A LITTLE BROTHER has come along to join 
























































Extra! Spacious compartment for socks, 
glove compartment, and you'll find it worth the fluorescent bobber described in Outdoor pact gh ne wane ee 
its weight in gold when you stall, get stuck or Life articles—that’s the one that “revolution- mail order price $4.00 postpaid. 
develop engine trouble. Tow cable hooks over ized” fishing in Puget Sound. The big one is } WHIZZ KIT 
bumper; no clamping, no knots to tie. Tested for rainbows, steelheads, bass, etc., and the PA\\ 321 West 44th Street, New York City 
to pull a freight train. Six feet long, of little one is for trout. Large, 3 for $2; small, | & ——— Ret cs 
braided steel. $3.45 postpaid, from Dorothy 4 for $2, postpaid from Pacemaker Products, ia 
Damar, 761 Damar Building, Newark 5, N. J. Pawling, New York. | n 

OOK What 25‘Brings 
— — ——________—_—_——— MAIL 25c with this coupon 
Wore ordi- ROD Ge aot 

nary spikes 





C7 oO L F E R Ss q spame fo | Big 132 pege Netcraft Fish- 
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age Supersensitive! Onl, 1% Ibs. Fits pocket KLOG polit pr pny ave TAPES “7” egpmebepagian 
uses flashlight battery Find o fortune in ura your feet lifting up to 3,700 on 7 OFTECTS 2 Rod Tip Spring—really gets 
nium Order Now! Send $5.00, balance Ibs. of mud, metal, leaves in Me SLIGHTEST the bait steal 
C.0.D MONEY BACK GUARANTEE FREE 1s holes! Easy to attach (fit AD wipeace | © e bait stealers. 
CATALOG —scintillator and larger uranium Gan}. sevamam taneous arti tad Uf ITS ANY ROD 3 Gift Certificate—worth 25¢ 











of 28 No-Klogs. Only $3 post- on your first order. 
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paid Satisfaction guaranteed 
= 2995 PRECISION RADIATION INSTRUMENTS a - Order now! _Beaters, write.) etnies 
5 L. So. La Brea, LOS ANGELES 16, CALIF. Sie eS al oat: 
niitaiae 22° pes actor A wee SS ge? pt. G-334 cate 
aad 
Officers’ Dress Parade Model iF YOU JUST WANT FREE CATALOG, CHECK HERE [) 


NETCRAFT CO. + DEPT. Q3 - TOLEDO 13, OHIO 





COLOR PRINTS 


From Your Transparencies 










NEW 
HULL AUTO COMPASSES 
ARE EASIEST TO INSTALL 

















Electronically controlled for 
superb results. Rapid service 
and satisfaction guaranteed. 
Prints from any 
size transparency— 
ANSCO COLOR 
KODACHROME 
EKTACHROME 


4x5|5x7{/8x10 


50¢ $] $2 Greatest gift tor the outdoor motel ORDER $ 95 
Roll Film PREE—precision pellets with snes ‘oon F er-than-ever ease of installation. 
PROCESSING: ANSCO & EKTACHROME Roll Film Pe Pee he ae en, wen. ean Ws, ta nt 


24 hour— 120-620, 35mm, 20 ex mtd. . . . Only $1.00 roll 48 Craft Bids, Fes hits 6 
COLORFAX LABORATORIES d. ' 2 R 
Dept. L-34, Box 3521, Georgetown Sta., Wash. 7, D.C. CADMUS INDUSTRIES Hollywood 28, Calif. | ; HULL MFG. C0. f WARREN Cie 
















@ Greater accuracy and a patented, 
more positive means of compensat- 
ing against magnetic interference 
have long kept Hull Auto Compasses 
first with America's motorists. Now, 
choice of a new vacuum cup mount- 
ing bracket with special adhesive, or 
the original clamp type, gives great- 






Beautiful simulated smoky-grain 
horn grips. Standard (.177 cal.) 
Pellets. A famous air pistol known 
for strength and accuracy the 
world over! Favorite of handgun 
experts, marksmen. Camper 
th, fool-proof action. ideal 
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World's Finest 


SLEEPING-ROBES 


FACTORY TO YOU 
“a 4 AVAILABLE 


ONLY BY MAIL 


Only Eddie BAUER combines highest 
quality materials and superior crafts- 
manship with direct factory-to-you sell- 
ing. That is why no one else can offer 
such outstanding values in down, dacron, 
wool and kapok sleeping robes. 

BEFORE YOU BUY ANY SLEEPING BAG 

COMPARE BAUER QUALITY AND PRICES 


FREE ¢ CATALOG. 32-page full color cota- 
g illustrotes the complete BAUER 
BLIZZARD- PROOF line of superior sleeping robes 


and down garments, Also, scientific data on various 
types of insulation. 


E22: BAUER 














HERE’S A NEW Primus stove, featuring com- 


pactness, light weight, and convenience. It’s 
packed in a neat metal container which serves 
as a winds hield; doubles as a support for 
cooking pots ’n pans. Stove itself is wickless, 
self-generating type. Burns gasoline and has a 

solid brass tank and Gemne $8.95 from Sand- 
vik Saw & Tool Co., 47 Warren St., N. Y. 38 


IF YOU HAVE A SPECIAL DOG, get a 
“plaster portrait” in full color... matching 
dog’s markings, colorings, etc. exactly. Copied 
from photos and color specs you provide. Spe- 
cify breed, sex, age, name and give complete 
description (include several photos). Four 
weeks’ delivery. $15, from Kayt Canines, 


25 West 8th Street, New York 11, New York. 





160 JACKSON ST. * SEATILE 4, WASH. 














REMINGTON 
Carhine - RIFLE 


ONLY $Q95 
SHOOTING FUN FOR EVERYONE! 


Now-—you can afford the fun of shooting a big 

caliber rifle! With this famous single-shot rifle 

of the past, shooters are bagging everything 
from wild turkey to deer. Its Rolling Block action is 
the strongest, safest of its kind ever designed! Decor- 
ative, too. Mount it on wall where its “Old Timer” 
appearance, fabulous history will fascinate friends. 
Sure, you'll find some nicks in stock ...some wear in 
barrel. But we GUARANTEE you'll get many times 
$9.95 in enjoyment. If you don’t agree, send it back 
for full refund! Carbine: Length 36° ", Bbl. 2014", Wt. 

7 4 lbs. Rifle: Length 45", Bbl. 30”, Wt. 9 lbs, 
7 mm. Militory Ammo. 60 rounds, $4.50. 

Shipped Express Chorges Collect 
($2.00 dep. req. on C.0.D.’s) 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED! 


America’s 
Greatest 
Gun Value! 


Thrilling close-up studies of wild 
animals of forest & plains. 
Right in their own natural habi- 
tat. Exciting, dramatic, real life! 


2” x 2" SLIDES 


In gorgeous full color. 
selection for your slide 


Motion pictures. 
Action-pac’ed. Thrills, 
surprises, suspense! B & W or Kodachrome. 


Complete 





library. 


8mm or 16mm 


Write for Free Illustrated Literature 
Dealer Inquiries Invited " 3 
HERE’S A BANK that forces you to save a 
quarter a day. Secret is that it’s combined 
with a calendar ... and unless you drop in the 
quarter, the calendar won’t turn over. Also 
registers total amount in bank. Can be used 
year after year... it'll collect almost $100 a 
year for you! $1.98 postpaid from Leecraft, 
Dept. OL, 300 Albany Ave., Brooklyn 13, N.Y. 





5151RC Strohm Avenue 
North Hollywood, Calif. 


WILD LIFE 
FILMS 








RM. OR-3 409 E. PICO BLVD., LOS ANGELES 15, CALIF. 


ae SURPLUS 
1954 EDITION- 300 PAGES 
Packed with SENSATIONAL 

B VALUES ir WAR SURPLUS, 
FACTORY CLOSE-OUTS and 
GENERAL MERCHANDISE! 
Fully Illustrated Thousands of 
items in Hand & Power Tools, 


¥ 
2 
& 
B outdoor & Sporting Equip 
g 
@ 
& 











CHOICE OF 6 FAMOUS BEAUTIES 


LIFE SIZE—FULL COLOR 


S FOOT TALL 
PIN-UPS or 
GREETING CARDS 


TERRIFIC GIFT OR PARTY GAG! 
Absolutely Life-Like-The most stun- 
ning pin-ups you ever saw. Men love le N Sor te 
them! < hoice of: Marilyn Monroe, Lili #2 (for 3” to 5” minnows) or four 2/0 (5” to 


a 7 ! We’ # : f 
St. Cyr, Pat Hall, Joanne Arne ld | Ouly 50° Order Your Copy oday! We'll refund 8” minnows) —and you will catch more 
Anita Ekberg, Madeline Castle } g it on your first order of $1.00 or more. fish! Satisfaction Guaranteed! 
e | 2263 E. Vernon Ave., Rm. 9 


PALLEY $ U P P L | C 0. Los Angeles 58, California 


= =e Why Not Own the BEST? 


Shoot your own natural-color 16mm 
Talking-Pictures with the “Cine-Voice” 
Sound-On-Film Camera .... $6959 
, Write for free folder. 
on BERNDT-BACH, Inc 
sina sag 








ment, Hardware, Photo Sup 
plies, Foam Rubber Industrial 
Tools, Aircraft Parts, Metals, 
Plastics, Gadgets, Hydraulic 
Supplies & many, many more. 


MINNOW HOOKS 
SAVE BAIT! GET MORE FISH! 


See your dealer NOW! Or send $1.00 for four 








JJ MFG. CO. 
Box 103L, Los Angeles 25, Calif. 











or. 
et of 6 covers 

° "Available Plain 
ai 


FOR’ ADULTS ONLY 


THEY’RE TERRIFIC! Brand new series of 
exclusive records. Spicy songs packed 
with teasing wit and lusty humor. The kind 
you wilt like. Complete set of SIX DIFFER- 
ENT SONGS on finest quality 78 or 45 
R.P.M. records (state choice), sent prepaid 
for $4.95 in sealed package. No C.O.D.'s. 


NATIONAL, Dept. 145, Box 5, Sta. E, TOLEDO 9, OHIO 


sign 
Birthday, 
Thank You, 


for you). Choice of: 
versary, Get Well, 
come Home, Bon Voyage, Father’s Day 
and Party Greetings. ge cholee of 
Girl &G reeting. Orde 

Size: = 2” x62” —mail ed 


\ 
$2.00 ea., ppd. (AirMail—5 as ea.) iG 
+ oe set Mot 6-—$11.00 <7 Send Check, Le 

ash or M.O. Money Back Guarantee 4 ii 











Write: LIFE SIZE, Dept. OL3-4, Life 
Madeline Lill Pat Bidg., 


SEND 3c STAMP FOR ILLUSTRATED FOLDER 


Redstone, New Hampshire. 








ATTENTION PLUG FISHERMEN 
The “ACME” Plug Re- 
$3. .00 triever 





write for GIANT 


#22) NOVELTY CATALOG 
ere 


HOLLYWOOD SALES cA 
3414 W. Magnolia Biv 


will save your 

PPD. snagged plugs and lures. 

} Simple, compact, accurate, easy 
f} to use. All metal and plated. At 
your dealer or send cash or money 


ational, unique, mirth-r 


o of 


jn order to 
ACME MFG. CO. 


-O. Box 7474, 
Los Angeles 23, California. 


FREE: GENUINE LEATHER ‘HOLSTER 


Pay balance on de 


B'WAY, N.Y. C.7 





rder by M 
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GODFREY IMPORT CORP DEP 

















Be ced ce eee 


FOR INDOOR LIFE reat DUCRORIN suier 


DIRECT FROM 


AND OUTDOOR LIFE | FACTORY 


cei fe) 8) 
BY MAIL 





MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE 


OOOO 


POSTPAID 


MEDIUM, LARGE 
& EXTRA LARGE WASHABLE 


In Tradition of the West Bock view 


Styled after the shirts of Pioneer 

Bi “ days and handmade from genuine IDEAL FOR: 
INDOOR OR OUTDOOR BROILING is pos- CANINE GROOMING KIT contains every- — skin by my own Western ®@ Hunting 
. ™ ; . eather craftsmen. Soft sun tan 
sible with the handsome Skotch Karry Grill. thing you’ll need to keep your dogs healthy buckskin gives distinctive, hand- ® Fishing 
Colorful red plaid design won’t burn off. and well- groomed. There’s a wire brush-comb, some appearance. Pliable, wash- @ Hiking 
Heavy steel construction; removable firepot. a brush with wire and horseshoe bristles, and able leather is cut full for comfort. @ Archery 
Easy to clean and simple to operate. Makes an a round-tooth metal comb... packed in a You save by ordering direct. @ All outdoor & 
excellent space heater on hunting or fishing washable plastic case. Looks like a good gift WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG OF 
trips. $6.95 postpaid from L.K.L. Enterprises, idea for the dog owner. $2.95 postpaid from LEATHER & OTHER OUTDOOR GEAR 
G.P.O. Box 504, New York 1, New York. Neil’s, 4907 Belle Avenue, Baltimore 7, Md. 


SIZES: SMALL, nanny 


leisure wear 


5095 S. W. Barnes Rd. 
Portland t, Oregon 


The SPEEDY STITCKER 


Sews quick and strong. making new or re 
60 POWER TELESCOPE $3 98 pairing all sorts of leather and canvas 
° articles—boots, shoes, ats, 
- . m glow... belts. saddles. , 

VARIABLE EYEPIECE 20X-40X-GOX-QRASSBOUND | fl as? cuba" aie” all Each 
ations. 20 power for ul- ; se Ska singe ‘Hu nt- - + stitcher 
40 and 60 power » ian ae comes ready 
. Guaranteed . ur- - to use with a 
distant objects, peo- . “ reel of waxed 
ple, sports events. ships = ; ? thread and 3 
moon, stars. ete. 60 needles, assorted 


times as close 
ried in handle. A handy 
tool for home or on hunt- 
ed ass ing, fishing or camping trips. 
sean fnables <a sto. er | ai oe 3.98 u Price Postage prepaid $1.00. 
CRITERION co. 331 Church St. “ LYMAN BRADFORD CoO. 
Dept. Hartford 3, Conn. Box No. 300 KINGSTON, MASS. 





Norm Thompson 

















WROUGHT IRON GUN RACK New, Different, Decorative! 


re Hang your guns with this new, decorator-designed wrought iron gun 
rack, styled with a modern touch! An exceptional value! Very sturdy 

FOR HER JEWELS, give her this French will last ag pes: pads protect gun finish. Add-on units 

Limoges bone china jewel box. Very decora- } Sizes: One gun 19” x 27” 

tive .. . even without the jewels. Hand painted a <. *3 27° > 

floral design; it’s personalized with first name a Add shipping charge of $1.00; Pci 50 west of Mississippi. Ten day 

and decorated with 22 kt. gold. Be sure to money back guarantee. Send check or money order to 

spec ify name wante ed. Me: asures 4” x 5”. $4.95 DRISCOLL & SON, METAL SPECIALISTS 82 So. Long Beach Rd. Rockville Center, N. Y. 


——1' KAUGER Pistols Wholesale /* 3 


Fifth Avenue, New York. 
: coe FIRED BY .14 MG. 
FRYE’S FAMOUS ‘JET’ BOOTS 12 CALIBER nose cua 




















Enjoy these fine, light weight, precision 
built boots. Calf vamps, leather soles, 
rubber heels. No. 95, black. No. 96 
brown. Men's sizes 6-12, ABCDE. By mail 
$15.95 pr. postpaid. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Enclose check or mone 
order. WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG. 


TODD'S, Dept. 30, 209 S. State St., Chicago 4, 1. | SINGLE SHOT =, TS 


Crafted after famous German : Kaurled Styrene 

Luger design. This is not an air 
or CO gun. The Kruger is a single Stock 
shot small bore gun that actually 

Siaclatod thatruieent, ra shoots .12 caliber lead bullets fired . 

dium dial, water-proof. | by .14 mg. powder charge. Beautifully designed, 

$5.95 retail, with instruc- a -N ideal for target shooting. It has a 4-inch steel barrel. 

tions. At your dealer. ‘ | Over-all length is 8% inches. This amazing low price is due 

Dealers: Write to Su- ok to small bore gun design and direct factory-to-you sales. 

ports Sengnete. Socks The Kruger comes with 50 bullets. 

eee meee coe Se Extra bullets are available direct 

~. from us or at your local store. 

This offer is limited. . Saeceusesees 


“3 >» Special Mail Order KRUGER CORP., Dept 45, Kruger Building 














price of $3.00 each. 2801 West Valley Blvd., Alhambra, Calif. 

MONEY BACK IF Please send . . . Kruger pistols, $3 each 
YOU ARE NOT COMPLETELY SATISFIED. Send § Payment of $ . . . enclosed (No C.0.D.'s) 
$3.00 in check, cash or money order. Prompt free NAME.......2ececeetereereceees 


BECAUSE THEYRE delivery. MRD «0 6 6 6006s dens CeweOes ES 
USE HANDY COUPON PPS city 


PRE- SMOKED — ilaiadentete onan ai 


SMe rere eee aeeereeeeee 
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FOR YOUR MONEY! 


up! If you’re going after extra power, get 
the kind that counts. Ask the happy owners 
of Sea-Horse 10’s! 


HIGHLIGHTS: Equipped with full-size fuel system for 
long-range operation (6-gallon Mile-Master). Fitted for 
remote control of throttle, shift and steering. Twist- 
Grip Speed Control. Full Gear Shift. Air Intake Si- 
lencers. New Up-and-Off Motor Hood for instant en- 
gine accessibility. Only $297.50 f.0.b factory — out» 
board motoring’s great buy! 


GET 


Ten horses give you action for your money 
Ten horses give you a margin of power that 
‘lifts your boat into a plane with certainty 
every time — even with company along! 
Here is man-size power — in a compact, 
easy -to-handle unit that speeds or trolls 
with equal facility. High-torque perform- 
ance, the result of extremely advanced de- 
sign, means terrific acceleration all the way 


THE NEW 1954 SEA-HORSES 
ELECTRIC STARTING SEA-HORSE 25— 25 hp. It’s glori- SEA-HORSE 512 — 514 hp. New “Suspension Drive’ 
ous! The “‘automatic’’ outboard. ie over 30 mph. sensation. It’s quiet!............ ie . $210.00* 
Yet it trolis!... ... $498.00" SeA-HORSE 3 — 3 hp. Ib. twin! With amazing 
SEA-HORSE 25 — 25 fest ‘Specs over 30 aah Py it Angle-matic Drive... ........... , . $145.00* 
trolls! Sensational pana oes $410.00* sHip.MASTER REMOTE CONTROL—Fits Sea-Horse 5, 
SEA-HORSE 10— 10 hp. New 1954 version. . .$297.50* 10 and both “‘25's’ . From............ . $29.50* 


Net *Prices f.0.b factory, subject to change. OBC certified brake hp at 4000 rpm, Weights approz, 


FREE! The new 1954 Sea-Horse cat- 
alog, packed with data on new outboard 
developments. Write for your copy. See 
the new motors at your Johnson Dealer’s. 
Look for his name under ‘Outboard 
Motors”’ in your classified phone book. 
JOHNSON MOTORS 
1100 Pershing Road, Waukegan, Illinois 


In Canada: Mfd. by Johnson Motors, 
Peterborough 


Johnson 
SEA-HORSES 
ror DEPENDaasiurty 
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This store undertook to clean and ice birds—and was swamped with orders 





Goose hunters had it good at 
Horseshoe Lake—but there’s 
bad news mixed with the good 











States is an area of 6,400 acres at the 

southern tip of Illinois, where the Ohio and 
Mississippi Rivers run together. This fantastic 
gathering and shooting ground is the Horseshoe 
Lake Wildlife Refuge, in Alexander County 
north of Cairo, operated by the Illinois Depart- 
ment of Conservation. It covers 10 square miles, 
less than a third of a township, but last fall 
130,000 geese, the bulk of the entire honker 
population of the Mississippi flyway, assembled 
there. Hunters killed 32,440 and crippled at 
least 9,000 to 10,000 more. When the shooting 
ended the flock numbered about 90,000. 

Last fall, also, OUTDOOR LIFE sent me there to 
find out what went on. I spent the better part 
of a week around Horseshoe Lake in November 
when the hunting was at its peak. I sat in pits, 
shot, traveled over the refuge, talked to sports- 
men, farmers, and game officials, and kept 
my eyes open. 

Many of the things I saw weren't pretty. 
There were cheap skates, game hogs, and viola- 
tors among the hunters that flock there, nat- 
urally. There was drinking, gambling, “cloud 
dusting’”’ at birds beyond range, interference 
with other hunters, and an occasional fist fight. 
I even heard one hunter, brawling with another 
over a downed goose, say “You'll take it over 
my dead body,” and he sounded as if he meant it. 

That kind of thing spoils the fun for decent 
sportsmen. Maybe it shows up more, because 
of the concentration of hunters in a small area, 
but taken as a group the Horseshoe Lake goose 
hunters are no better and no worse than hunters 
the country over. 

I came away feeling that Horseshoe Lake no 
longer deserved the name of slaughter pen, that 
the men in control had the welfare of the goose 


[s Canada-goose capital of the United 
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_R. HIATT 
One of the 1,600 pits that were in operation all last season 


flock at heart. I was assured that at any time the kill ex- 
ceeded the limits agreed upon by Illinois waterfowl biolo- 
gists as safe (20 percent of the flock on hand), the lid would 
be clamped down on all shooting whether the season had run 
55 days or 10. I was told those things by game men whom 
I still believe to be honest and competent, and I left Horse- 
shoe feeling pretty good about the future of the big flock. 

But the Illinois Department of Conservation is run by 
politicians, and in such an outfit there is likely to be a gap 
between promises and performance. There was this time. 
The goose season closed December 16, after the full 55 days 
of shooting permitted by law. A few days later I phoned 
the department to get final figures on the kill—and they 
failed completely to square with the assurances I had been 
given in mid-November. A pledge that Illinois made last 
June, at a meeting of the Mississippi Flyway Council at 
St. Louis, that shooting would be stopped when a fifth of 
the flock had been killed, had been openly ignored, so that 
the income from goose shooting would keep pouring in. 

In other words, assurances as to the safeguards that sur- 
round the flock weren’t worth a tinker’s damn when it came 
to a showdown between dollars and geese. I recalled the 
angry hunter who had perched beside me at a hamburger 
counter back in November. “It’s market hunting!” he raged. 
“They’re selling geese in those pits, only they sell ’em on the 
wing. I suppose that makes it legal!” I have no answer 
now to his complaint. 


et me go back and piece the whole tangled story together. 
If you are é. goose hunter living anywhere on the Mis- 
sissippi flyway, it’s important that you know it. 

From October to March there is no other place in North 
America quite like Horseshoe. Once a big oxbow bend in 
the Mississippi a short distance above the mouth of the Ohio, 
it was left stranded centuries ago when Ol’ Man River cut 
a new channel to the west. Shallow, it held water only in 
wet years until 1927. That year the Illinois Department of 
Conservation bought 3,500 acres, taking in most of the lake 
and all of the 1,100-acre island that lies between the arms 
of the oxbow. A dam was built to raise and stabilize water 
levels, and the island was planted to corn and other grain 
for waterfowl. 

Lying in the apex of the triangle where the two big rivers 
join, Horseshoe Lake is now a natural for all the honkers of 
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Usually, when gunners got their limit, another crew moved in 


the flyway. Hatched mostly in the great goose factory of 
subarctic Canada, in the muskeg and willow marshes around 
James Bay and the lower end of Hudson Bay, in fall they 
come funneling down along the two great river systems. At 
Horseshoe they find food, a resting place, and open water 
throughout the winter, and most of them go no farther. So 
what happens there has a major bearing on the supply of 
Canadas over the entire flyway, and is of prime importance 
to the goose hunters of a dozen states. 


ast November I saw the shallow, cypress-fringed water 
black with geese as far as I could see. I saw a flock of 
10,000 feeding in one soybean field and watched it build to 
20,000 in a couple of hours. Geese rocketed over my head, 
skimming the trees, beelining back into the field and the air 
rang with their clamor. 

As for the shooting, goose pits ring the closed zone around 
the lake like gun emplacements on a fortified coast. Regu- 
lations keep the pits at least 75 yards from any boundary 
(including the refuge border, roads, and line fences between 
farms) and not less than 150 yards apart. 

But it’s 16 miles around the closed zone, and in that dis- 
tance there is probably no place where a goose can fly out 
without passing within gun range of from one to 20 pits, 
unless he takes refuge upstairs. There were 206 licensed 
shooting clubs in the county last fall, with some 1,600 pits. 
No count of hunters was kept, but on week-ends it is prob- 
able that 3,000 to 6,000 men shot each day. Nowhere else 
in this country are geese hunted as intensively as that. 

Horseshoe earned the reputation it had as a slaughter pen 
a few years back. The kill st':rted to climb around 1939 and 
continued to go up until 1945, when 5,000 geese were shot 
in five days. My friend Dr. Dennis Elrod, an ardent water- 
fowl hunter from Cape Girardeau, Missouri, who has shot at 
Horseshoe for many years, remembers that kill with disgust. 
As Doc tells the story, “the geese acted as if they’d been 
feeding on loco weed. One hunting club was so hot that a 
watchman was kept on duty in a tower to dispatch a truck 
out with a fresh pair of hunters from a waiting line as fast 
as the gunners in a pit killed their limit—-sometimes in less 
than half an hour—and were ready to leave. The turnover 
was fast and profitable. The shooting and cursing and fight- 
ing were something to turn a sportsman’s innards,’’ Doc 
says. He put his gun away after the first couple of days. At 

















the end of five days Uncle Sam and 
Illinois lowered the boom. The goose 
season was closed. 

When the ban was lifted in 1947, after 
one year that saw no goose hunting 
anywhere on the Mississippi flyway, 
shooting was prohibited in an 18,000- 
acre zone around the refuge. That no- 
man’s zone was kept intact until last 
October, while the flock recovered from 
its mauling. Then the farmers of the 
area suffered, for it goes without say- 
ing that 100,000 to 200,000 geese, con- 
centrated in a single county, raise hell 
with crops. 


I" advance of the 1953 season it was 
announced that half of the 18,000- 
acre closed zone was to be thrown open. 
That decision, concurred in by the Illi- 
nois Department of Conservation and 
the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service, 
blew the lid off. Pit owners so situated 
that they stood to suffer from fresh 
competition screamed bloody murder. 
But farmers whose lands would be open 
again after six long years were tickled 
pink. Others, whose farms lay within 
the 9,000 acres still closed, were swear- 
ing mad at what they called discrimi- 
nation. 

Commercial interests in Cairo, fearful 
that an excessive kill might bring on 
another closed season with correspond- 
ing loss of business—those geese lay 
golden eggs for all of Alexander Coun- 
ty, as I'll explain later—got into the 
act too, and politicians and sportsmen 
lined up with one faction or another. 

At the same time sportsmen and con- 
servationists outside Illinois began ask- 
ing some honest questions of their own. 
The Fish and Wildlife Service had a 
new chief, John L. Farley, Illinois a new 
director of conservation, Glen D. Palm- 
er. Both were political appointees. Did 
these changes in command have any- 
thing to do with the decision to reduce 
the closed zone by half? Was it for 
the benefit of a few greedy shooters? 
Would Horseshoe Lake become a killing 
pen once more? Did the new regula- 
tions endanger the goose supply of a 
dozen states? 

Well, if there was a possum in the 
woodpile I couldn’t find it. I talked 
with farmers whose lands lay in the 
newly opened zone, and so were getting 
their first chance to rent pits since 
1945. One of them operates 25 pits. 
“We fed these geese for seven years 
while somebody else got the income 
from the shooting,” he told me bitterly. 
“What's unfair about giving us our 
turn?” 

Politicians directly interested in hunt- 
ing rights, I was told more than once, 
dictated the new ries. Nobody ad- 
mitted it, of course, vut there could be 
some truth in that charge. Politics in 
Illinois certainly are not violet-scented 
and they reach openly into the Depart- 
ment of Conservation. Palmer, its new 
director, spent most of the final month 
of the goose season at Horseshoe last 
fall, and it was an open secret with his 
own staff that he was entertaining po- 
litical brass. 

But I'd say the operation as a whole 
(continued on page 118) 
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in center is the heart of ,the refuge 






Horseshoe Lake, in southern Illinois. 
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Print-shop display. Many of the 206 shooting clubs were in the newly opened area 





















































The lines took on the 
definite pattern of a 
map. “This is my coun- 
try,” Eric explained 
to the sullen Indians 





WOODSMAN’S WIFE 


by LILLIAN COLLIER 
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Even the 20th century has its pioneers. Here’s the 


moving story of a woman who made a home for 


her husband and her son in the remote wilderness 


n the beginning was the night of the mosquitoes. I shall never 
forget it. Much water has flowed down our creek in the 
quarter century I have been sharing a woodsman’s life with 

my husband, and some memories have grown dim. But others 
are vivid and fresh. 

Of course there were always mosquitoes, as far back as I can 
remem . My grandmother Lala would point at me with a 
knobby, bony finger and jabber in Indian, “See the little spring 
child.’”’ Lala, a full-blooded Chilcotin (I am three parts white, 
one part Indian) lived to be very old. In her youth a white face 
was as rare as an a!bino porcupine in the Chilcotin region of 
British Columbia. 

Among the Indians of Lala’s generation there were spring 
children, summer children, fall children, and children of the snow. 
I was born in mid-May, and May of course belonged to the mos- 
quito and the deer fly. . 

But I’d never seen anything like the night of the mosquitoes. 
It began that June evening in the early 1930’s when we braked an 
overloaded wagon to a stop in the aspen and willow-covered flat 
at the headwaters of Meldrum Creek. This was to be the site 
of our home. 

We had planned to start work on the cabin in mid-May and 
have at least part of it habitable by early June, when the stag- 
nant waters of creek and pond would be hatching mosquitoes by 
the millions. But May had been cold and backward, and it kept us 
fretting on the Outside, waiting for the weather to warm up and 
produce feed in the timber for our work horses and saddle stock. 

“We” were Eric—my husband—myself, and my two-year-old 
son, Veasy. I'd first met Eric back in 1923, three years after he 
arrived in British Columbia from his native England. At the time 
I was a waitress at a small trading post at Riske Creek. Eric 
got a job there, too, dealing with Indians across the counter as 
they exchanged furs for merchandise, and he also looked after 
the old trader’s 20-stall livery barn. 

By 1923 most of the once-plentiful fur bearers were gone in the 
Chilcotin, and the Indians’ living had shrunk to a pitifully low 
ebb. It was from the lips of Lala and others that Eric learned of 
the teeming wildlife of an earlier day, and in time he became 
obsessed with a desire to go back into one of the remote water- 
sheds of the Chilcotin Plateau and attempt to re-establish the 
wildlife—particularly beavers—-that others had decimated. Later 
he would take his profit in furs. 

I sympathized with his ambition and after we were married in 
1927 we spent several years getting together a stake and making 
our plans. The headwaters of Meldrum Creek, 30 miles north of 
Riske Creek, looked as good a place as any, and there we de- 
cided to go. 

We waited impatiently that spring until the calendar turned 
from May to June, and the feel of the weather with it. The bite of 
frost went out of the night, the air became sultry and sticky, and 
no breeze touched the spruce, pine, and fir under which our wagon 
had been creaking for two days. Now, at last, we were at 
journey’s end. 

Clouds of newly winged mosquitoes descended angrily upon us 
as I lifted my little son from the wagon seat and sat him on the 
ground. While my husband unhitched the sweating team, I 
scurried around and gathered punky bits of wood with which to 
build a smudge. Nowadays our shelves contain a variety of in- 
sect sprays and repellents but then, when we lacked window or 
door to shut in self-defense, we had none. The only way to 
combat the tormentors was the choking, (continued on page 64) 
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It seemed that every man, woman, and child who could hold a rod was on the Beaverkill that opening day—upstream, that is 





per spoon shooting over the stream 
like a bullet, and it landed with a 
tiny plop in the heart of the deep, fast 


Te: Worcester sent his little cop- 


water. In his red hands was a fine 
bamboo spinning rod and on the cal- 
endars of the state it was the opening 
day of trout season, the day of days 


Tired of crowds and truck 
trout? My theory paid off 


for us in big wild ones 


“Well, Ted,” I said, “that’s no bass 
for sure. Wait till the boys at Keenan’s 
Pool see that fellow tonight.” 

“Kind of thin,’ Ted said. “Trout 
don’t fatten much till mid-May. I told 
you that before we started.” 

“Thin,” I agreed, “but he'll taste 
sweet as honey and still go a pound and 








for millions of fresh-water fishermen. 

But it was easy to see Ted had about as much enthusiasm 
for fishing this stretch of water as he might have for New 
York’s harbor. Ever since I'd shown him, half an hour 
before, where we were to fish, his face had worn a dark 
scowl. His hopes for catching a trout died and he was in 
mourning for them. 

He was reeling in slowly, fishing deep, when suddenly a 
surprised look swept the gloom off his face. His reel began 
to make that queer laboring grind that spinning reels make 
when something heavy runs off with the line. Ted’s rod 
tip dipped and his thin line sliced the surface. 

“Heck of a big bass,” Ted growled. “I told you this was 
bass water. Now 

Then he suddenly got too busy to gripe any more. The 
fish began to show signs of long experience with hooks and 
fishermen. Watching the fight, I was convinced he hadn’t 
hooked a bass. “Careful,’’ I warned, “you've got a big 
brownie.” 

Though you could plainly see the bottom, the river 
deepened sharply from the bank, so Ted had to fight from 
near a boulder close to shore. Finally he worked the trout 
close enough to slip the net under him and lift the struggling 
fish from the water. Still wearing surprise all over his 
face, Ted walked ashore, turned the net over, and dumped 
the trout on the wet grass. Unmindful of the cold drizzle, he 
stared down at a 20-inch brown trout. 
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a half. Come on, Ted, admit I was right.” 

“You've shown me there’s at least one trout here,’’ he 
admitted. 

“T’ve also shown you that few people fish the big water 
far down trout streams on opening day, even on such a 
famous and overcrowded river as the Beaverkill.”’ 

“O.K., so you're right about that. But one trout doesn’t 
make trout fishing.” He sat down on his heels and opened 
his fish knife. ‘“Let’s see what this fellow’s been eating.” 
He killed the trout and slit open its belly. Inside the stom- 
ach he found one half-digested dace, and nothing else. 

Looking over his shoulder, I said, “Proves I may still 
get one with a red-and-white streamer.” 

Ted creeled the trout without a word, picked up his 
spinning rod, and once more sent the little shiny lure 
shooting through the cold April air. He still looked skeptical. 

Ted had come with me unwillingly, and I kind of felt 
responsible for him. I’d heard Ted was fed up with 
early-season trout fishing, but I hadn’t believed it. I 
dropped in on him a few evenings before opening day and 
found him tying flies. I mentioned trout fishing. 

“Sorry,” he said. “No more April trouting for me. It’s 
either snowing, raining, or blowing and the water’s like 
iced coffee. Come around about the middle of May.” 

I glanced at his pretty red-haired wife. She nodded com- 
plete approval. I tried again. “I never heard of you minding 
a little weather, Ted. What about all that salmon fishing 








, Secret For 
Opening Day 


by WYNN DAVIS 


you've done when it was freezing cold and the wind blow- 
ing a gale? What’s the.matter, you sick?” 

“No use,” he said curtly. “You'll not get me out standing 
in line to fish a pool that a dozen other guys are already 
churning up. No thanks. I don’t like to fish in crowds.” 

“There won't be half a dozen anglers where I’m going,” 
I promised. 

His eyes showed a gleam of interest. “Where?” 

“The big Beaverkill,” I said. 


ry \he interest blew out like a match. “The Beaverk'!!? 
Holy smokes! They’ll be lined up there at dawn !' 
Dodger fans at Ebbets Field. Oh no, my friend, oh no.” 

“I said the big Beaverkill. Down near Horton. No ody 
fishes that far downriver in April.” 

“No trout there, that’s why,” Ted said. “And I won't 
fish upstream. The Beaverkill’s just been stocked, as 
have most streams in New York. Hatchery fish fresh out 
of the truck think you’re playing with them when you hook 
them. It’s like catching goldfish in the bathtub. They‘re 
so used to being fed by men at the hatchery they come 
running when they see a man’s shadow on the water, like 
chickens run to a farmer with a feed bucket. No, thanks, 
I'll leave them to the truck chasers.” (continued on page 80) 


But downstream the same river, the same day, offered wilderness solitude. Author, left, nets a rainbow while Ted casts again 
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Hurricane Hunt 


by GERALD R. HUNTER 


see many more hurricane warnings than the average 

citizen. I’m equally sure sighting one of these warn- 

We knew the storm was stalking ings on a teletype machine means more to me than to 

: : the average newsman. Each time I see one my mind races 

us, hunting the Florida coast southward across the wire-grass flats and pine slopes of 

Georgia, across the cypress swamps and cabbage-palm 

hammocks of north Florida to a day when I punched a cash 
register instead of a typewriter. 

I needn’t mention the year. If you’re an adult and read 
newspapers or listen to the radio, you’ll remember the inci- 
dent before you read much farther. It was autumn, and I 
ILLUSTRATED BY ROBERT DOARES had just opened a sporting-goods store in east-central Flori- 


\ s a newsman here in south Georgia, i’m sure I get to 
ae 


just as we were. But it sprang 


suddenly, caught us as we ran 
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da. Considering my brief tenure, I had made a great many 
new friends in the St. Johns valley, if one can think of so 
slight a depression as a valley. One of these new friends 
was Hutch Newsom, a huge, lithe, tough, pleasant fellow 
of about 40 who knew the coast like the porch of his home 
And I was to meet him this dé a September 17, the eve 
of my birthday. Many years have passed since birthdays 
meant much to me, as birthdays, but that date has leaped 
out at me every year since. 

In the grayness that should have been sunrise that morn- 
ing, dark clouds sagged baggily over the very treetops, 
bulging as if ready to split under their liquid weight. 

Normally I wouldn’t have seen this dreary vista. I’d have 


I grabbed the anchor rope 
and tried to pass the end 
to Ed, floundering near by 


been asleep. But this morning an air of foreboding awakened 
me, and my little fishing barometer was already descending 
past the 29 mark. Aircraft known as hurricane hunters had 
for three dai cept constant watch over what had become 
a monstrou clone, centered near the Bahamas somewhere 
east of my home in West Palm Beach. It was moving north- 
west, toward Jacksonville. 

The storm worried me for two reasons: Hutch had offered 
to take me on a ma”“sh-hen hunt this day, along with Ed 
Howe, a fat little Beach insurance salesman. Second, 
a sizable crack somewhere above the main show window of 
my store was expected to admit a lot of water if it 
rained while the wind was easter] (continued on page 101) 
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Let a rhino scent man and he whirls into action. But what’s his motive—a yen to slay, or just plain curiosity? Note tick birds 


lron-piated Tinhorn 


desirable big-game animals call for 

special licenses, so that when you 
get a visitor’s permit about all you have 
done is purchase a license to buy more 
licenses. If you want an elephant, you 
get a special license. Likewise if you 
want a lion, a leopard, a kudu, a sable, 
or a cheetah. 

Half a world away in British Colum- 
bia, the visiting fireman from the 
States buys a hunting license. Then 
when he comes out of the mountains he 
pays trophy fees on the game he has 
taken. In Tanganyika, though, buying 
a special license is like putting down a 
bet on a horse. If you win, all is well; 
if you don’t, you are out of luck. A 
cheetah license, fot example, sets you 
back about 80 American dollars. Like- 
wise a leopard license—-and so on. 

That is why Myles Turner, our red- 
headed white hunter, and I were palaver- 
ing with the little Indian clerk that per- 
fect summer morning in the beautiful 


I Tanganyika almost all the more 
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by JACK O’CONNOR 








The rhino bulled his way all 
through history until he ran 
up against the old equalizer 











Tanganyika village of Mbulu. We had 
spent the night at the government rest 
house, and now, while the boys were 
packing up the two big five-ton trucks, 
we were shopping for the license that 
would entitle me to knock off a rhino if 
I happened to run into one, or vice versa. 

We had just about completed the 
transaction when a young English colo- 
nial official hailed Myles. “I say, 
Turner, what are you doing here?” 

“Safari,” said Myles. ‘Been on the 
Simiyu shooting lions and the Grum- 
metti for little stuff. Three chaps. 
One’s Mr. O’Connor here. Mr. O’Con- 
nor, Mr. Jones.” 


“Do!” said the young Englishman, 
nodding. ‘“‘Which way are you going?” 

“South for kudu,” replied Myles. ‘Mr. 
O’Connor’s getting a rhino license. 
Thought he might pick up a bull.” 

“Ah,” said the young Englishman, 
“you're the chaps I want. Bad rhino 
down by Lake Eyasi. Bloody beast 
must be done away with. Really shock- 
ing. Native chap came in with the 
news yesterday. This rhino saw a poor 
old crone going along a path with a 
bundle of fagots. He chased and tossed 
her. A great surly beast. I can’t say 
why he went for that poor old daisy, but 
he did. Thrust his great horn quite 
through her calf and tossed her into a 
bit of thornbush. Rhino must be ill or 
something.” 

“Quite!” said Myles. 

“We can’t let the creature wander 
about tossing people,” the official went 
on. ‘“‘Wouldn’t do, you know! I'd ap- 
preciate it if you chaps would go 
down and shoot the beast up a bit. 





le 
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It would save us no end of trouble.” 

“What do you think, Syd?’ Myles 
asked Sydney Downey, part proprietor 
of our outfitting firm, Ker & Downey. 
Syd had just then come into the old 
German fort that the British were using 
for a district office. “Great bull rhino 
has tossed a native woman down by the 


7 


dry lake. Jones wants us to finish it 
off. Shall we try it?” 

“Might do it,” said Syd. 

Our trip for the Lake Eyasi rhino was 
to be a quickie. Red Earley and Herb 
Klein, my companions, were going to 
hold off on their rhino shooting until 
toward the last of the two-month safari, 
since they had heard that the black bush 
rhino of Kenya runs somewhat larger 
than his Tanganyika counterpart. Then 
we'd be up on the northern frontier dis- 
trict where Kenya joins Ethiopia. I'd try 
to knock over mine now and get going 
for the country of the greater kudu. 

When I got to Africa, I must admit, 
I looked forward to meeting a rhino 
with a misgiving or two. I hadn't seen 
African movies for nothing. Sooner or 
later in practically all of them, the boys 
and girls run into a rhino. Before you 
can say Ava Gardner, the great iron- 
plated monster lowers his head and 
comes on. Pow, pow, goes the trusty 
rifle. The rhino wheels, falls, and kicks 
his last. By now the customers’ hearts 
are up in their throats. 

But when I began talking to white 
hunters, people to whom rhinos are as 
familiar as mule deer are to me, I got 
another slant on the big, ill-natured 
creatures. Many rhino “charges” are 
not charges at all, they told me. It 
seems that the rhino—a nearsighted 
and dim-witted character—is simply 
coming up for a better look. No matter 
what his intentions are, though, it 
makes no one happy to have a 114-ton 
animal with a 20-inch horn on his nose 
come galloping up to get acquainted. 

Those who live in the African game 
country regard the rhino as one of the 
hazards of life in a wonderful land— 
something to be accepted with tsetse 
flies, safari ants, spitting cobras, and 
mosquitoes. One can wear insect repel- 
lent for tsetses, step over a line of sa- 
fari ants, keep an eye peeled for cobras, 
and take malaria shots to thwart the 
mosquitoes. You can’t fend off a rhino 
with a fly swatter, though. 

The thing to do is to stay out of his 


O’Connor ponders bull’s fate. Dark poisoned-arrow wound is what turned it mean 


way and hope for the best. But that’s 
easier said than done. While I was in 
Africa a rhino decided he didn’t like 
the looks of a Ker & Downey safari 
truck. He made a pass at it and put it 
in the repair shop. In the early days 
half the bulls in Kenya went around 
challenging locomotives. 

I had thought of rhinos as being fear- 
fully hard to stop, but those who've 
grown up with them have another slant. 
They look on them as poor, pathetic 
slobs from another age, pea-brained 
dumb-bells with lousy eyes, fair ears, 
and good noses. Instead of being diffi- 
cult to kill, the rhino is, for an animal 
of his weight, quite easy to drop. A 
heavy solid bullet in the chest or shoul- 
der will turn him if he charges, and a 
shot through the lungs with a soft-point 
will finish him in short order. Com- 
pared to the shrewd, vindictive, and 
truculent buffalo he is a guy with a 
glass jaw. 


he poor old rhino isn’t doing so well 

in Africa. And as the country be- 
comes more settled, he’s going to have 
increasing trouble. The wise elephant 
is learning to stay on game preserves 
to leave the native fields alone. The big, 
handsome lion is becoming wary, learn- 
ing that if he lies around on the open 
plains, in the thin shade of a thorn tree, 
someone is likely to come along and 
collect him. 

But the rhino simply will not learn, 
and so he is always getting into trouble. 
For tens of thousands of years he’s been 
solving his problems by lowering his 
head and charging whatever he didn’t 
like the looks or the smell of. He 
comes up huffing and puffing. Then if 
the offensive object does not go away 
he lowers that horn of his and keeps on 
coming. 

That tactic worked pretty well when, 
many thousands of years ago, there 
were rhinos on the Thames, the Rhine, 
and the Seine, and when the rhino was 

(continued on page 127) 


The husband settled for a ton of meat 
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A HELLUVA DRAIN. 


by DANIEL F. McCREA 








It was heaven to fish for lordly salmon right in the city of Galway, 


but it was the black pit itself for those who could merely look on 








ILLUSTRATED BY ED VEBELL 


the likes of it since Adam was a boy, and that wasn’t 
the day or yesterday, I'll warrant ye.” 

The words, spoken in the tuneful brogue of a Connacht- 
man, voiced my own thoughts as I leaned across the parapet 
of the stone bridge that spans the River Corrib in the city 
of Galway, Eire. Like the stranger at my side, I was get- 
ting my first look at a startling phenomenon. 

I can never forget the sight that met my eyes that 
June evening: salmon, salmon, and still more salmon, in 
lines like troops on a barrack square. In groups of varying 
size they huddled together, their bright silvery sides almost 
touching as they dallied there in the current before resum- 
ing the upriver journey that would take them through 
Lough Corrib to their spawning beds. 

Scarcely 300 yards ahead lay the gap, about two feet wide, 
that linked the lake to the river. Through it must go every 
salmon that is bent on reaching one of the many streams 
which empty into the 68-square-mile expanse of the lake. 
As far as the eye could see up the “Drain,” as this short 
stretch of the River Corrib is called, there were salmon rest- 
ing. Their dark torpedo forms stood out boldly in the gin- 
clear water against the chalk background of the river bed. 

For minutes on end they looked to be as lifeless as an 


( we save us! Look at that for a sight! I never saw 
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aerial picture of a group of barges.in a canal. Then sud- 
denly one of the fish stirred, and its fanning tail set its body 
swaying in the current. Its comrades in the row took up 
the tempo, and the ensuing rhythmic motion of the At- 
lantic migrants reminded me of a line of chorus girls danc- 
ing their way across a stage. 

It is a wonderful sight that this Salmon Weir Bridge of 
Galway presents almost every day of the fishing season. As 
a bridge, it must be among the best known in the world. 
Few visitors to the City of the Tribes fail to pause and gaze 
over its edge. It’s the meeting ground of stranger and 
native, where a casual remark on the surroundings can 
tempt the Galwayman to talk at length on the wealth of 
gaiety, romance, and history which color the city of which 
he is so justifiably proud. 

Every true son of Galway loves to speak of this venerable 
city which was already old when the geographer Ptolemy 
made room for it in his second-century maps. The native’s 
story will take you through the old quarters, where past 
and present walk hand in hand; where the coats-cf-arms 
over ruined doorways will prompt him to reveal the ro- 
mantic legends hidden in their granite records; where the 
inscription over the West Gate—“From the fury of the 
O’Flahertys good Lord deliver us’’ (continued on page 84) 











At a word from the man on the 
bridge I handed Michael the 
rod and jumped from the wall 
into the waters of the Drain 
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Tex Purvis, left, and C. (Bean) Harris rest beside their toboggan on the way in 


that afternoon. The day’s hunt was 
another bust for all 
But it was sunny and fair, the 
second good day we’d had in weeks, and 
I'd struck off toward the hot springs a 
mile or so behind Flagg Ranch to air 


| really wasn’t out after a grizzly 


already over 
of us. 


out a bad case of cabin fever. And in 
conformance with Wyo:ning’s hunting 
regulations a guide, Forest Sterling, 
came along with me. 

The traeadows around the springs 
were pocked with elk and moose tracks, 
but there were none of bear, and after 
moseying around for an hour or so I 
headed back for camp. There were 
shells in the magazine of my _ .300 
H. & H. Magnum, but none in its 
chamber. After all, what chance was 
there of getting a shot? I'd had high 
hopes of nailing a grizzly when this 
hunt started 38 days before, but none 
now. The weather had jinxed me and 
the whole party. We'd had only two 
clear days in May, and June promised 
nothing better. 

But when I eased myself over a small, 
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grassy rise, I stopped dead in my tracks. 
Sixty feet ahead of me, rooting in wet 
dirt, was a grizzly, the thick silver- 
tipped fur on his hump rippling as he 
scraped the earth with his huge paws. 
I almost gasped aloud, for never in 25 
years of big-game hunting have I been 
caught so completely off guard. I froze, 
knowing he’d spot me at the slightest 
move, and certain he’d scent me almost 
immediately at such close range. 


)‘or a second the odds seemed in my 
favor. The beast’s head came up, 
its mouth chomping grass like a hog— 
ump chunk, ump chunk. He didn’t 
notice me, and as his shaggy head went 
down for another bite a thin hope 
crossed me. I quickly ducked down on 
my knees and elbows. With luck I 
might be able to chamber a cartridge 
and get in a shot before he spooked. 
The 180-grain Silvertip slid soundlessly 
into the chamber, but my rifle was new 
and its action wasn’t hand-honed. When 
the tight bolt closed—clonk! 





Would bears be moving so 
early on those snow-choked 
Wyoming peaks? Nobody 


knew, so we decided to see 











WE 
PIONEERED 
FOR 
GRIZZLY 


by CLYDE ORMOND 


The bear reared up with a startled 
whoosh, and in one jump was behind 
timber. By the time I got to my feet 
the trophy I’d hunted hard through 
days of endless rain, slush, and snow, 
was almost out of sight. 

I didn’t say a word to Forest when he 
came up. Neither did I say anything 
when I got back to camp. Hunting 
grizzlies with an unloaded gun! I'd 
have been laughed out of Wyoming. 


hat happened on June 5 last year, 

but the hunt itself really started 
two months before when Tex Purvis 
phoned me from Jackson Hole, Wyo. 
“We're going to try an early-spring 
grizzly hunt in the Thorofare country,” 
he said. ‘“‘Nobody’s done it before. In- 
terested ?” 

Tex, a professional outfitter, had rea- 
sons for doing a little pioneering. He 
wanted to know if it would be feasible 
to conduct grizzly hunts in this wilder- 
ness area as early as late April when it 
was believed the bears start coming out 
of hibernation. 

Tex’s base camp for fall hunting is on 
the Yellowstone River just before it 
goes into Yellowstone National Park- 
two days’ mule travel from where the 
road ends at Turpin Meadows. You have 
to get through Two Ocean Pass to 
reach the Yellowstone, and at this point 
the continental divide is 9,000 feet above 
sea level. 

By April the place usually is wrapped 
up in six to eight feet of snow, so pack- 
ing in an outfit with mules was out of 
the question. And 34 miles of that kind 























of country is just too much for snow- 
shoe hunting unless you take along a 
big load of supplies. Tex suggested we 
travel and hunt on webs, hauling along 
with us a compact camp loaded on two 
eight-foot toboggans. 

“We'll move on the morning frost,” 
Purvis explained. “When it gets soft 
we'll stop and make camp. There are 
some big bears on the Yellowstone that 
have never been hunted, and if we can 
get back in far enough we're likely to 
run into grizzlies. Blacks and browns 
will come later.” 

He added that there’d be some definite 
advantages getting in before the bears 
broke hibernation. Spoor would show 
plainly in the snow. We'd be able to 
glass avalanches and spot fresh grizzly 
workings in the new grass, and could 
scout thawing meadows for fresh root- 
ings in the buttercups. Since males 
were supposed to come out first, the 
trophies would be bigger and the fur 
glossy and unrubbed. More than that, 
Tex said he’d killed a couple of crippled 
packhorses in the area last fall, and felt 
the carrion might attract the bears. 


had some special interests of my 

own. Wyoming is one of two states 
that permit legal grizzly hunting, and 
its bear population is big enough to al- 
low two-bear permits. But the records 
show that only six grizzlies were killed 
in Wyoming in 1952. Why? Why 
could Purvis guarantee his clients shots 
at all other big game but have to say 
“Sorry, no guarantee on grizzly.” ? 

I also wanted to find out how season 


We made good time over crusted snow in the morning, but later the rain-soaked slush dragged us to our knees 


and weather affect bears in hibernation. 
Do grizzlies come out to stay, or do they 
sometimes go back? Is their first food 
vegetable, or do they take meat? Are 
they as wary when they emerge as they 
are just before they go in? And, most 
important, can a hunter who wants a 
grizzly and will take all the time nec- 
essary beat that six-grizzlies-for-Wyo- 
ming percentage? 

“Tll go,” I told Tex. 

We'd be a party of six, Tex said, since 
Major C. (Bean) Harris of Alexandria, 
Va., had also agreed to go. Then there’d 





Author and state’s first grizzly of °53 








be two guides, Forest Sterling and Vic 
Giles, and a full-time cook, Howard 
Henrie. 


t was bitter cold, but clear, when we 
left the plowed-out highway at Tur- 
pin Meadows. The toboggans, each 
pulied by three of us, were loaded with 
600 pounds of food and gear, but they 
slid easily over the crusted snow. We 
made about four miles up Clear Creek 
the first day, and set up camp on four 
(continued on page 129) 


Bean’s fine black broke the jinx for us 
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Only a fantastically lucky shot made it work Now to get him dressed and jeeped into camp 
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The One Snot 


by RAYMOND R. CAMP 
PHOTOS BY GEORGE GRUNKEMEYER 


Grunkemeyer announced, pausing to shrug the blanket 

up around his ears. Slipping a map from beneath his 
Navajo toga, he unfolded it and weighted down each corner 
with a box of cartridges. 

“If this is going to be a pow-wow,” Tom Marshall sug- 
gested, ‘wait until the rest of us get blankets.” 

The late September sun warmed Wyoming to shirt-sleeve 
temperatures by day, but once that sun dropped behind the 
Big Horn Mountains the wind had an arctic flavor. The 
rest of us lost no time pulling blankets from the bedrolls. 

“As I was saying,”’ George continued, “there are two ways 
to hunt pronghorns; the easy way and the hard way. With 
two Eastern dudes and only three days to hunt, we haven’t 
time to do it the hard way. And besides, I’d probably get 
just as many saddle galls as the rest of you Sybarites.” 

“You can’t call me that,’’ Charley Durning broke in, “I 
was born right here in Wyoming.” 

George glanced at him witheringly. 

“Those hand-stitched boots you’re wearing were scuffed 
by a clutch pedal, not a stirrup,” he responded. ‘But let me 
speak my piece. Sam Mavrakis and I are the official guides 
for this prairie-goat safari. Since we aren’t getting paid 
for our labors, we'll settle for authority. Listen to the rules. 
The easy way will be just as tough as we can make it.”” He 
picked up a box of cartridges from one corner of the map. 
“Who has the .30/06?” 

“I do,” Charley said. 

George took one shell, tossed it to Charley, then replaced 
the box on the fluttering map. 

“How about the .270?” 

Tom grunted, then frowned at the lone cartridge that 
flipped into his lap. A single .257 went to Al Durning, and 
a gleaming .308 dropped at my feet. 

“This will be a team hunt,’’ George continued. “The two 
dudes from the East will compete with our two wild, but not 
very woolly, local boys. Sam and I won't take part in this 
stirring contest, except as guides. You dudes won't have any 
second shots for cripples, so we'll take our riflles along to 
back you up.” 


[on are two ways to hunt pronghorns,” George 


‘Neorge made a vague circle on the map with his finger. 
J “There’s all of Campbell County for a hunting ground. 
In the morning we'll split into two groups, Sam and Tom in 
one jeep, Ray and I in another. You two local boys can 


guide each other.’”’ He peered at the map and pointed to a 
crossroad. “We'll meet at the Pine Tree road junction at 
sundown. 

“And let’s get one thing straight—there’ll be no chasing 
them in cars. Cruise around all you want locating a good 
head, but make the stalk on foot. With one shot, you’d bet- 
ter make it a careful stalk. The team with the best trophies 
gets the sagebrush wreath. Any questions or arguments?” 

Tom Marshall and I eyed the four Wyoming men‘ sus- 
piciously. George Grunkemeyer and 
Sam Mavrakis, our alleged guides, live 


It was almost 20 years since I'd hunted in Wyoming, and 
I must admit I found things a bit different. Our three-jeep 
cavalcade made a leisurely run from Sheridan during the 
afternoon, and we stopped to eat and bed down on the open 
range a few miles from Gillette, which was bursting at the 
seams with pronghorn hunters. Five minutes after we got 
there two pressure stoves were hissing, potatoes were being 
peeled, and Sam was elbow deep preparing a chef’s salad. 
That's what I said, chef’s salad—including lettuce, radishes, 
tomatoes, cucumbers, two kinds of olives, and a custom- 
made dressing. 

The antelope, pronghorn, prairie goat, or whatever you 
want to call him, has made an amazing comeback in Wyo- 
ming. Some local sheepmen insist pronghorns are more 
plentiful than sheep, and eat more of the available feed. 
That may be one reason why the state allows two- 
antelope licenses. 

I was thinking about that while I squirmed into my 
sleeping bag, but something Tom was mumbling took my 
mind off it. 


| mae dudes, are we?” I heard him croak. “They should 
see how we rough it camping back there. Back-packing 
food and duffel, eating beans and bacon over an open fire. 
No air mattresses, no pressure stoves, no steaks, no salads. 
Horace Greeley must have been thinking of hunters when 
he advised young men to go West.” 

George began rattling pans at 4:30 a.m. Apparently he'd 
heard Tom’s bedtime oration, for he handed him a special 
plate on which was a blackly burned egg, two slices of 
nearly raw bacon, and a stale roll, all liberally sprinkled 
with sagebrush bark and sand. 

“Want you to feel right at home,” George explained. 
“That’s part of Western hospitality.” 

At Tom’s display of delight and anticipation, George 
grabbed the plate and scaled the unsavory mess into the 
darkness. 

“You'd be ornery enough to eat that,” he complained, 
“then go back East and say I was a dirty cook.” 

It was still dark when we took off, but it was noon when 
George skidded the jeep to a halt on the fringe of a deep, 
wide, draw through which twisted a small trickle. He swung 
one arm out in an all-embracing gesture. 

“Before you,” he intoned, “runs the famous Powder River. 
A mile wide, an inch deep, and only God knows how long. 
Let one calf stop to drink here right now and there’d be a 
droujsht through the whole valley.” 

I dismounted to stretch cramped muscles, check for 
broken bones, and massage the seat of my pants. If a jeep 
was the easy way, I decided, lead me to a horse. We'd cov- 
ered over 100 miles of rough range, lurching in and out of 
gullies, crashing through clumps of sage, skidding down 
rocky slopes, and roaring across flats. There’d been no 
shortage of game. A dozen times we glassed lone prong- 

horns and herds, but we’d seen no bucks 





in Sheridan. The Durning brothers, 
Charley and Al, are from Cheyenne. 
Those two Wyoming towns are far 
apart, but that didn’t exclude these 
citizens from plotting to win for old 
Wyoming. But we'd play their game. 
Sagebrush wreaths were low stakes. 





Goaded into a shell game 
on Wyoming antelope, we 


dudes went Western fast 


with horns even near trophy class. 
George wasn’t surprised. 

“Our only hope is to locate a good 
buck in some isolated corner,” he said. 
“We've been skirting civilization all 
morning. After lunch we'll head for 
the back country. Road hunters have 

(continued on page 110) 
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4 fish as big as a quarterback hurtled wildly into the air 


He thundered back, leaped and shook, glistening in the sun 


Tarpon Growed On Mie 


by GEORGE HEINOLD 


PHOTOS BY LAURA ROBERTS HEINOLD 


Captain Sawyer, right, congratulates Heinold as the tarpon 
weighs in at 105 pounds. “This’ll make the papers,” he says 
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9,000 miles on my automobile. Behind me were weeks 

of fishing on the Pacific and Gulf coasts. Yet I went 
out to tangle with my first tarpon with as much Zest and 
anticipation as if I’d left my home in Connecticut just the 
day before. 

Since my arrival I’d been catching tarpon varying from 
8 to 35 pounds, but as the days passed I began to raise my 
sights. I yearned fox the day when I might have a crack 
at a tarpon in the 75 or 100-pound class. Then suddenly 
that day came, and what happened was almost more than 
I'd bargained for. 

Every day I had buttonholed local fishermen, trying to 
find out where my best chances for a giant tarpon might 
be. A tally of the advice I got led me to the town of Naples, 
a flourishing community full of bustling civic pride at the 
western approach to the Tamiami Trail. Soon I found my- 
self hanging around the Sportspot, the dock at which the 
trim 26-foot fishing boats of the Naples fleet tie up. My 
ears had grown pretty long. 


B the time I reached Florida’s Everglades, I’d put 


§ y= feelers I put out soon made it clear that tarpon in 
the Naples area is synonymous with Capt. Preston 
Sawyer, skipper of the cruiser UV. A native of near-by 
Marco, long famed for its tarpon, Captain Sawyer could 
easily pass for a Cape Cod Yankee. This tall, spring-hard 
seaman has behind him 30 years of experience on the tarpon 
grounds. Early one morning I asked him if he would 
take me out. 

“When would you like to go?” he said. 

“Tomorrow ?” 

“I’m booked for Spanish mackerel for the next two days. 
Can you wait until next week ?’’ 

“T have to be in Boca Raton by then,” I explained. ‘Guess 
maybe I’m out of luck.” 





In close, he skittered over the surface, rolled, and dived 





Our salt-water editor takes 
a crack at Florida’s dazzling 
fighters—and gets even more 
action than he bargained for 











Captain Sawyer pondered the situation for a minute. 
Then, brightening, he asked,:‘“‘Would you like to make a 
short stab at tarpon later today? I’m taking a couple of 
the boys down to the beach to dig clams for our boatmen’s 
picnic this Sunday. We could leave a little earlier than 
we'd planned and make a few runs off Marco on our 
way down.” 

“Great,” I exclaimed. “I'll be waiting.” 


gs I would be waiting, just as I had been waiting for this 
R opportunity since that first morning two weeks ago 
when Jim, my host and guide, and I sat in a skiff anchored 
at a bend commanding a view of two long stretches of an 
Everglades creek, umber waters flowing between stands 
of mangroves. 

The young tarpon, for which these Everglades creeks are 
famous, were supposed to be cavorting in good numbers, 
but Jim and I had fished hard over several miles of water 
and failed to raise even a swirl. Thinking they might be 
feeding deep, we tried heavier lures. Instead we boated a 
half-dozen fair-size snook and a pair of plump redfish. 

Jim, a seasoned tarpon man, appeared untroubled over 
the absence of game. He passed me a sandwich and a bot- 
tle of pop, sighed contentedly, and proceeded to brief me 
on the capricious habits of tarpon. 

“Tarpon are hard to figure,” he explained. ‘“They’re here 
today, gone tomorrow. No one knows when they'll show. 
Sometimes they’ll move into the channels by rolls and 
jumps. Other times they’ll sneak in like cats. But it’s 
after they’re hooked that they’re really unpredictable. Then 
they make up the rules as they go along. Uncertainty is the 
only thing you can be certain of when you're after tarpon.” 

He had no more than spoken when something stirred in 
the placid water not more than 30 feet from the skiff. I 
saw a long fish roll and turn his side to the sun. In that 


Then he came up, rattled his huge gills at me—and bolted 


reddish-brown water he looked like a rod of silver seen 
through tinted glass. Another fish rose and flashed a second 
later. 

“Grab your rod,” Jim yelled, reaching for his own. 
“They’re tarpon. Toss your plug into them and give a 
couple of sharp jerks as it starts to sink.” 

My shiny plug landed almost on the snout of a surfacing 
tarpon that lunged at it just as I twitched the rod. He 
grabbed it on the run, raced a couple of yards, and came 
out shaking. The hooks let go, and the plug flew 10 feet. 

That was it—a cast, a strike, a run, a leap, and a gone 
tarpon. It happened so fast I felt like a country boy who'd 
just been taken in a shell game. 

“Cast over here,” Jim shouted, “the school’s shifted. 
Don’t worry about losing a little 20-pounder. You'll be lucky 
if you land one out of six. You ain’t catfishing, bud.”’ 

My second cast connected right away, and this time my 
average went up. The tarpon stayed hooked for about three 
minutes, made five leaps, and ran 50 yards before he broke 
free in a clean, metallic flash. I began to see why the 
native anglers call these fish “silver kings.” 


fiw school had moved away by the time my second tarpon 
got off. But Jim had planted his barbs solidly in a wild 
baby, and I stopped to watch him play it. He was using a 
6-ounce glass spinning rod and a rugged, compact reel 
loaded with 8-pound-test monofilament line. 

I noticed that Jim fought with a lightly set drag, and 
was constantly on guard against getting any slack in his 
line. Give tarpon an inch or two of slack, he told me later, 
and they’ll toss lures almost as far as fishermen cast them. 
The fish made long runs and rolls, (continued on page 88) 
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Object: Tightest group of three bullets, 60 yards’ range. Contestant: Frank Rich of Maggie, N. C. Prize: A quarter of beef 


Muzzle-loaders can mold their bullets right on 
the range. Rich watches Rufe Sutton cast his 


Having fired a shot, Frank Rich cleaned his rifle bore. Now 
he measures black powder before pouring it down barrel. Next 
he cuts a patch (below) and lays a round bullet on top of it 











BEEF SHOOT 





Ancient rivalries and ancient guns live 


again as Great Smoky men seek meat 





Mountains of North Carolina. But it was all in fun—mostly so, anyway. The 

men who toted the ancient muzzle-loading rifles were in dead earnest, for 
they stood to tote home some quarters of prime beef. The occasion was the annual 
Cataloochee Beef Shoot, and a photographer was on hand to take exclusive pic- 
tures for OUTDOOR LIFE. 

The shoot is held on Tom Alexander’s ranch atop Fie Top, a mile-high peak near 
the Great Smcky Mountains National Park. Anyone having an ancient flintlock 
rifle he can shoot is eligible to compete for prizes (quarters of beef for the men, 
a cigarette lighter for the leading lady). Mostly the contestants are members of 
the area’s old mountain families but there is a sprinkling of contestants from 
other sections—even other states. This time a New Jersey man, Val Forgett, was 
the day’s top shooter, and a Floridian placed among the first four. 

The rules are free and easy. The object in each heat (four for men, by age 
group, and one for women) is to get the tightest group of three shots on a 
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Pace was fussin’ and feudin’ and shootin’ last August in the Great Smoky 


A cap shields front sight from sun glare 


Rich seats the patched bullet with ramrod 
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Offhand shooting is at 40 yards. But the rifles are heavy, stand-up shooters few. 


Below: Winner in women’s group was Mrs. Jim Coman. It was her 5th straight victory 
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Herman Arrington, Balsam, N. C., makes his bid. Target at right of shelter 


£2 ‘ aie A 
Roy Brooks checks, Harry Thompson awaits 
turn, Roger Brooks is busy growing to rifle size 


Seated judges are Ed Mottinger and J. H. 
Howell. R. Getty Browning, standing at left, 
is scion of famed hunter Meshach Browning 


diamond-shaped target. You can shoot any 
way you like, as long as you are 60 yards 
from the-target—40 yards if you shoot offhand. 
Most contestants shoot from the prone. 
Usually a steer is led to the shoot and 
tethered, there to wait while the shooters de- 
cide who is to get which part of him. Last 
year, though, the sacrificial animal must have 
had a hunch: he dropped dead on the way. 


Ten-year-old George Alexander (below) adjusts flint and gets off a shot. Don Parrish, Florida, age 19, won the junior event 











At the Cataloochee shoot ne holds—or assistants—are barred. Shooter is T. C. Robinson, 70, retired Asheville police captain 


The winners! Tom Mull, Mrs. Jim Coman, Bill Bradley, Val Forgett, and Don Parrish shake hands with host Tom Alexander 
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I made a wild dash down the aisle toward the plane’s emergency exit but Larry brought me down with a neat flying tackle 


nyone who says that airplane motors 
Av: should fall back, regroup, 
and coin a new comparison. It’s 

like saying that locomotives tiptoe or 


fire trucks whisper. When the twin 
engines of our Super DC-3 revved up I 
lost five pounds. 

Bert Foulds, the pilot, was standing 
in the front of the passenger compart- 
ment as his co-pilot warmed up the en- 
gines. “Relax,” Bert told me. “She'll 
smooth out and lay her ears back after 
we get up a few thousand feet.”’ 

Relax, he said. My eyes were glued 
shut and a hundred pinwheels were set- 
ting up a private celebration on the 
back of my eyelids. I was about as re- 
laxed as an expectant father. And since 
this was my first plane trip I was ex- 
pecting—almost anything. 

Now the teeth-chattering vibration 
stopped and I assumed we were off the 
ground. Tentatively I opened one eye 
and groped for my voice to yell “Yikes!” 
We were still on the ground—hadn’t 
moved an inch off Clover Field airport, 
Santa Monica, California. And despite 
the fact that all the other passengers 
were experienced Douglas Aircraft 
workers I just knew the plane was 
broken—it had to be. Who ever heard 
of going 100 miles an hour—standing 
still? So I gathered up all my muscles 
that weren’t tied in knots and made a 
wild dash for the emergency exit. 
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My husband, Larry, executed a flying 
body tackle down the aisle with a grace 
that belied his six feet and 200 pounds, 
and tossed me back into the left front 
seat. I got there just in time to obey 
the command from the loud-speaker: 
“Fasten your safety belts; all aboard 
for Long Beach.” 

I can’t stand elevators, so when the 
plane started to rise my midsection 
automatically disassembled itself and 
didn’t bother to regroup until after we’d 
landed at Lake Havasu, Arizona. 


he whole business began during a 

fish fry at our house. It could have 
been a wild-turkey roast or a pheasant 
fiesta; they’re all the same chore to a 
wife. But if you’re married to an out- 
doorsman you'll get that new hat or 
permament ‘yave a lot soener if you 
entertain his sportsmen friends once in 
a while. 

A fish fry is an occasion when a wife 
fries up her husband’s latest catch, 
serves a platter big enough to satisfy 
a dozen hungry wolves, and then stands 
back. Eight or 10 men gorge them- 
selves full, mutter “Thank you, ma’am,” 
and roll into the inner sanctum. That 
may be any room in the house. Some- 
times they trail deer, bear, or elk all 
over my best carpet. Or they drape 
themselves over the kitchen table and 


cover the floor with old, dead fish— 
some caught as long as 20 years before. 

At this particular fry some of the 
Douglas Rod and Gun Club boys had 
gathered to discuss plans for a four- 
day holiday week-end coming up. Bart 
Bartholomew, a one-man committee, 
had suggested a plane trip to Site Six 
on Lake Havasu for largemouth black 
bass. The others promptly agreed. I’ve 
been teasing Bart about these fishing 
junkets for a long time but that night 
I really put my heart—and my foot— 
into it. “Who are you trying to kid?” I 
sneered. “You'll probably land at Las 
Vegas and spend the week-end gam- 
bling. We wives weren’t born yester- 
day.” 

That did it. Bart grabbed my re- 
mark, shoved me into a corner, and 
beat me over the head with it. “So you 
don’t think we’re going fishing, huh? 
Where do you think those fish came 
from tonight—out vf a slot machine?” 
Bart’s red hair and freckles were stand- 
ing on end. “I’ve got news for you,” he 
announced. “You’re going along on that 
plane.” 

“No,” I said. “I’d be a lot of trouble.” 

“It'll be worth the trouble to get you 
women out of our hair. When you get 
back you can report to the others— 
once and for all. And just remember, 
you asked for it. Don’t go acting like 
a woman out there. You'll bait your 





peration Fishlift 








The unquenchable heroine of ‘‘Next Stop 


Baker’’ comes through again—proving it's 


easy to get 33 men to buy you a dress 








by 


MARGARET COSGROVE LAWRENCE 


own hooks and clean your own fish—if 
you’re lucky enough to get any. You'll 
just be a club member for four days.” 

Then his eyes gleamed. ‘“What’s 
more,” he said, “there’s only one old 
army barracks to sleep in. Figure that 
out!” 

I gave my husband a pathetic look 
but he was staring at the ceiling. 

At midnight, after the company had 
gone, I put in a quick phone cail to my 
sister Colleen. She answered sleepily. 
“Listen,” I said rapidly, ‘“‘you’ll have to 
drive to Lake Havasu with the camping 
gear. We can sleep in the tent. Be- 
sides, you clean fish better than I do.” 


““Now—wait—a—minute!” said Col- 
leen. “Just what are you going to be 
doing while I’m driving 300 miles to 
sleep in a tent and clean fish?’’ 

“It’s very simple. I'll be flying out 
in the plane.” 

“NO!” said Colleen, and hung up. She 
gave in later, though. I have a knack 
of twisting arms. 

When the time came she enlisted our 
brother Jack in the deal, and they 
started for Havasu with the trailer, 
boat, and camping gear, leaving eight 
hours early so they’d be there when the 
plane landed. Before they left, though, 
they told me bitterly I was carrying 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
EARL OLIVER HURST 


this sisterly-love business too far. I 
can’t say I blame them. 

That’s how I came to be 3,000 feet in 
the air, heart in mouth and eyes glued 
shut, listening to the babble of 17 rod- 
and-gunners and headed for Douglas’s 
Long Beach plant to pick up 15 more 
of the same. Now, I know it takes me 
an hour and a half to drive to Long 
Beach, so when we started to lose alti- 
tude over the Pacific 15 minutes later I 
let out a bloodcurdling scream. 

But the plane wasn’t falling. We 
made what they call (and a loose term 
it is) a smooth three-point landing at 
Long Beach’s Dougherty Field. Those 
Long Beach club members gave me 
some mighty curious glances as they 
came aboard. Among all the men I 
guess I stood out like a French bathing 
suit at the North Pole. 


fter we'd been in the air another 45 
minutes the jelly in my spine so- 
lidified a bit and I seemed to get some 
sea legs. Seeing me perk up a bit, 
Bart asked if I'd like to sit up front 
with the pilot. It sounded interesting, 
so I accepted. I planted my fuselage in 
the bucket seat, tucked my wing sec- 
tions in my lap, and folded my em- 
pennage neatly on the deck. Then I 
donned my most intelligent expression. 
Lee Bishop, the co-pilot, pointed out 
the spots of interest and told me that 
we were now flying at 7,500 feet and 
about to enter San Gorgonio Pass. As 
I looked out I could see Mount San 
Jacinto on our right, looming high 
above us, and Mount San Gorgonio on 
our left, looming even higher. “Is that 
a mountain or a cloud directly in front 
of us?” I asked. 

“A cloud, I guess,” said Lee. 

“With all those instruments in front 
of you, you have to guess?”’ I yelped. 

“Well, not exactly.” 

“What if it isn’t a cloud?” I asked. 
“Then what will you do?” 

“Simple. I’ll just make out an acci- 
dent report: “Thought mountain was 
cloud. Hit cloud. Was mountain.’ ’ 

A mountain doesn’t have to fall on 
me. Next they’d be sending me out for 
a left-handed bucket of steam. I de- 
cided to keep my mouth shut and blot 
up some scenery. 

Soon we were over the desert and I 
was captivated by its strange, repellent 
beauty—wasteland as far as the eye 
could see. The little towns—Beaumont, 
Banning, Inaio, Lost Horse Wells, Palm 
Springs — were marked by bits of 
bright-green foliage, but they seemed 
pitifully few in that vast wilderness. 

Then we came to the Colorado River 
and followed it for about 10 minutes, 
and from our height I could see how it 
deserved its name. Its gorge was 
brightly stained as though a hundred 
dyes had been accidentally spilled, one 
overlapping the next, leaving the earth 
glorified by a seeming mistake. 

Then we were above the California 

(continued on page 92) 
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In those wide reaches it was easy to spot distant bands of Dall sheep, then look for trophy heads through our spotting scope 


Country 





Bonanza in the Yukon—a_ vast 
region teeming with big game 
that has never seen a hunter! 











by JIM BOND 


will dispute that. I’ve taken 19 rams—Stone, Fannin, 
Dall—in my hunting lifetime. Nearly every one re- 
quired months of preparation, weeks of travel, days of 


‘ good sheep trophy must be earned. I don’t think anyone 


search, hours of climbing, minutes of suspense—and seconds 
to shoot. The months, weeks, days, hours, and minutes 
make the seconds the grandest ones in a hunter’s experience. 

For me the grandest moment of all came last year. It 
came in a remote country, full of big game, that had never 
before seen a white hunter. 

The setting is the great Ogilvie Range in the Yukon, along 
the unsurveyed Hart River, not far below the Arctic Circle, 
with peaks rising to 10,000 feet. It is truly virgin country, 
containing not even a trapper. And it has a fantastic amount 
of big game. Between August 1 and September 26, 1953, I 
saw more than 200 white (Dall) sheep. More than half were 
rams, with large and impressive curls—at least a dozen I 
saw ran more than 40 inches. 
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This is limestone country, and limestone is a great body- 
building mineral. For that reason I feel that a new record 
Dall sheep may someday come out of the Hart River country. 

About 300 miles south of the Arctic Ocean a great chain of 
mountains runs almost east and west—the vast Ogilvies, 
a spur range of the Mackenzies. The chain’s southern 
slopes are drained by the great Yukon River, its northern 
slopes by a number of rivers that empty into the Peel, among 
them the Hart. 


o expedition had ever surveyed that country, and that 

was why I was there. As I’ve said, it had never been 
hunted by white men, and consequently no big-game out- 
fitters had been licensed to operate in it. Then a young 
guide named Bobby Austin applied to the Yukon Office of 
Game and Publicity for a license to outfit and guide in the 
Hart River country. 

The department’s policy is to issue no licenses for un- 
surveyed areas, and that’s where I came in. It had been 
my good fortune to work with the department over a num- 
ber of years, by going into remote areas and making initial 
estimates of wildlife. I have gone on 80 and 90-day pack- 
horse trips in the Bonnet Plume and Wind River areas, up 
on the arctic slope of the eastern Ogilvies. I have summered 
in the Mackenzies. On these trips I combined my survey 
work with a little hunting and with the taking of motion 
pictures for my work as wildlife lecturer. 

So it was that Them Kjar, Yukon game director, asked 
me to survey game populations in the Hart River country. 
Bobby Austin was to be my companion. He came from an 
old-time Yukon family and had spent all of his 39 years in 
the country, working with his dad and other outfitters in the 
southern Yukon and eventually qualifying for the rating of 
chief guide. An outfitter’s license would be his next upward 
step. Bobby was enthusiastic about the possibilities of the 
Hart River area, and so was Them Kjar, who wanted to open 
new hunting country and thus reduce some of the pressure 
on the southern Yukon. 

The little towns of Dawson and Mayo are the northern- 
most outposts of the Yukon. Between them and the arctic 
lie 400 miles of wilderness in which no white man lives. 





Vast country like this fools you. You think an objective is only an hour’s travel distant—and ride half a day to reach it 


Bobby and I got together in Whitehorse, and I met the 
third member of our party, a horse wrangler named Walter 
David. We were to travel light, using only eight horses, so 
we selected our outfit with extreme care. Then we were 
transported 250 miles to the end of the road at the Mc- 
Questen River by truck. 

Now we were on our own. We had no trail to follow, no 
maps, no notion at all of the best route to the-game country. 
Moving afoot and on horseback we traveled through numer- 
ous small valleys, and of course we made many false starts 
and had to retrace ofr steps. Thus it took us 18 days to 
cover a distance an airplane could have traveled easily in 
an hour. 

This was the land of the ancient Peel River Indians, and 
we found mementos of them in the shape of curious tree 
stumps that had survived several hundred years. Before the 
white man arrived these Indians had no metal, hence made 
their axes from stone. They were hunters, of course, and in 
summer would come up from the Peel River into the lonely 
big-game country, equipped with stone axes, arrows, spears, 
clubs, and snares. All summer long they hunted hard, dry- 
ing their meat as they took it. Then, working against the 
big freeze-up, which came around September 15, they cut 
down trees with their axes, formed rafts, and floated their 
meat southward. 


he stumps they left had a peculiar appearance, being 
pointed at the top. This top shed rain and snow quickly, 
so instead of rotting away, the stumps hardened and sea- 
soned through the years. I mention these stumps because 
they were the only traces of man we saw in the entire region. 

Once in big-game country we saw a great many animals 
white Dall sheep, moose, caribou, grizzly bears. Occasion- 
ally we’d hear wolves howling, although they kept out of 
sight. For the pot there were ptarmigan and blue grouse. 
And I got in some fine grayling fishing. 

It was wild and magnificent country, where, in early 
summer, daylight lasts almost round the clock, making it a 
land of the midnight sun. Around June 22—the summer 
solstice—the sun does not set at all but goes round, just 
above the horizon, 24 hours a day. 












This. signals the end of winter, which has been a long, 
bitter, rigorous one. In the northern Yukon the temperature 
often drops to 60 and 70 below zero. But it is a dry cold 
and wildlife doesn’t seem harmed by it. In fact, big game 
thrives. Dissolved limestone, carried into the earth and its 
vegetation by water, helps build gigantic bodies. 


Me stand up to 92 inches high at the shoulder and 
weigh up to around 2,000 pounds. Imagine an animal 
that would dwarf a man seven feet tall! I don’t doubt that 
the region has the largest of caribou, white sheep, and 
grizzly bears. 

If the winters are cold, the summers are pleasant and 
wildlife food is abundant. In Mayo I’ve seen vegetation grow 
30 inches in 30 days. Summer temperatures have a wide 
range—from 35 to 105 degrees. But (continued on page 97) 


My guide Bobby Austin (left) and me with my fine white ram 
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The old jalopy rattled to 
a stop and a lanky kid ran 
over to us. “You guys got 
guns?” he asked excitedly 




















AXEL TAKES A WALK 


We hadn't bargained on bear, and the 
boy hadn't figured on hunting birds 
with dogs. So we ended up doing both 


ILLUSTRATED BY 


CHARLES LA SALLE 


by CARNES LEE 


hat Reino Lahti and Swede Lanham and I were hoping for was 

a change in weather. We needed a day or two of wind and 

rain. We were camped in Lahti’s house trailer on the Gunflint 
Trail, the road that runs from Grand Marais to Saganaga Lake, at 
the northeast tip of Minnesota just below the Canadian border, and 
the weather was much too fine to suit our plans. 

It was the first week in October. There was a blue haze on the hills, 
and along the shore of Lake Superior the birches and aspens were a 
rolling plain of gold, and here and there a maple made a lipstick-scarlet 
splash. The big patches of fern were brown and crisp from frost, and 
when we walked in the woods in the morning we smelled the damp, 
bitter fragrance of withering leaves. 

In other words it was grouse time, and that’s why we were there 
But the foliage, pretty as it was, had us stymied. Only a few leaves 
had fallen and the cover was so thick we couldn't see a bird 20 feet away 
The dogs stood one and put him up on the far side of an alder clump, 
but we never got a glimpse of him. We just heard the thunder of wings, 
and as it died away in the thickets the dogs came back and asked with 
sad, reproachful eyes why someone hadn't shot. 

On the way up we'd spent a couple of days farther south and found 
enough birds to prove that Bum and Lady, Swede’s setters, were razor- 
sharp. But the leaves hadn't even turned color, and it was like shooting 
in a green cave. 

“Let’s try the country along the north shore,” Reino suggested. ‘Fall 
comes a week or two earlier up there.” (continued on page 141) 
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8 OR. 
On Sundays, Kink Sefton (left) opened his store to strate- 
gists, here studying a stream map with conservation officers 


Club members carry fingerlings they reared over a stile they 
built to protect a farm fence. Ahead is the crucial test 
, _ . 


In go the brownies—a pretty tense moment for the pioneers 
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Hoosier Conquest 





Trout in Indiana? That would call for a 
miracle, said the skeptics. Then a few 
men got together and compounded the mir- 


acle—out of faith and work and courage 











by L. R. HIATT 


\\ 7 hen the news broke, on May 20, 1952, that a big 
brown trout had been caught in Cobus Creek, a 
sliver of a stream a few miles west of Elkhart, Ind., 

a few Hoosiers wept tears of thankfulness. Others just got 

red-faced. Some thought it fantastic that a big brown 

could even subsist in the heart of an area where 300,000 

inhabitants of St. Joseph and Elkhart Counties crowd in 

their daily living. Not a few considered it incredible that 

a big brown could be caught anywhere in Indiana. 

But the evidence was spread on the sports page of the 
Elkhart Truth. It was a picture of a brown trout-——7 
pounds 9 ounces of trout-——held lovingly by Otto Whitehead. 
Otto’s finger was bent under the weight of the 28-inch 
beauty. Under the picture was a story by Tom Stephenson, 
sports editor of the Truth. 

It told how Whitehead, an Elkhart railroad dispatcher, 
had tied into the big fellow not long after leaving work for 
the day. In fact, he was still in his neat business suit and 
wearing a brand-new pair of $23 shoes. He hadn't taken 
time to change to old clothes before dropping his fly into 
the Cobus. 

‘When the brownie smacked my Royal Coachman I knew 
he was a dandy,” Whitehead told the sports writer. ‘He 
shot out of the water twice, fighting to shake loose. He 
scared me. There I was, hung on to the biggest trout I'd 
ever hooked on a fly, and I had no landing net. I started 
to ‘“‘Wabash” him. I wasn’t going to lose that trout—to hell 
with the clothes. When he came in close there was just 
one thing to do. I jumped in after him and scooped him 
up in my arms. I had him. 

“Afterward it took three hours—happy ones-—to show the 
brownie off to the fishermen around Elkhart. They were not 
only amazed, they were full of questions. When I wobbled 
home I was still damp, dog-tired, but happy. It had been a 
perfect evening.” 


lot of people read Whitehead’s account of his struggle. 

But to a small group it was more than just a news 
report—it was a success story. For Otto Whitehead, of 
course. And for them too, for they were the men who 
brought trout to Indiana. They’d paid a lot into the ma- 
chine—and were completely happy when someone else hit 
the jackpot. 

When the news reached Kendallville, county seat of Noble 
County, Elmer L. Wiltrout was hard to hold. To Elmer, the 
story of the Whitehead trout had its beginnings more: than 
a quarter century before. There were curious twists, re- 
verses, and blind alleys in the story, and he remembered 
every one of them. He remembered when there were no 
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trout in Indiana at all. Cobus Creek, like all the fast 
streamlets in the northern part of the state—hundreds of 
miles of them—was considered nuthing more than a sucker- 
and-chub haven. And in all the years since, Wiltrout had 
been working to bring trout to the Hoosier streams. 

And now the Whitehead trout. A climax ip the story, 
maybe, but not the end of it. Indiana had a trout program 
but it wasn’t nailed down solid. The job wasn’t finished. 
That’s why Wiltrout was hard to hold.‘ This trout could 
pull the whole program over the hump. 


iltrout was born, some 59 years ago, in the heart of 

the Indiana lake country. He grew up along the banks 
of Cedar Creek in DeKalb County, and as a boy he fished 
the Cedar for chubs, using his granddad’s long buggy whip. 
He learned the lake country from one end to the other— 
every stream and pothole. Even today he can lay his hand 
on the faint rise in the marshy iake region that separates 
the watersheds of the Mississippi and St. Lawrence Rivers. 
He knows the historic Tippecanoe as well as most men know 
their main streets. Other rivers, too: the Eel, the St. Joseph, 
the Fawn, the Pigeon, the Elkhart, the St. Marys. In them 
pour scores and scores of cold, fast streams, and it would 
be hard to name one Wiltrout hasn’t fished. 

All these years he devoted whatever time he could spare 
from his sign-painting business to conservation. Twelve 
years ago he became a full-time enforcement officer for the 
Indiana Department of Conservation. Since then, as we 
shall see, his interest in the smaller upstate streams has had 
a profound effect on angling in the state. Small of stature 
and soft-spoken, Elmer is known as the Mr. Big of Indiana’s 
trout program, 

Of course, the larger lakes and streams have never lacked 
the attention of bass fishermen. The Tippecanoe, long popu- 
lar for float trips after smallmouths, has drawn anglers from 
all over the Midwest. The Fawn, Pigeon, and big Elkhart 
are pets of Hoosier anglers. In fact, down the years the 
larger waters have developed a clan of sportsmen who 
think only in terms of bass plugs and soft crawfish—men 
who always connect big water with big bass. 

But the small streams—vwell, very few ever got a second 
glance. They were left for the kids, since they had no bass, 
no nothing. Mention cold-water trout, back in those days, 
and fishermen would laugh. 

Their scoffing was natural; up to 1920 there were no 
trout of record in the state. From then until 1929 a few 
token plantings were made in LaPorte and Elkhart*Counties; 
brown, rainbow, and brook-trout fingerlings were released 
(without much optimism) in half a dozen creeks. In 1930 
they were almost forgotten. Then Conn Holloway, who has 
a clothing store in LaPorte, took five colorful and solid 
brookies—all about a foot long—from a very small stream 
just north of LaPorte. 

That was the spark that set fire to a handful of trout 
enthusiasts in Indiana. You might say Holloway’s five fish 
changed the angling future of Indiana. 

Conn Holloway is a real trout angler, a man who fishes 
the streams of such diverse states as Michigan and Colorado. 
Now he knew he had something. He took photographs of 
the brookies and showed them to Representative A. J. 
Hickey. Congressman Hickey was astonished, and referred 
the pictures and Holloway’s data to the U.S. Fish and Wild- 
life Service. 

The service said plenty of fingerlings were available if 
the state wanted them. 

As word of Holloway’s catch began to get around, things 
happened. Not all of them were pleasant. A lot of bass 
fishermen didn’t like his idea of promoting trout and told 
him so pretty bluntly. That was understandable; Indiana 
had always been a bass state, and to spend tax money on 
trout plantings seemed like boondoggling. 

The Elkhart Conservation Club wanted an expert opinion 
on the subject, so in 1932 it called upon C. F. Culler of the 
Fish and Wildlife Service to make a survey of potential 
trout waters. His report confirmed the bass fishermen’s ob- 
jections; for trout he recommended just one stream, Cobus 
Creek. Trout men, including Wiltrout, Otto Whitehead, and 
the late Abe Andrews, a newspaper man, read the report. 
All were believers in Indiana waters and rejected Culler’s 
opinion. 

In 1933 Abe Andrews became superintendent of fisheries 
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Success! In a state where few anglers had been trout-minded, 
Wilbert Wine of Elkhart displays an opening-day brownie 
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for Indiana. He had fished just across the state line in 
Michigan, and found streams that were identical in char- 
acter with Indiana’s—except that they held plenty of trout. 
That being so, why shouldn’t Indiana start a trout program? 
Andrews began to push the idea to Kenneth M. Kunkel, 
state director of fish and game. More research was started. 
Andrews, who was known throughout Indiana as an out- 
door writer, began to play up trout fishing in his column 
as a fine potential sport for the state. 

A new survey of northern Indiana streams, the second, 
was. conducted by the state in conjunction with the depart- 
ment of zoology, Indiana University. It covered 51 miles of 
streams. The report, while not quite so gloomy as Culler’s, 
wasn’t very encouraging. Only 17 miles of streams were 
recommended as suitable trout water. The rest were doubt- 
ful. But there was one bright aspect; all the streams sur- 
veyed were free of silt. 

The doubters were elated, the believers grim but not de- 
feated. And naturally, many bass men—some of them 
leaders of conservation clubs—said, ‘This proves it’s a 
screwball idea. If Indiana were suitable for trout, we'd 
have a natural population of them. We'd have natives.”’ 


hese club leaders refused to support a trout program, 

declaring the conservation department had all it could 
do to keep up with its bass, bluegill, and pheasant programs. 
At the time the ringneck pheasant had just. been introduced 
to Indiana and was attracting a lot of attention. Why be 
distracted with trout? 

Despite all this, the state began serious plantings of 
rainbows, browns, and brookies, all brought in, of course, 
from outside its borders. 

During the years that followed, the ringneck stole the 
show in Indiana. Conservation clubs got fees for raising 
and releasing pheasants, and Hoosier (continued on page 70) 
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WOODSMAN’S WIFE 


(continued from page 37) 


eye-watering smudge, which gave a dubious relief at best. 

My son had his own ideas about the smoke. Putting him 
just downwind of the smoldering wood was one thing, 
keeping him there another. As soon as my back was turned 
he crawled out of thé smoke and into the swarms of mos- 
quitoes. Since I had to help unload the wagon, pitch the 
tent, and get a meal started—all at the same time—I de- 
cided that the boy was master of his own destiny. If he 
preferred the mosquitoes to the smudge that was the way 
he could have it. 

Usually in this country there is a brief period during the 
night when the mosquitoes drop back into the grass to 
rest and gather strength for a renewed assault on the 
morrow. But this night was an exception. Long after the 
campfire had died to grayish coals, after we had tied the 
flaps of our tent together in the forlorn hope that somehow 
the canvas would keep the foe at bay, we lay awake, listen- 
ing to their nerve-racking and persistent buzzing. And 
although we buried our heads beneath the stifling blankets 
there was no sleep for my husband or me that night. 

Of course in time we licked the mosquitoes, just as we 
licked a good many other tribulations in establishing our- 
selves on the 150,000-acre tract where we hoped to raise and 
trap fur bearers. But there were moments, that first night, 
when the same thought occurred to us both: “Surely there 
are easier, more comfortable ways of earning a living than 
this!” Yet with the break of day, with the campfire blazing 
merrily and*the gold of a rising sun bathing the forest in 
color, we took deep breaths and knew that here we 
would stay. 


hen came the peeling of the logs. That was my job ex- 

clusively. After Eric had spent an hour or two in the 
woods selecting and blazing 40 or 50 of the straightest trees 
he could find, I put my 115 pounds at one end of a six-foot 
crosscut saw and helped to fell them. Eric snaked them 
out of the woods one by one; it was my job to peel off 
their bark. 

With a short Hudson’s Bay ax I scored the log lengthwise 
on each side, then went to work on the bark with a spade. 
In June the sticky sap of the jackpine lies directly be- 
neath the skin, and by inserting the sharpened blade of 
the spade into the scores I was easily able to loosen the 
bark and peel it entirely off each log by the time the next 
one arrived. Only when ravenous hunger made me lay 
down the spade and pick up a skillet instead, was Eric 
able to get some logs piled up ahead of me. 

That first cabin was a primitive affair, yet after the 
smudge and the close quarters of the tent it was a palace to 
me. Six days after we began cutting and peeling the logs 
its four walls were up, white and pitchy in the sun. While 
Eric hauled dirt in the wagon box and spread it in an eight- 
inch layer over the split timbers of the roof (thus insuring 
maximum coolness in summer and snugness in winter) I 
cut poles for chinking and nailed them between the logs. 

Together we sawed out holes for a door and two windows, 
installed them, then stepped back and indulged in deep and 
satisfied sighs. All of 10 days had flown by since the night 
of the mosquitoes and our home was ready. That 18 x 24- 
foot cabin was to house us for the next 10 years, until we 
decided that there was enough money in the bank to war- 
rant our building a better one. But the original cabin still 
stands as solid as the day it was completed. 

In theory our project was as simple as ABC. You have 
150,000 acres, 98 percent of which will never feel a plow, 
the soil being so stony it’s incapable of producing anything 
but the shrubs, conifers, and grasses that God put there in 
the beginning. In the early days the creeks, rivers, and 


64 ourpoor LIFE 


There was nothing left to do but crawl 
out on the ice and cut the harness free 


lakes had a wealth of furs but that crop was quickly and 
ruthlessly harvested. When the last beaver was gone, the 
wealth was gone. True, there were a few muskrats left 
in the waters, and once in a great while the tracks of a mink 
could be seen on the oozy mud of the creek bed. Of course, 
there were ample numbers of coyotes yipping their con- 
tempt for us from the hills; neither traps, poison, nor rifles 
had ever seriously interfered with their welfare. And there 
was still wild meat for us to hunt in the thickets and wild 
berries to be picked in the woods. Finally there was a 
spot for a vegetable patch—my responsibility. 

It sounds simple in theory: You begin by conserving your 
water and thus create favorable habitat, the key to any wild- 
life propagation. When environment becomes suitable your 
fur bearers and other wildlife will flourish. That’s how my 
husband and I planned things from the start. 


ut beside the path of theory there lurks fact. It’s one 
thing to work over the years to produce a crop of fur 
bearers, and something else to prevent others from reaping 
what you have sown. The law says a man may not trap 
beyond the confines of his own registered trapline, but while 
writing such a law is easy, enforcing it is not—especially in 
country like ours, with one game warden to cover an area 
of 20,000 square miles. 
We knew we'd have trouble with the Indians; it was a 
problem that perplexed us from the start. For that tiny 
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pinprick on the survey map that was to be our registered 
trapline was flanked by three Indian reservations: Alex- 
andria to the north, Anahim to the west, Riske Creek to the 
south. And for long years the Indians on them had been 
flouting the white man’s game laws by traveling far from 
their own denuded traplines and into the territory of others. 


M*s and June were the critical months. In our country 
the pelts of beaver and muskrat stay prime until mid- 
June; there is no snow to prevent the Indians from wander- 
ing; and there is feed in the woods for their horses. So, for 
the first three or four years, we became like Indians our- 
selves. When the snow was gone and the first green shoots 
of the slough grass began peeping up from thé water, we 
bade adieu to our cabin and began patrolling the watershed. 
My husband would ride in the lead on his chestnut gelding, 
leading the two pack horses that toted most of our worldly 
possessions. Close behind came I, astraddle an old pot- 
bellied cayuse that didn’t mind the extra burden of my 
little son on his rump. 

Toward the end of each day, sometimes to the call of wild 
geese winging northward, we pitched our tent on the edge 
of a quiet lake. And while I prepared the meal and laid down 
a mattress of fir boughs, Eric slipped off through the slough 
grass to search for telltale footprints in the muck. 

The Chilcotin Indian is not an obnoxious neighbor if one 
tries to understand him and treat him as a human being. 


True, his ways are not those of the white man, and if there 
lurks within him an uneasy distrust of the white, it’s only 
because he knows that many of his pale brethren would 
cheat him out of his last possession if the chance came 

We were on the trail one day when we saw tracks in the 
dust. With a quick “Whoa!” to his horse, my husband 
swung low in the saddle and read the ground. “Four of 
them,” he muttered, “and all riding.” 

‘“‘None of the mounts shod, either,’’ I said. “Poachers?” 

“They’re not surveyors,’ Eric said laconically. 

For the co couple of miles he never took his eyes off the 
timber grass, whose crushed stems gave him the trail. Then 
he pulled up abruptly, shot a glance at me, and said sig- 
nificantly, “‘Rawhide Lake—that’s where we'll catch up 
with them.” 


A couple of years earlier we had repaired a crumbling 
beaver dam at the mouth of Rawhide. Gradually the 
level of the lake built up until the earth around it flooded 
and began to raise a crop of aquatic feed. That crop was 
now beginning to support muskrats, but two or three nights 
of indiscriminate trapping would destroy all our work. 

We broke into a fast trot and headed for the lake. All 
seemed quiet and serene there; perhaps those horse tracks 
meant nothing. But 50 yards from the water's edge, in a 
thicket of second-growth aspens, we found where four 
horses had been tied up. The droppings were from the night 
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nal Defence Photo, 


WOODSMAN’S SO 


Phe accompanying story, ‘‘Woodsman’s Wife,” by Lillian 

Collier, was being set in type when the editors re- 
ceived the above photograph and the following letter from 
her husband, Eric Collier: 

“Here is a picture of our boy, Veasy E. Collier, who 
figures so largely—as a child and a young man—in my 
wife’s story. He's shown being decorated in Korea for 
bravery during a battle in which the Chinese Communists 
launched a murderous attack against the Canadian posi- 
tions. The citation ends: ‘This soldier’s gallantry and de- 
votion to duty contributed in large measure to the success- 
ful conduct of the battle.’ 

“Our boy was born in these Chilcotin sticks, raised in 
these Chilcotin sticks, and educated in these Chilcotin 
sticks. I educated him myself at home; he never went to 
school a single day in his life. But when subjected to the 
crucial test of battle he remained as cool as when following 
a four-point buck. 

“If there are moments when I think I should have sent 
him out of the woods to school or college, the citation on 
the cabin wall tells me we did not do so bkailly rearing him 
back here in the Chilcotin sticks.” 





before. We moved away from the aspens, led our horses 
into a dense thicket of jackpines, and tied them up. Then, 
while my son and I squatted close to the edge of the trees, 
Eric moved down to the water and began circling the lake. 
Every once in a while I saw him splash out thvough the 
bulrushes, stoop, and pick up a trap. Occasionally a 
drowned muskrat came up with it. In all, the 'ndians had 
set 36 traps in our lake, and 11 contained muskrats. 

There was neither dismay nor anger on Eric’s face when 
he got back to the thicket. This was all part of the game; 
if we could not meet the challenge we had no business 
trapping at all. In fact, a smile creased his face as he 
dropped down beside me. “‘Bimeby,” he joked, “I t’ink we 
catchum some fun.” 


i per four came noiselessly out of the woods on the far 
side of the lake, riding one behind another. They neck- 
reined their cayuses into the aspens and, coming lightly 
nut of the saddle, tied them to trees. Then they split up, 
two starting around the lake clockwise, the other two 
counterclockwise. 

At that time, 36 No. 1 traps were worth $12 or $14, and 


those Eric had collected were evidently new. It seemed 
foolish for the Indians to continue on around the lake 
after they found their first few sets gone. But they did 
continue, to join forces just a stone’s throw from where we 
watched. After a moment or two of talk they headed back. 
But now, between them and their horses, walked my 
husband. 

The Indians dragged to a halt a few yards away from him, 


66 ouTDoOOR LIFE 


their sullen eyes lowered, their soggy moccasins scuffing the 
earth. Holding my son’s hand, I went to join my husband, 
and was at his side when he started talking. 

“What place your home stop?” Eric asked mildly. 

A moment of silence, then one said, “Tingley Creek.” 

Alexandria Reservation—these Indians were many miles 
south of their own trapping grounds. Two of them were only 
lads, 18 or 19, and my husband scrutinized them. ‘You, 
young feller,” he said to one, “you ever see um beaver?” 

The Indian shook his head dully, but one of the older men 
spoke up: ‘““Me see um. Me small boy. One tam my father 
find one beaver stop in creek. He kill um, sell um skin 
to store.” 


our wilderness Indians whose forebears had known the 

land when every suitable body of water supported a 
colony of beavers—-yet only one had seen a beaver with his 
own eyes, and that perhaps 30 years before! 

“Why,” Eric asked suddenly, ‘you no stop your own 
country and no try to steal from me?” 

The answer was prompt. “No damn fur stop.” 

“No damn fur stop,’’ my husband echoed softly. ‘No, it 
was trapped out years before you were born.” 

“Who are to blame?” I thought. “The Indians or the 
traders?” 

“Come here,” said Eric, but it was more an invitation 
than an order. The Indians stepped closer. With his toe 
my husband cleared a patch of ground. Then he crouched 
and began tracing lines in the dirt with his finger. The 
lines took a definite pattern, as Eric mentioned the name of 
a lake here, a river there. The Indians knew those waters 
as well as we did. ‘My trap country inside these lines,” my 
husband explained carefully. ‘“‘One time lot of beaver, mink, 
muskrat stop here. One time lots he stop your country 
too.” He came upright and said-simply, “Me, I try bring 
beaver, mink, and muskrat back again.” 

He tossed a pebble into the lake and pointed to the ever- 
spreading ripples. “Bimeby,’” he said, ‘“‘s’pose you no steal 
from me, my beaver, mink, and muskrat spread out like 
those ripples. Pretty soon too damn many stop my trapline, 
he have to move to yours. S’pose you no steal um now, let 
um have plenty baby—pretty soon you have lots of fur, 
all same me.” 

He handed them back their traps and gestured for them 
to go. They went and they didn’t come back. 

That's the way we solved our Indian problem. Not by 
harsh words or bullying or by asking an overworked game 
officer to do the job for us. But by remembering that the 
Indians were like us in many ways and might be interested 
in the future too. 

Other crises came our way. I remember when Veasy was 
five years old, with legs sturdy enough to carry him along 
by my side. As the tailing August days brought the first 
tinge of rust to the pea vines I took him into the woods 
while I gathered blueberries for jams and preserves. This 
was another of my exclusive jobs—berry harvesting. But 
the berries themselves were something I could not altogether 
claim as my own. It was to the heart of the blueberry patch 
that the ruffed grouse led her chicks. As my fingers darted 
from bush to bush—vines, we cdll them here—a dozen 


It’s always been my job to skin the beavers that Eric traps 





saucy red squirrels were glutting themselves around me. 
Even the coyote forgot his meat appetite at that time of 
year to become a temporary vegetarian. And finally there 
were the bears, ever ready to grunt a throaty challenge to 
anyone who questioned their ownership of the patches. 

That August day the sun shone down hotly. A dozen or 
so yards from me, as I stripped the bushes, my son was 
half-heartedly filling a tin cup. His lips and cheeks were 
smeared purple, for with every berry that went into the cup 
a handful went into his mouth. After a while neither cup 
nor belly would hold more, and he sighed in relief and 
cuddled down on the moss. In seconds he was fast asleep. 

The sun moved slowly down in the west and equally slowly 
my large pail filled. In my anxiety to get it chockablock 
I moved some 60 yards from where my son slept. About me 
everything was quiet save for the rattle of the berries 
against the edge of the pail and the chattering of the red 
squirrels. 

My husband has told me that sometimes he senses the 
presence of a deer before seeing its actual movement. Per- 
haps this gift comes to anyone who must rely on the wilder- 
uess for his subsistence. My left hand was about to pull a 
berry-loaded bush toward me when I froze, engulfed by the 
realization that something was standing close by. Slowly I 
brought my head around. There, between my boy and me, 
was a monstrous full-grown black bear. 

I wasn’t armed, of course; I never am. I’ve always been 
content to leave the killing of game to the menfolk. So I 
was helpless. The bear had not yet seen either me or the 
boy, of that I was certain. But it too sensed another pres- 
ence. Slowly, as if to show its vast bulk, it came erect on 
its hind feet, head rocking from side to side, nose straining 
the air. And somehow I managed to stifle the scream that 
arose in my throat, for the bear’s belly was naked and the 
hanging teats red and raw from sucking. It was a mother, 
and jts cubs must be somewhere near. 

In the cubs lay the great hazard. Normally a bear will re- 
treat from man, but not if it has been wounded or if it is a 
she-bear with cubs. A blur of movement in the bushes a few 
feet from the sleeping child caught my attention. A body 
took pattern—black, furry, and sleek. A cub. Immediately 
behind it was another. 

I stifled an impulse to cry aloud, to alarm the boy—as if 
any such foolish act could save him. Instead I prayed 
silently. The cubs moved to within a few feet of the child 
without noticing him, then stopped and started to guzzle 
berries. At their movement the mother turned and stared 
fixedly at them. Then she dropped back to all fours and a 
growl rumbled deep in her throat. The black mane at her 
shoulder bristled in sudden rage, and I knew that the bear 
had winded the sleeping child. 

Again I wanted to cry out but I forced the impulse from 
my mind, for if the boy should awaken and make a move- 
ment of any kind 


wae I knew what must be done. Soraehow I had to at- 
tract the bear’s attention without waking my boy. Slowly 
I came up from my crouching position on the moss, pivoting 
as I did until I faced her. At my movement she swung 
around. Holding my eyes on hers, trying desperately hard 
to keep my movements slow and steady, I began backing 
away. The bear was upright again, now, her jaws slightly 


open, yellowish spittle dripping from her lips. Backward I 
went, steadily, cautiously, a foot at a time. Then the cubs 
raised their heads from the blueberries and whined as they 
hunted the scent of their mother. They spotted her and 
with jerky woofs bounded up beside her. 

Again the bear dropped to all fours. She greeted the 
cubs with a growl of affection and licked both of them. And 
then, with never another thought of me, she and they 
turned and scuttled away into the forest. 

I dare say that any woman—in the remote wilderness or 
in the heart of a city—hungers to see a flower garden in 
full color a few yards from her front door. I was no ex- 
ception. But how does one grow plants in soil that is 
barren and gravelly? Here was a problem, and one that I 
solved eventually with the aid of fish! 

Each spring tens of thousands of squawfish migrated 
through our creek. Below the beaver dams Eric and I built 
traps and caught the fish literally by the sackful. Plowed into 
our anemic soil, they proved to be excellent fertilizer, and I 


Part of our winter mink catch, which I skinned and processed 


was able to grow any flower hardy enough for the northern 
climate. Besides, I raised potatoes, carrots, cabbage, and oth- 
er vegetables for canning and for storage in our root cellar. 

So there was always work for my hands. In late May I 
sowed the vegetable seeds in the warming soil. By July the 
peas were heavy and full in the pod, ready for canning. 
August saw the blueberries turn from a hard green to a 
soft, delicate purple, and I preserved them at their fleeting 
moment of ripeness. As fall approached I got busy in my 
kitchen sorting and cleaning jars against the day when I 
must begin canning 50 or 60 quarts of venison—our meat 
for the days in the following spring and early summer, 
when neither bull moose nor buck deer is fat enough to 
kill for meat. 


_ were not the only tasks I performed alone. A wom- 
an’s hands are generally more delicate of touch than 
a man’s, and since the skinning of high-priced furs demands 
skill, Eric (and later my son) was willing to leave the job 
to me. The pelt of the wild mink has always fetched a high 
price in the trade, and today is more valuable than even 
marten or sable. The rush season for mink begins in late 
November and the pelts are at their glossiest from then 
until Christmas. After that the rich sheen lessens and the 
guard hairs become “singed.” 

Through December’s shorten.ng days, then, the menfolk 
are out along the watersheds with the first crack of dawn, 
and before they return from tending their traps the lamps 
have been lighted a full hour. When they bring in the 
pelts it is my job to comb the fur free of pine needles and 
dirt. And it is my small, razor-sharp knife that separates 
the pelt from the body. Long after my husband and son 
are asleep I am busy at the skinning table—cleaning the 
pelt, stretching it to the fullest, tacking it down on its board. 

“I suppose you have some wild animals as pets?’’ The 
question has been put to me a score of times, generally 
when I go Outside with my husband to a game meeting or 
convention. It’s one that a city person might well ask of a 
woman who spends 11 months of the year in the wilderness 
and for whom the sight, from a living-room window, of a 
moose, deer, bear, or beaver is a commonplace thing. But 
our only pets are a cat and a dog, both of which serve 
useful purposes. 

My husband and I agree that wild things belong in the 
wild and that putting a collar on their necks consigns them 
to a dismal fate. One time, years ago, we did experiment 
with taming a wild thing, but soon discovered it was not for 
us. Eric had come in one day in mid-June with his coat 
bundled in his arms. He plumped it on the table and 
said slyly, ‘Guess what’s inside?” 

I saw that one sleeve was tied at wrist and shoulder and 
that something was moving about inside it. “Young Canada 
goose, I bet,’ I said, assuming that he’d come across a hatch 
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Slowly, desperately I started my game of distracting the she-bear 


of goslings whose mother had been taken by the coyotes. 
3ut I was wrong. When Eric slowly and teasingly un- 
knotted the sleeve, a small pointed nose emerged, followed by 
two slits of eyes, greenish and blinking, and gray ears plas- 
tered down against the skull. A coyote—a little pup coyote. 
“Dog cornered it against a rock in the meadow and almost 
broke its back before I hauled him off,” Eric explained. 
“Should have killed the pesky little critter myself and col- 
lected bounty on his scalp, but——— Want it for a pet?” 


D* I! A hame strap from one of the harnesses served 
as a collar, two trap chains fastened together became 
a leash. Back in the shade of the poplars we dug a low 
trench, roofed it with wood, and covered all but its en- 
trance with boughs. For three whole days the pup sulked 
in his den; if he came out at all it was during the dark 
hours of the night when everything was still. 

But on the fourth morning I found a saucer of milk licked 
elean; hunger had made the coyote forget his wildness for 
a moment. After that my husband shot rabbits and I tore 
strips of warm flesh from the bones, held them outside the 
den, and coaxed the pup. But it was a week before he 
finally stuck out his nose and snatched the meat from my 
hand, and almost two weeks before he’d let me lift him to 
my lap and comb his matted fur. 

But he never tamed. The only time I could handle him 
without his baring his needle-sharp teeth was when I fed 
him. In the cool hush of the evening he’d steal out of his 
den, throw a sly look at the cabin where my husband and 
I were watching from a window, and begin scratching the 
ground. Next he’d whimper, strain at the chain, lift his nose 
into the air, and stare toward the woods. Then, realizing 
that escape was impossible, he’d squat on his haunches and 
tremulously imitate the cry of the full-grown coyote. 

We couldn’t stand that for very long. One night we 
stepped out into the cottonwoods and pulled the pup from 
his retreat. I cradled him in my arms as Eric slipped the 
collar. Then we placed him in the grass. “Go home,” I 
said simply, and into the woods the little coyote ran. 

Then there’s the other question I’m often asked: ‘What 
if serious illness should strike?’ I have no ready: answer. 
But I remember... . 

The mink cycle was at its peak and prices were sky-high. 
My husband’s sets were strung out along the wétershed 
toward the southern and western boundaries of ouf trapline, 
and my son Veasy, now 17, was working out of a trapping 
cabin five miles to the east. On a Tuesday in mid-December 
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my husband came out of the woods, an unnatural flush on 
his forehead, his legs trembling and weak, and his Wody 
burning with fever. 

Supper was ready but he could do no more than glance at 
it. “Eric, you’re sick!’ I said. 

He nodded. ‘‘Kind of. Nothing to lose sleep about, though. 
I'll be all right in the morning.” 

But by morning he was delirious, his clothing saturated 
with sweat, his eyes vacant and strange. That day and 
that night I sat by. his bedside, wondering what I could do. 
We'd had many minor ailments, colds and the like, but 
never anything serious until now. 

We had a medicine chest of sorts, but rarely had I poked 
around among its contents. Now, watching my husband toss 
and twist with fever, I ransacked it for anything that might 
be useful. But only the quinine capsules offered any help, 
and I'd already tried them. So I resumed my vigil. 

The endless night finally gave way to dawn. I stood aim- 
lessly at the bedroom window and watched a cold sun clear 
the snow-laden treetops, and my heart lifted a little when 
I remembered that my boy was due home that night. I’d 
uot be alone if things grew worse, and he could always go 
Outside for help. The thought buoyed me up through the 
long day. 

Four o’clock came; time to trim and fill the lamps. My 
husband had lain unconscious all day, now very still, now 
threshing about in the bedclothes. Five o’clock and the 
lamps were lighted, the horses watered and fed, the wood 
box and water pail filled. Six, and my thoughts were 
racked by a new anxiety: What was keeping our son? 


peo eight, nine—still no sign of him. Then, a few min- 
rs) utes after nine, I heard the crunch of a horse’s hoofs 
in the frozen snow. I rushed out of the house, calling, 
“Veasy! Is that you?” 

The approaching horse took on shape and color in the 
night. Cisco—Veasy’s mount—and without rider, saddle, or 
bridle. My legs trembled and everything seemed about to 
black out, for I saw that the halter was on Cisco’s head, 
its lead rope looped around his neck. And I remembered 
Eric saying often, “If anything ever goes amiss, son, when 
you're out, jerk the saddle and bridle off your horse and 
turn him loose. He’ll come home and let us know there’s 
been trouble.” 

Here was Cisco, letting me know there had been trouble. 

I stood in the snow by the horse’s head, my mind a 
turmoil. Around me was silence. The air was crisp with 
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the sting of a near-zero temperature. Five miles to the 
east was the trapping cabin, and there the boy must be 
lying helpless. If not et the cabin—but I couldn’t even 
think of that. 

Eight or nine hours separated me from daylight and I 
couldn’t wait for it. I decided to start at once for the cabin. 
The decision itself acted as a stimulant. Going back in- 
side, I stoked the heater with wood and closed all its 
dampers. Next I scribbled a note and put it on the table 
close to my husband’s head, in case he should come out of 
the coma and look for me. Then I put on my warmest fur- 
lined coat, pulled its parka over my head, lighted a lantern, 
and led Cisco to the barn. 


"Be gone and Ben, the work team, stood side by side in the 
double stall, blinking at the light and uneasy at being 
disturbed at this hour of the night. I took the harness from 
its peg and managed to hitch them to the sleigh. Then I 
jumped into the box and we moved off through the night. 

The road we followed was one Eric had cleared, and it 
hugged the beaver marshes. In deep winter, when the ice 
of the ponds was solid, we could take many shortcuts. Our 
tip-off to solid ice was moose tracks across it, but I saw 
none now nor did I expect to. The lantern beside me dimly 
showed the blazes on the trees ahead, and I urged the team 
into a trot. Then, frantic to reach the cabin quickly, I laid 
the whip across their rumps and the astonished beasts broke 
into a gallop. 

As my eyes became accustomed to the darkness I dis- 
cerned fresh tracks in the snow—Cisco’s, leading back to 
our home. They came from the direction of the trapping 
cabin and I knew that that was where I'd find Veasy. 

Ordinarily and in cold blood I could never drive horses 
the way I drove Gypsy and Ben that night. The snow was 
deep and the hills were difficult but I never let them 
slacken, for the thought of Veasy lying mortally stricken 
transcended all else in my mind. Steeling my heart against 
pity for the beasts, I laid the whip down in demand for 
every last ounce of speed they could give. 

A fine snow was beginning to fall when the cabin loomed 
up in the night. I jumped from the box, hitched the 
lines to a stump, and ran into the cabin. It was icy cold, 
and on the bunk lay my son, fully clothed. His flushed 
face told me that he too had the fever. 

Shaking his shoulder, I said, ‘“Veasy, it’s mother. I’ve 
come to take you home.’”’ His eyes opened and he stared 
blankly at the lantern. Trying to steady my voice I said, 
“Can you walk to the door?”’ 

“Door?” he repeated wonderingly. Then his eyes found 
mine and he smiled wanly. “Gee, mom, I'm sick,” he said. 

With my hand steadying him he managed to get up and 
lurch to the door. After a full minute of rest, leaning 
against the jamb, he moved as far as the sleigh and 
tumbled into the box. I went back to the cabin, gathered 
an armful of blankets, and wrapped them about him. Then 
I turned the team around and started out on the longest 
five miles of my life. 






was desperately anxious to get back home and put Veasy 
to bed. Moreover I was acutely worried about leav- 
ing Eric alone in his delirium. So I began to take chances- 
shortcuts across the rims of the ponds. The ice held, and 
we made excellent time. Then I took the big gamble. I 
could save considerable time by going directly across a 
wide pond. Holding the reins firmly, I sent the big horses 
slithering over the snow-covered ice. Now we were almost 
halfway across. Now we were over the channel——— 

There was a sickening crash in front of me as the ice 
broke under the horses. Both plunged into icy water up 
to their bellies, but the sleigh stopped at the rim of the 
broken ice. It was now about 1 a.m., pitch dark, and with 
the temperature close to zero. Somehow I had to get those 
horses out of the water. 

There was a double-bitted ax in the sleigh, and I 
grabbed it and stepped out on the ice. It cracked ominously 
as I crawled around its rim to the head of the team. 
Speaking softly to the two frightened beasts, I reached 
in front of them and cut the traces, martingale, and pole 
straps with the ax. Then I uncoupled the lines. 

With a little coaxing I got Ben, the big gelding, to 





scramble out onto solid ice, where he stood snorting and 
shaking his great head. But it wasn’t so easy with Gypsy. 
She seemed resigned to staying where she was, and I 
couldn’t coax her to safety. Half an hour went by, and I 
grew more and more desperate. Then abruptly she reared 
up and heaved herself up onto the ice. Exhausted as I 
was, I gathered the harness and dropped it into the sleigh. 

Next I led Ben alongside and helped Veasy climb onto 
his back. The boy lay forward, his arms around the geld- 
ing’s neck, and I draped blankets around him as well as 
I could. After that I pulled myself up onto the frost- 
whitened back of Gypsy, and we started homeward once 
again. There I hustled my boy into bed. Eric lay quietly 
in his, still in a coma. 

I'd won one battle but another lay ahead of me—the fight 
against sleep. For four nights I hovered beside the two 
beds as the sickness—a virulent form of influenza, I sup- 
pose—wracked the bodies of my husband and my son. I 
was tormented by the knowledge that I could do little but 
watch and wait. But finally the fever began to abate in 
both of them, and on the fifth day I sensed that the crisis 
was past. I stretched out beside my husband and slept 
for 16 unbroken hours. 



























hat is why the dusk of a winter’s day is the time I like 

least. All day the menfolk have been on their traplines 
and the time of their return has come. I step out into the 
snow, heedless of the bite of the cold, and listen—straining 
for the least sound that will tell me they are approaching. 
The kindling wood is in its box, the meal is ready for the 
table, the lamps are trimmed and Jighted, and there is no 
chore left to distract me from my thoughts. And I cannot 
help thinking of accident, disaster. 

Then the moment comes. A whistle from across the lake, 
a short burst of song (the latest thing we’ve heard on the 
radio, perhaps), a shouted greeting. Then, “Gee, mom, I’m 
hungry,” or “Holy smoke, it’s cold!” A pack of fur animals 
is dumped on the shiny linoleum of my kitchen floor- 
plus assorted pine needles, twigs, and melting chunks of 
snow. Soggy clothing is tossed aimlessly in the direction 
of the pot-bellied heater stove in the sitting room, the 
room I try so hard to keep spick-and-span. 

But who am I to fret and scold over such trivial things? 
The menfolk are home. 


THE 

























END 























It was a baby coyote. “Want it for a pet?” Eric asked me 
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HOOSIER CONQUEST 


(continued from page 63) 


gunners went crazy over the big, gaudy 
bird. Interest in trout, never very 
great, dwindled still more. Only the 
believers held steadfast. Abe Andrews 
had become associate editor of the 
state’s conservation magazine, Outdoor 
Indiana, and he used such promotion 
devices as a cover picture showing Hol- 
loway releasing fingerlings. 

The cover was received with apathy 
—hbut plantings were stepped up. Legal- 
size trout, imported from Missouri and 
Michigan, were released. It now became 
evident that some protection must be 
given the trout. There had never been 
any trout regulations in Indiana before; 
such things, said a lot of sportsmen, 
aren’t needed on fish you don’t have. 
But in 1937 the legislature banned all 
fishing for Indiana trout from Aug. 31 
to May 1 of each year, and set a creel 
limit of 15 fish a day. 

It was in 1941 that Elmer Wiltrout 
gave up his lucrative business and be- 
came an enforcement officer for the con- 
servation department. He began to try 
to sell a trout program to the clubs. 
That meant talking it up wherever he 
went. He talked plenty for an ordinarily 
quiet guy, and it was always on the 
subject of trout. It wasn’t long before 
the upstate anglers began calling him 
“Wimpy,” after the philosophizing ham- 
burger eater of the Popeye comic strip. 
That didn’t stop him. 

Meanwhile he kept a close eye on the 
progress of the released trout, even go- 
ing outside his own county to check up. 
He soon had proof the fish were grow- 
ing exceptionally fast. They were solid 
trout, brilliant of color—as good as a 
man could find anywhere, size for size. 
Even the ones that had been released 
in doubtful waters (the whole program 
had started on a trial-and-error basis) 
were doing fine. 

As Wiltrout checked with fishermen 
he heard of trout running to four and 
five pounds. But when he gave these 
facts to the clubs only a few members 
seemed interested. 


here it stood: fine progress among the 
fish, little or no enthusiasm among 
the fishermen. Wiltrout and Andrews 
sat down to figure things out. It was 
obvious that unless the anglers could be 
set on fire, things weren’t going to go 
well. The department needed moral 
support. It also needed first-hand infor- 
mation from the stream banks; the de- 
partment just couldn’t keep an eye on 
the trout all by itself. The big require- 
ment was an auxiliary body of sports- 
men who would work closely with it. 
That seemed to bring the believers to 
a stalemate, and no one knew it better 
than Wiltrout. At club meetings his 
program had met with disinterest—and 
hostility. He couldn’t blame the an- 
glers; they had a lot of facts on their 
side too. Stream surveys bore them out. 
At that point he could count on his 
fingers the number of men who were 
hot on the idea of pushing the trout 
program. He had a flop on his hands 
unless he did something. 
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Then an idea hit him, and it was so 
obvious he wondered why he hadn’t 
thought of it before. Organize. Getting 
a few kindred souls working together 
can produce results—has in plenty of 
instances. There were the Hoosier 
coon hunters, for instance. Not too 
long ago, Indiana coons were dwindling. 
The conservation clubs were reluctant 
to go along with a restocking program, 
so the coon hunters organized and went 
it alone. Today there are plenty of 
ringtails in Indiana. If group action 
worked for the coon hunters, why not 
for trout fishermen? 

After the idea hit him, Wiltrout didn’t 
lose a minute. It was a mercilessly hot 
day in August, 1944, but he got on the 
phone and started calling all the men 
who he knew had caught Indiana trout. 
He asked them to meet him that night 
at the City Hall council rooms in Ken- 
dallville. About 30 showed up. 

Wiltrout started out with a quick 
rundown on the trout story, right from 
the beginning. Some of his audience 
knew that story as well as he did, al- 
most, but they waited patiently. Then 
Wiltrout gave it to them. ‘Let’s organ- 
ize,” he said. “Let’s work closely with 
the conservation department. If you 
anglers start carrying the ball, it can 
make all the difference. Can be that 
we'll have our own trout hatchery in 
time. Right now, though, we’ve got to 
get those bass fishermen interested in 
trout too.” 

Wiltrout had been so accustomed to 
rebuffs that the enthusiasm he got now 
astonished him. Then and there, the 
30 anglers formed the Northeastern 
Indiana Trout Association and elected 
officers. First president was Russell 
Lindsey, a strapping big state police- 
man. Robert Faux went in as secretary. 
Both men were one with Wiltrout in 


believing that trout fishing was a nat- 
ural for Indiana. 

That same hot evening, with the or- 
ganization work completed, NEITA in- 
augurated a long-range program, one 
based on a newly chosen slogan, “Put 
some, take some, leave some.”” Member- 
ship would be only $1 a year, the men 
decided, and most income would be de- 
voted to stream work. NEITA would 
raise trout, supplementing the work of 
the conservation department. There 
would also be periodic stream surveys. 
And finally, the main goal—a state- 
owned trout hatchery. 


hat program would have been a big 

one for a good-size organization. For 
the 30-man NEITA it was mammoth. 
But the members got right down to 
business. No. 1 on the agenda was the 
rearing of trout fingerlings, and before 
the meeting broke up each man was 
asked to be on the lookout for a suitable 
rearing-pool site. 

Wiltrout went home that night as 
happy as if he had won the Irish 
Sweepstakes. He had wanted a start; 
now it had been made. 

An ideal spot for a rearing pool was 
found just north of Rome City. From 
a hillside a cold spring gushed, and its 
waters coursed over a small, level space 
—suitable for two good-size pools—be- 
fore emptying into a small lake. NEITA 
took a five-year lease on the site. Then 
the believers rolled up their sleeves and 
built rearing “‘tubs’’ of concrete. Some 
of the men drove as much as 30 miles 
after a day’s work to do their share. 
When the pools were completed the as- 
sociation asked the federal authorities 
for fingerlings of rainbow, brown, and 
brook trout. 

Perhaps no fish ever received the at- 


Next step, a trout hatchery—first in Indiana. Here its proposed site is inspected 
by Melvin Scott, state superintendent of fisheries, Doxie Moore, director of the 
Indiana Conservation Department, Elmer L. Wiltrout, who has been in the battle 
from its almost-hopeless beginning, and Harley G. Hook, director of fish and game 





















tention that the initial shipment of 
fingerlings had lavished on them. They 
were watched as closely as a young 
couple watch their first baby. Food for 
the little fish—sheep and beef livers— 
was donated by butchers in Kendallville 
and Rome City. The members chopped 
it into fine bits on their own kitchen 
tables. 

When the fingerlings were released in 
streams, the members weren’t ashamed 
to shed a few tears of honest gladness. 

That sort of effort attracts attention. 
Soon NEITA was recognized as a full- 
fledged conservation club by the Indiana 
Department of Conservation. News- 
papers began to play it up. The Fort 
Wayne Journal-Gazette and the Muncie 
Star gave considerable space to its ac- 
tivities. Tubby Toms of the Indianapo- 
lis News called the men “pioneers.” 

For the first time the Indiana trout 
program was being taken seriously. 
Men who had been scoffing at it began 
to seek NEITA membership. The as- 
sociation was on solid ground. 

An early project was the mailing of 
questionnaires to people known to have 
gone fishing for Indiana trout. Returns 
showed where the pressure was heaviest 
and where the released fingerlings were 
growing the fastest; also that rainbows 
had been taken from some lakes, in- 
cluding one that ran 3 pounds 13 ounces. 
Two brookies taken from Lindemuth 
Creek—-part of an experimental release 
—-measured 17 inches apiece. 

Fishing pressure on streams began to 
show a tremendous increase as more 
and more Hoosier anglers became trout- 
minded. A big industrial company that 
ran an annual fishing contest opened 
the lists to Indiana trout, and one of its 
employees took 11 nice ones on the last 
day of the 1951 season. Whereas Indi- 
ana trout fans used to go out of the 
state for their sport, it became common 
to see cars with Michigan and Ohio 
licenses parked along the Little Elkhart 
River, Emma Creek, and other favorite 
streams during the season. 


We this sort of pressure, it was 
evident more planting would have 
to be done. But unfortunately the con- 
servation department’s funds were low. 
There was a reason. Fish-and-game 
work in the state is paid for by license 
receipts, and Indiana was giving away 
a vast number of licenses. All Hoosier 
war veterans can get free permits; by 
the end of 1952, almost half a million 
had been issued. With the kitty thus 
reduced, the department would have to 
skimp propagation work and fold up 
the trout program. But NEITA had 
seen this coming as far back as 1948, 
and was ready. 

In 1951 a bill was brought before the 
Indiana legislature authorizing sale of 
a special trout stamp to license buyers 
for an additional $1, the proceeds to be 
devoted to trout propagation. Some of 
the lawmakers had never heard’of In- 
diana trout, but before the session was 
over they heard plenty. Letters from 
trout anglers bombarded them (per- 
haps NEITA and the Elkhart Conser- 
vation Club had something to do with 
this), and they passed the bill. Last 
year 5,735 trout stamps were sold, and 





at this writing it appears that the 1954 
sale will be around 8,000. 

With some earmarked money as- 
sured for the conservation department, 
NEITA took up another troublesome 
problem—relations with landowners. 
The farmers in the Indiana trout coun- 
try are mostly members of the pic- 





Editor’s note: The 
twenty-sixth 
OUTDOOR LIFE 
Conservation 
Award, consisting 
of this handsome 
bronze and ma- 
hogany plaque 
and $100 in cash, 
goes to the North- 
eastern Indiana 
Trout Associa- 
tion, for the out- 
standing work described in this article. 

Any person or organization engaged 
in activities that give dynamic meaning 
to America’s Conservation Pledge is 
eligible for OUTDOOR LIFE’s Award. Au- 
thors submitting acceptable articles de- 
scribing such projects, written in lively, 
readable fashion, will be paid at our 
regular rates. 








turesque Amish Mennonite sect, and live 
today much as their ancestors did 200 
years ago. The men wear beards, 
buttonless black clothing, and wide- 
brimmed black hats. The women dress 
in voluminous clothes of black or a 
solid color and wear bonnets, while the 
children’s garb resembles the elders’ 
almost exactly. 

The aloof yet kindly Amish are 
masters of farming, and that bears 
directly on Indiana trout fishing. Their 
wise use of the soil has held erosion 
to a minimum, kept streams free of 
silt, and caused trout to thrive. But 
the Amish were taking a beating from 
a minority of the trout anglers, since 
most of the stream banks were on their 
property. As a consequence, they be- 
gan to »ost their land. 

Now, in between the quarterly meet- 
ings of the associatica, a lot of informal 
gatherings were being held in the Fort 
Wayne sporting-goods store of Kink 
Sefton, who has been NEITA president 
from 1950 onward. At one of these get- 
togethers George Schmitt, association 
secretary, came up with the idea of 
good-will posters, and offered to print 
them free in his print shop. 

The messages on sportsmanship were 
tacked up on trees and posts along trout 
streams. The Amish farmers were all 
for them. Fence breaking had been a 
problem, and the associatica offered to 
build stiles. Material for them was 
furnished by the Fruehauf Trailer Co., 
Fort Wayne. 

Farmer-fisherman relations along In- 
diana’s streams today are highly satis- 
factory. 

By last December membership in 
NEITA had grown from the original 
30 to almost 600. But the big job—the 
state hatchery—was yet to be started. 
Although an old project, it wasn’t until 
1952 that fishermen generally began to 
talk it up throughout northern Indiana. 








Agitation for it had just about reached 
the boiling point when Whitehead 
caught that 28-inch brownie—and just 
when NEITA was about to hold one of 
its quarterly meetings. Events couldn't 
have been timed better. 

NEITA had called in Henry P. Cot- 
tingham, state director of fish and 
game. He brought good news—and a 
warning. The state had enough money 
in the trout kitty to build a hatchery, 
he said, and conservation officers in the 
trout country would look for a suitable 
site. But he pointed out that a state 
election was coming up in the fall of 
1952. A change of administration could 
alter plans overnight, since personnel of 
the conservation department had no job 
tenure. Most men from the top down 
might be — probably would be — re- 
placed. 

The only thing for NEITA to dc was 
wait and see. Meantime an ideal site 
for the hatchery was found on Curtiss 
Creek, not far from Mongo. The 
creek’s mean temperature was 47° F., 
its flowage 1,335 gallons a minute. In- 
vestigators discovered that brookies 
planted there a few years earlier had 
been reproducing naturally. The site, 
covering 104 acres, was O.K.’d by the 
Department of Conservation. 

Then came the election—and a new 
administration. Doxie Moore, who was 
well known to Indiana sport fans, be- 
came director of the state Department 
of Conservation, while Harley G. Hook 
succeeded Cottingham. Moore had made 
a name for himself in basketball and 
football, both as an amateur and a pro- 
fessional. Question was, how did he 
feel about trout? 

NEITA’s officers decided to get the 
answer first hand. So on the coldest 
night of February, 1953, they packed 
into their cars and drove more than 100 
miles to the state capitol at Indianapo- 
lis. They decided to have it out with 
Doxie Moore about the hatchery, for 
everything depended on it. Maybe they 
had a chip on their shoulders but they 
didn’t care. They’d gone too far to lose 
out now without a fight. 

There wasn’t any fight. The boys 

(continued on page 78) 
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Otto Whitehead with his 7 pound 9 ounce 
Indiana brownie that elated trout men 
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BiG TWIN 


25 O.B.C. certified 
brake H.P. at 
4000 R.P.M. 


@ Good fishing’s never out of range with this great motor 
winging you on your course! You can breeze to choice spots 10 or 20 miles 
away... in twice as many minutes! And what glorious minutes they are... the 
run is the finest part of the fun! With all its magnificent power and speed, 
Big Twin is a fishing motor. It trolls—hour after hour—smooth, steady, quiet! 
And now Evinrude adds the final convenience—Finger-Touch Electric Starting ! 
Now you can operate your boat by complete remote control. With electric 
starting and Simplex controls you start the motor—choke it—shift it—gun it— 
idle it—all without moving from your comfortable seat behind the wheel ! 
You—your wife, your youngsters—anyone who can steer a boat can start and 
run Evinrude’s new Electric Starting Big Twin! 

SEE YOUR EVINRUDE DEALER FOR A DEMONSTRATION! Look for his name under 
“Outboard Motors” in the yellow pages of your phone directory. For free, full-color 
catalog of the complete Evinrude line—the right motor for every boat— write 


EVINRUDE MOTORS, 4294 N. 27th St., Milwaukee 16, Wisconsin. 
IN CANADA, Manufactured by Evinrude Motors, Peterborough 


CATALOG FREE! Write 

for big full-color catalog 

of the complete Evinrude 

line, 3 to 25 horsepower. 
end for it today! 
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GERONIMO 
KNOWS BASS 


by W. L. McCORMICK 


long time ago an old river guide 

told me the best time to fish for 

bass in the Ozarks was in the 

month of September, just before the 

moon “fulled.” This man had spent 

over 50 straight years guiding boats on 

Ozark rivers. So I was impressed with 
what he had to say. 

For a lot of years thereafter I took 
my vacations in September. This can 
be considered a selfish motive by one’s 
better half if the better half takes small 
interest in fishing. Consequently my 
wife sidetracked me into the Pennsyl- 
vania hills to spend our vacation one 
September, that being the scene of our 
youth. But as we neared the Ozark 
country on our way home, I began to 
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extol the peculiar merits of a float trip 
to her. 

This camping out nights, I told her, 
makes one appreciate the modern equip- 
ment at home. She reminded me of a 
story I told about an older person on 
one of my float trips whom I found 
sitting up in his cot in the middle of 
the night. Asked if he was sick, he 
said, ‘No, I just decided to sit up ang 
rest awhile.” 

When we reached Galena, Mo., short- 
ly after noon, the courthouse square 
was thronged with people. 

“What's going on?” I asked an old 
acquaintance. 

“The sheriff’s getting ready to sell 
that car,” he said, pointing to a rusty 





Maybe this Ozark guide 
wasn’t an Indian, but 
he put the Injun sign 


on those smallmouths 











sedan that was sitting out back of a 
greasy garage. 

Weeds in the vacant lot had grown up 
around the car and—one door glass be- 
ing missing—a Plymouth rock hen had 
laid a clutch of eggs on the rear seat 
cushion and was in the process of 
hatching them. The sheriff, a large, red- 
faced man, finally started the sale and 
a young man with dried milk on his 
boots became the new owner of the car, 
along with a plucky hen and a setting 
of eggs about to hatch. The man drove 
off up the Cassville road and the crowd 
melted away into better shade. 

Prospects for fishing seemed poor. 
“You can’t float this river,” the boatman 

(continued on page 108) 
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with Ventilated POLY-CHOKE 
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A penny saved is a penny earned. And you can 
cut your ammunition costs... make every shell 
count... by having a Poly-Choke attached to 
the muzzle of your single barrel. 


A POLY- CHOKE gives you the right choke for any 
range with a quick twist of your wrist 


@ gives you nine different chokes; makes your 
favorite single nine-guns-in-one. 

®@ gives you improved, killing patterns every time. 

@ cuts ammunition costs. 

@ lasts a lifetime . . . never wears out. 


How can you miss! Order a Poly-Choke instalied 
on your single barrel. You have everything to 
gain; not a single thing to lose! Use the coupon 
below if you’d like us to send you, free, a carton 
in which to send your barrel to us. Send us one 
barrel; you’ll get back the equivalent of nine! 


THE POLY-CHOKE CO., INC., HARTFORD 1, CONN. 


LEARN HOW TO SAVE AMMUNITION — CUT THE COUPON NOW! 





THE POLY-CHOKE CO., INC., 390 Tunxis St., Hartford 1, Conn. 


Gentlemen: I want to learn how to stop wasting precious ammunition. 
Please send me free handbook, “Straight from the Shoulder,” and 
free shipping carton for my gun barrel. 
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ANGLING 


THE ART 
OF WorM 
FISHING 


RAY BERGMAN 


my trout fishing, and each time I’m 

reminded that worm fishing is an 
art in itself. Anyone can put a night 
crawler on a hook, dangle it in the 
water, and catch a lot of trout when 
conditions are just right. But that’s 
just using a worm to catch fish. Really 
fishing a worm takes as much skill as 
presenting a fly or lure properly. 

The secret is to offer a worm that be- 
haves naturally. Remember it’s some- 
thing fish naturally like to eat. Serve 
it that way, drifting with the current 
or squirming on the bottom of an eddy, 
and you'll pick up a lot of bored, wary 
fish you might never fool by any other 
method. 

Worms are nearly always a good 
choice for small trout streams, not only 
because trout like them but because 
you can fish them in quarters too 
cramped for fly or lure casting. Once 
you locate a likely hole in such a stream, 
approach it very cautiously. Either the 
tremor of heavy footsteps or sight of 
so much as your shadow will alarm wild 
trout in little brooks. But if you can 
get a worm to them without first scar- 
ing them they'll usually strike with 
abandon. 

A short fly rod is good for such 
places. A 7 to 7%-ft. rod is long 
enough to let you stay back out of 
sight without being too unwieldy to 
work through holes in the brush. I like 
monofilament line testing 3 to 6 lb. and 
a worm bait heavy enough to pull it out 
through the guides. With the bait held 
up near the tip of the short rod, you 
can poke it through holes in the brush 
and let the weight of the worm pull 
out the fine line to reach the pool. 
Odds are that any unalarmed trout in 
that hole will smack it. 

I remember one shallow, brush- 
screened hole that well demonstrates 
this system. It was in a tiny brook, 
but there were some good trout in it. 


| get back to worms quite often, in 
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I'd seen them run several times after 
I frightened them with clumsy ap- 
proaches. So one day I spent 20 min- 
utes easing up to the one opening 
beside this pool. The light was just 
right for me to see the bottom, and 
there, with spots and fins showing 
clearly, was a good-size brook trout. In 
slow motion, I worked the rod tip 
through the brush and slipped the worm 
down to the water 3 ft. from the fish. 
The brookie had it in a flash. After a 
bit of a tussle with fish and foliage, I 
had the trout—a plump 14-incher. I'd 
scared the appetite out of the rest of 
the fish in the hole for the time being, 
but I could work 
on another such 
pool until they 
calmed down. The 
system will work 
again and again, 
and the clues to 
success are always 
the same: locate 
the fish or promis- 
ing pools first, 
make a quiet stalk 
out of sight, and 
put the worm where 
the fish can reach 
it. It really pro- 
duces. 

Perhaps the 
toughest waters to 
fish with worms 
are those clear, 
shallow mountain 


prefer to work them with flies or spin- 
ners.) But I have wormed them enough 
to understand the game, and some of 
my fishing companions are expert at it. 
Again, it’s largely a matter of know- 
ing where fish lie and presenting a 
natural-acting worm without alarming 
the trout. Normally, rainbows and 
brooks will be in holes, either deep, 
clearly defined pools or sheltered pock- 
ets of water in the shallows. Brown 
trout favor those places, too, but they’re 
more apt to range the shallows for 
flies, nymphs, and minnows. It’s hard 
to intercept them there with worms. 


Or: you've located the best pools— 
and erosion or other factors will 
change them from year to year—study 
them from a distance to plan the most 
concealing approach. Some of these 
crystal-clear streams have fish-filled 
holes so unapproachable that expert 
worm fishermen just pass them up. 
There’s plenty to strive for in worm 
fishing, but I’d start with the biggest, 
deepest holes. There’s some cover in 
the water depth itself, and you can 
drift a worm into them without much 
trouble. If it’s a very deep hole, use a 
sinker heavy enough to keep your worm 
near the bottom but light enough that 
the water keeps the bait moving, cir- 
cling with the currents, pausing in the 
quiet eddies. Since no two pools are 
the same, try to work your bait just as 
you judge a loose worm would act in 
each different pattern of current and 
stream bed. 

If the water isn’t too deep, it’s often 
best not to use a sinker. Cast slightly 
upstream or with enough slack line to 
let the worm work down into the cur- 
rent. Then let it drift. You have to 
experiment a little, with or without a 
sinker, to get the right combination. 
You'll probably lose some hooks to 
snags on rough-bottomed streams be- 





streams. Except for 
times when they’re 
clouded by storms 








or spring run-off, 
they’re the acid 
test for worm fish- 
ermen. I must con- 
fess my own worm 
fishing in such 
streams is often 
discouraging. (I 
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“Looks like I’m gonna eat out of a can” 












For the sportsman who wants...who demands 





a lot of boat for his money! 


Choose your new boat from Lone 
Star’s 1954 fleet of 23 beautifully- 
designed aluminum and Fiber- 







glas fishing boats, sport boats, 






all-purpose models and cruisers. 






What a thrill to experience! — the way.a Lone 
Star drives across the “top” — twisting into a 
tight turn — planing out in a smooth, level ride 
...the real satisfaction of knowing you own a 
strong, stable, safe boat... built by skillful, ex- 
perienced craftsmen... yet reasonably priced. 












ALUMINUM BOATS — Twenty-one models of 
strong, light, corrosion-resistant aluminum. Per- 
manently free of rot, rust, waterlogging and the 

usual maintenance. Every model with 











“CRUISE MASTER’’ — Climb aboard, captain, here's 950 Ibs. of elegance in built-in flotation. Priced from $125 
action! 21 ft, full-cabin, aluminum, outboard cruiser. Budget priced at $1595, (dinghy) to $3195 (inboard cruiser). 






FIBERGLAS BOATS — Two beauti- 
ful lightweight models (shown at lower 
left) built with a one-piece, seamless, 
watertight hull of amazing strength. 
Can’t rust, rot or corrode. Unaffected 
by heat, cold, moisture, acids or alkalis, 
Styrofoam flotation. 









Every Lone Star Boat, in its class, 
offers you more for your money — in 
“COMMANDER” — Fastest selling boat in **STARLINER’’ — Sleek 21 ft. aluminum express every way! AZ, 

America today! Fourteen-foot semi-v, aluminum cruiser! Three models; inboard (60 or 100 H.P.) \_ _ 


all-purpose model. Only $285. — $2895 up; outboard — $1495. Write for your big, 
free 1954 color 


catalog — today! 












Lone Star Boat 
Manufacturing Company 
P.O. Box 698B-3 ® Grand Prairie, Texas 









“SPORTSTER RUNABOUT” — Flashing per- ““STARFISH’’ — Perfect fishing companion! 
formance from the word go! Twelve-foot, alumi- Light-weight 12 ft. flat bottom, aluminum car- 
num sport boat at $286. top model. Low price — $156. 
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“TEXAN’’ —A brilliont, star performer of the ““RANGER”’ — Strong, safe, permanently main- “ROAD KING” — Quoality-built small boat 
line! Fourteen-foot semi-v, Fiberglass sport tenance-free! Fourteen-foot semi-v, Fiberglas trailer. Telescopic winch and tongue. 12-14-16 
model — $495. all-purpose model. Just $398. ft. — $159. Also “ROAD MASTER’ — 21 ft. 

inboard or outboard cruiser trailer — $395 up. 


Americas Fastest Selling Line of Aluminum and Fiberglas Boats - Outboard and Inboard Cruisers « Boat Trailers 





“They just don’t make 


a better 


sporting 


boot !’’ 


FINEST sporting boot a fisherman ever 
wore. Light weight and flexible, yet 
amazingly rugged. Exclusive Converse 
‘rocker’ last and cushion insole as- 
sure hour after hour of fatigue-free 
walking. Semi-hard toe cap wards off 
stone bruises. Top favorite for over 
three decades with fishermen who 
know their sporting boots and de- 
mand the best. Men’s, women’s sizes. 
Built-in insulated foot 
keeps feet toast-warm in 
coldest stream. Cellular rub- 
ber foot bonded to gum- 
coated fabric lining, seals 
cold out, keeps warmth in. 


Allother features same as reg- 
ular Rod & Reel. Men's only. 


LAKESTREAM WADING SHOE 


Sturdy, comfortable shoe for wear 
over plastic or rubber stocking- 
foot waders. Bellows tongue hugs 
wader foot, keeps out silt, pebbles, 
Strainer eyelets stop dirt and sand. 
Inside box toe, rugged 
bumper toe strip, guard 
against stone bruises. 
Cleated rubber or felt 
outsole. Men's only. 


See your deoler first. If he can't supply you, write: 


CONVERSE RUBBER COMPANY 
392 PEARL ST., MALDEN 48, MASS. 
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Sporting fotiew 


Designed Sy sportsmen for sportsmen 
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fore you get the hang of lifting the line 
a little at the right intervals to clear the 
obstacles. If the worm is drifting too 
shallow, let it drift downstream on 15 
or 20 ft. of line, then tighten the line 


|to bring it to the surface and flip the 


bait so that it comes back to land near 
your feet. With the resulting slack 
line, the bait should move downstream 
again well under the surface. Lacking 
room to do that, you have to add sinker 
weight. 


ny this takes patience. Some of the 
best worm anglers often stay with 
a pool they know contains fish for half 
an hour or more. It may take a trout 
a while to make up his mind about even 
a well-presented worm. And you'll 
learn new tricks as you go. overy 
stream has its Joe, who, “If Joe can’t 
get them, they ain’t bitin’.”” You can 
bet that Joe got that way by trial and 
error. 

Big-river worm fishing is about the 
same proposition except that longer 
casts are the rule unless the water is 
high or discolored. An experience on 
the White River below the Bull Shoals 
Dam in Arkansas last summer showed 
me that trout there go for a well-man- 
aged worm as fast as those in Eastern 
brooks or high Western meadows. The 
water below the dam there became 
quite cold after the impoundment filled 
up a few years ago, and trout stocked 
there grew mightily. In 1953 anglers 
really went to town catching them 
with worms and a variety of other nat- 
ural and artificial baits and lures. 

But, in the sad pattern of touring 
anglers, we got there a few days too 
late. The big biting spree was over. 
Still, our outfitter, G. O. Tilley, wanted 
us to have a try at the rainbows, even 
though fishing was generally conceded 
to be rotten. So we made a three-day 
fioat trip for trout on what is left of 
the White River. 

Worms were our bait, but the only 
kind we could get were tiny red ones 
from a near-by wormery. Even two of 
them on a No. 8 hook looked insignifi- 
cant, but Tilley’s method of rigging 
them to fish the big stream saved the 
day. He tied a barrel-shaped, swiveled 
sinker—one that would roll along the 
bottom easily—on the end of the line 
and dangled the hook from a leader tied 


| to the line about 3 ft. above the sinker. 
| The leader was about 4 in. shorter than 
| the line between it and the sinker and 
| was tied on with a small, smooth knot. 
| This way the leader and the sinker line 
would both run up into the guides side 


by side after each cast. That let us 


|reel them in just inches from the rod 


tip, so they were balanced just right for 
long casts with either bait-casting or 
spinning tackle. At the end of the cast 
they would separate, the sinker rolling 
along the bottom and the bait drifting 
just above it. 

With this system and Tilley’s expert 
judgment of where the trout lay, we 
made out very well.. That tackle ar- 
rangement is one worth trying on any 


large trout stream. It gives a little 
trouble with the leader wrapping around 
the line leading down to the sinker, 
but that doesn’t happen often enough to 
be exasperating. You can shake it 
loose in a second. And that combina- 
tion of long casts and bottom-holding 
bait and sinker is a prize. 

Just be careful to get a smooth knot 
where your leader attaches to the line 
with this long-casting hookup. Size of 
leader used should vary according to 
the clearness of the water you're fish- 
ing and the weight of the fish you're 
after. In very clear water you can use 
one of the new synthetic leaders as fine 
as .0071. A size heavier is more sen- 
sible for big fish, however, and in dirty 
water size .009 or heavier works very 
well. 

As with most bait fishing, you risk in- 
juring more fish with worms than with 
flies and some of the coarse artificials. 
That doesn’t matter if you keep the 
fish, but it can be tough on those you 
release, especially small ones. It helps 
to strike quickly — before the trout 
swallows the bait. If you want to re- 
lease a fish hooked far back in the 
throat, it’s best to snip off the leader as 
far back as you can reach and leave the 
hook in. 

Actually a hook left in a fish like that 
hurts it very little, and chemical action 
soon eats out the metal altogether. Try- 
ing to remove such a deep-set hook 
will often kill the fish outright. 

As with all angling systems, worm 
fishing is about what you make it. 
Handled properly, it’s a splendid sport, 
worth the attention of anyone who likes 
to fish—Ray Bergman. 





HOOSIER CONQUEST 


(continued from page 71) 


found Moore quite friendly and co- 
operative. They learned that he’d been 
a farm boy and liked to fish as well as 
anyone—went in for trout, as a matter 
of fact. “We’re going to build the 
hatchery,” he said, “one that will turn 
out 100,000 legal-size trout a year in 
addition to fingerlings.” He called in 
Melvin Scott, superintendent of fish- 
eries, who revealed that the state had 
taken a lease on the Curtiss Creek site. 

As the preliminary work of estab- 
lishing the hatchery got under way last 
November, three key figures in the 
work—Doxie Moore, Melvin Scott, and 
Harley G. Hook, director of fish and 
game—made a personal inspection of 
the site. A fourth key figure, Elmer 
Wiltrout, showed them around. At long 
last he felt that the hatchery was as- 
sured, and hence the future of trout 
fishing in Indiana. 

Things have come a long way since 
Elmer Wiltrout got an idea on a sizzling 
hot night in 1944. And with NEITA 
and the Indiana Department of. Conser- 
vation working together, things should 
go a long way farther. THE END 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 
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FLY LINE 


with 





When magnified, a cross-section of Gladding’s 
new Aerofloat fly line looks like the illustration 
at. right. Note the sealed-in bubbles within the 
coating. Read below of the advantages result- 
ing from this revolutionary advance in con- 
struction. 


BUBBLES 











ALWAYS FLOATS. 


of water. 





Aerofloat act like the water-tight compart- 
ments which make a ship “unsinkable.” Prove 
the floating properties of this line for your- 
self by dropping a piece of it into a tumbler 





The bubbles in Gladding 




























ENOUGH BODY FOR LONG CASTS. The bubbles which make 
the line float on water permit us to use a heavier coating 
material and thus to give the line the body and substance 
needed for long casts. Because of this, and because of 
Aerofloat’s remarkable smoothness and flexibility, it 
shoots like no other fly line you ever used. 











PICKS UP MORE EASILY. That’s because it always floats and 
because it is smoother. Feel the line between thumb and 


forefinger ... and you'll agree it possesses a new kind of 


smoothness. 
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NEVER NEEDS DRESSING. The bubbles in A:rofloat permit 
the use of a coating material which is self-lubricating. No 
longer need you waste time and effort on dressing and 
polishing your line. If any section of Aerofloat ever gets 
dirty, just wipe it off with dry cloth or tissue ... that’s all. 







See it at your dealer’s now. 


GLARDING 
AE€ROFLOAT 







B. F. Gladding & Co., Inc., South Otselic, N. Y. 


FREE .. . 32 page book, How to Take More Fish."’ 
Authoritative advice on fly fishing, spinning, bait casting 
and salt water fishing» Equally valuable for beginner and 
expert. Write Dept. 0-3, Gladding, South Otselic, N. Y. 
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AQUA-OARS 


AQUA-OARS FiT ANY BOAT, 
SKIFF, OR CANOE — move your 


boat with much less effort because Aqua- 
Oars eliminate lost rowing motion, your 
boat glides through the water!! 


FISHERMEN SAY: ‘‘vThey're 
Great! They get you to the fishing spot 
quietty and quickly ... right through 
lily pads and weeds. And narrow, shal- 
low channels are no problem with Aqua- 
Oars!’’ 


HUNTERS SAY: “They let you see 
where you’re going—you sit facing for- 
ward. And, you can get right up to game 
quickly, quietly, easily. They’re perfect!’’ 


BOAT ENTHUSIASTS SAY: 
‘“They’re swell for the whole family. It’s 
easy for the kids, and Mom likes them 
because they are so effortless .. . Aqua- 
Oars beat a noisy motor or clumsy set of 
oars every way ... they’re safer too!’’ 


COMPLETE ONLY 


® Aqua-Oars are heavy-duty constructed of 
cast aluminum, rust and corrosion-proof— 
with tempered hardboard paddies. Direct 
drive is by standard 36” V-Belt, included. 


® Knocked down Aqua-Oars are a compact 
25 x 8 x 15” package . . . weigh only 27 Ibs. 
Easily assembled without tools they fit any 
boat, skiff or canoe. 7 


® Aqua-Oars need only 3 or 4 inches of 
water for efficient operation. Adjustable 
quadrant for depth setting . will lift com- 
pletely out of water while still attached to 
boat for beaching. 


© Sold with one-year rianufacturer’s guar- 
antee on paris ond workmanship 


IF YOUR DEALER CANNOT SUPPLY YOU 
ORDER DIRECT, SEND CHECK OR MONEY 
ORDER AND YOUR PAIR OF AQUA-OARS 
WILL BE SHIPPED PREPAID... 


AQUA-OAR CORP. Bicrincton. “in, 


Dealer Inquiries are Invited. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


OPENING-DAY SECRET 


(continued from page 39) 


“But there won't be a truck trout 
within miles of us,” I protested. 

He evidently didn’t hear. “They run 
small,” he went on, “and they taste like 
those old hamburgers Mike Smalley 
cooked up that time in Quebec when 
our supplies ran low. Remember those 
he made of high deer meat and ground 
hog—or was it skunk? Sorry, old man. 
No truck trout for me.” 

I had to laugh at his exaggerations. 
Then I said, “Look, Ted, where we'll go 
it’s beautiful spinning water.” 

I suppose that was hitting below the 
belt. I knew Ted’s wife had given him 
a de luxe spinning outfit for Christmas 
and that he was dying for an oppor- 
tunity to try it on real fishing water. 

He looked thoughtful for a few min- 
utes. Then his face brightened. “O.K.,” 
he said, “I'll go. But only for the prac- 
tice. I don’t believe we'll see a trout 
that far downstream. And if the weath- 
er turns bad, I stay in bed.” 

So, on the eve of the big day, we 
arrived in the Catskills. Our troubles 
began immediately. Every rentable 
room in Roscoe and Livingston Manor 
was filled with hopeful anglers. The 
papers had reported the stream low for 
April, clear as gin, and in excellent con- 
| dition. So the legions had come. 
| “See,” Ted grumbled. “What did I 
|tell you? Now where do we sleep—in 
|the car?” 
| In desperation, I drove to the house 
of a couple I scarcely knew who own 
|a farm not far from the Willowemoc 
| River. With little hope, I knocked on 
their door. After some persuasion, they 
agreed to put us up for two days, then 
| set us down to a wonderful dinner of 
| pig’s knuckles and sauerkraut, followed 
by hot apple pie, ice cream, and the 
|sort of coffee you want to inhale as 
well as drink. 

We went to bed early. Sometime dur- 
ing the night, I woke and heard a 
| dreaded sound, like someone throwing 
| pebbles at the window. I looked out. 
|Hail, rain, and wind swirled in the 
|night. I didn’t waken Ted. It would be 





| | bad enough when he discovered it in the 


|morning. Besides, I’m an optimist by 
|nature. It might clear before breakfast. 
|I lay awake a long time. 
It was still hailing next morning. 
Ted took one look and exploded. ‘Did 
| you ever see a first day that didn’t turn 
| out like this?” he demanded. “This is 
| positively the last time I ever listen to 
| you.” He pulled the covers up over his 
| head and wouldn't leave the bed till the 
|smell of breakfast got him out. 
We had a late breakfast of buck- 
| wheat cakes and homemade sausages, 
}and more of that delicious coffee. While 
Ted was on his third cup the wind died 
to a gentle northeast breeze, and the 
lrain and hail weakened to a drizzle. 
|Though clouds still raced across the 
| sky like horses in the fifth at Belmont, 
the day and my hopes were brightening. 
“Look,” I said, “it’s going to clear.” 
I finally coaxed Ted into my car and 
we drove down along the highway with- 
| in sight of the Willowemoc to Roscoe, 
jthen west to the Junction Pool. Cars 


lined tne rvi.a all the way, bumper to 
bumper in places. Anglers cut across 
farms, ducked into woods, and climbed 
down banks to the streams. There were 
so many in the Junction Pool, which is 
formed where the Willowemoc and the 
little Beaverkill join forces to make the 
big Beaverkill, that we didn’t count 
them. 

“See,” Ted said unhappily, “didn’t I 
tell you? Everybody who can hold 
a rod is out today, including truck 
chasers. Look!” he pointed. “Children 
yet, and running up and down the 
banks. And women.” He groaned 
loudly. 

“We're not going to fish here,” I 
reminded him. 

“And look at the river,” he cried, 
“looks like the Mississippi ready to bust 
its levees.” 

“It’s only up a foot or so,’ I cor- 
rected. ‘And not a bit muddy yet. I’ve 
seen it worse in June and so have you. 
You'll feel better after you've fished 
awhile and seen what’s waiting for us 
down in the big water.” 


e bp slumped moodily into the seat 
and said no more till we reached the 
place downriver where I thought we 
might start in. You could see the river 
through the bare trees. The high water 
hadn’t worked this far down yet, and 
this disappointed me a little. Ted took 
one look and groaned. “Way down 
here? This is bass water. We must be 
close to the Delaware River.” 

“Right,” I admitted. “But this is 
big-trout water, wild-trout water.” My 
theory is that large trout work down- 
stream in the fall (browns after spawn- 
ing) as the water gets colder. They 
winter in the deep holes where the 
water is warmer, and some even go into 
big rivers and lakes. They stay there 
till the waters warm up in late spring. 

“You won't find a hatchery-truck 
trout here,” I said, “only wild old 
browns and rainbows with solid meat 
as pink and sweet as strawberry ice 
cream. Come on, Ted, let’s go.” © 

Spinning rods in hand, waders and 
rain capes thwarting the weather, we 
walked through the dripping rhododen- 
drons to the banks of the Beaverkill. A 
large, foam-fiecked pool swirled at our 
feet. The water was clear but rising, 
as evidenced by old leaves and bank 
debris in the current. The surface tem- 
perature was 48° F. “Fish deep,” I 
advised, “and retrieve slowly right 
along the bottom. Big trout aren’t too 
active in low temperatures. They’ll 
have to be coaxed. If the sun would 
only pop out and warm up the water 
around the shore lines and in the shal- 
low tails of the pools, we’d have a bet- 
ter chance. But the rising water is all 
to the good.” 

“Excuses now,” Ted accused. He 
sent his little copper spoon flying 
through the air and retrieved slowly 
right through the deepest water. I 
watched, half holding my breath. The 
little spoon came in unmolested. 

We whipped that pool for 20 minutes. 
Eventually I worked up to the deep, 
fast water at the head of it, and there 
I found the first action of the day. 
Something hit my weighted streamer 





Seotr-ATWATER 


gives you the outboard that 


bails your bos 


Here’s the most talked-about outboard 
improvement in years! The new Scott- 
Atwater with Bail-a-matic pumps your 
boat dry, keeps it dry . . . automatically! 


And Bail-a-matic is just one of the 
exciting features of the 1954 Scott- 
Atwater line: Aguablade Lower Unit, 

a great new development in outboard 
engineering; Pillowed Power for 

quieter, smoother cruising; Stowaway 

Gas Tank; Complete Shift (forward, neutral, 
reverse); Twist-Grip Speed Control; 
Carburetor Drain, Remote Control 
Connections and many others. 

The new Scott-Atwater is truly the 
outboard for all-family enjoyment. It’s 
easy to start, quiet in operation, always 
clean and odorless. Easy to buy, too. 
Time payments can be arranged. 


HERE’S HOW 
BAIL-A-MATIC WORKS 


Water is drawn into screened 
immersion unit (}), and flows 
through neoprene bilge hose 
(2) to vacuum-type Bail-a- 
matic pump (3). The water 
does not circulate through the 
cooling system; it is imme- 
diately expelled (4) via com- 
pletely separate outlet. 


~~ Bail a-matic 


The Bail-a-matic unit works 
at any motor speed, in or out 
of gear. Maximum capacity 
is 150 gallons per hour. 
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FREE 16-PAGE BOOKLET tells ile whole story of the sensational 
Scott-Atwater for 1954. For your free copy, write Scott- 
Atwater Mfg. Co., Inc., Minneapolis 13, Minn., Dept. OL-34 

Meanwhile, see Bail-a-matic in action at your nearest deal- 
er’s. Look for his name in the phone book classified section. 


Horsepower Certified 
byOBC 

F.O.B. factory prices 
subject to change 
without notice 





FOUR NEW MODELS WITH The first outboard in history that 
Bail-a-matic 


~ 
sun rave wonn- ume | ONE VOUT at 
$20950 $22950 $27950  $33950 


Also, 3.6 HP super single, a powerful, dependable 
lightweight, and a great value. Only $109.50 











SCOTT-ATWATER MFG. CO., INC., MINNEAPOLIS 13, MINN. 
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‘next fishing trip! 
it stays on top ... feel how 
it picks up... how effortlessly 
s due to its amazing Bonded 
ih, Your dealer has Cortland “333” 
AM-O-FLAGE, Mist Green or 


25-Y d. Levels $2.15 to $3.50 
30-Yd. Double Taper $10.00 . 
3$ Yd. Rocket Taper $11.004 


Sample of 


"333" 
LINE CLEANER 


Included with every line, free of added cost. 
Use it to clean and lubricate line, reduce 
friction. 


NEW... Cortland 
Landing Net 


you whien to 
get yotir copy today 


w ei . 
§ CORTLAND LINE CO., INC. was 


59 E. Court St., Cortland, N. Y. Sa 


Please send Free 1954 FISHING FORECASTER 


NAME 





STREET 





city. 





MY DEALER 1s 
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| hard, and for the next few minutes my 
rod got a hefty workout. But when 
the fish surfaced my high-flying hopes 
dropped. Fast to my Mickey Finn was 
a large river chub. But don’t let any- 
one kid you into thinking those big 
chubs don’t battle every inch of the 
way. They do, and this fellow did. So 
did the second and the third I hooked 
in the next 20 minutes. But that was 
too much, so we moved down to the 
next pool. 


lps stood under a tall hemlock, 
studied the pool, then sent his spoon 
ripping through the air to land smack 
in the middle of a foamy eddy curling 
back along the far shore. He retrieved 
slowly and carefully, almost dragging 
bottom. Nothing. Again he sent the 
lure searching the dark waters. On this 
cast, Ted had given his reel about 10 
cranks when suddenly he flicked his 
rod and I saw his face light with sur- 
prise. 

This was the one Ted had thought 
was a big bass, the 20-inch brown trout 
that sent his enthusiasm for trout fish- 
ing in way-down-stream waters soaring 
like a falcon pulling out of a dive. By 
the time he’d cleaned his fish, washed 
it, dried it carefully, and wrapped it in 
tin foil, he was grinning from ear to 
ear and cocking himself for the next 
cast. 

The hole we were fishing is formed by 
water pouring at a good clip from a 
long riffle over a slate ledge, forming 
a pool about five feet deep at this time 
of the year. The deep water holds for 
quite a distance downstream, then 
shallows into a big, flat tail that flows 
quietly over cobblestones. I walked: up 
to the head and cast my streamer into 
the boil. It was sucked into the pocket 
under the ledge and something gave it 
a yank that made me wince for my 
fragile three-pound monofilament line. 
My spinning reel was grinding like the 
starter of an old car on a frosty morn- 
ing, giving line even though I was 
reeling in. Then the fish came out from 
under the ledge, went into the air, and 
shook his great head wildly. “A rain- 
bow,” I yelled. ‘“‘A beauty.” 

Ted came to watch. I'll admit our 
Eastern trout don’t have the same pep 
in 48° water that they have when it 
warms up, but this fellow gave me all 
the fight I could handle with that line 
and in that fast current. I couldn’t keep 
my rod tip from pointing down. Then, 
just as I thought I had him under con- 
trol, he gave a powerful lunge and made 
a run that gained him the tail of the 
pool and the rapids below. My line 
made a loud “Pang,” and went slack. 

“Some _ trout,’ Ted commented. 
“Tough luck.” 

“Yeh,” I said and rigged another 
streamer. 

We'd been fishing in solitude. Now 
two fishermen came through the brush, 
and they showed us a couple of dandy 
brown trout and a dozen smaller ones. 
Both were local boys on their way to 
their jobs on the afternoon shift at 
|a gas station. We chatted for several 
minutes, then they climbed the em- 
bankment to the highway. 

My next cast was again to the ledge. 





I let the fly work well into the pocket, 
then retrieved with a series of little 
jerks. Before the retrieve was halfway 
in I was fast to my second rainbow. 
He tore a hole in the water and did 
acrobatics in the air, but he was not as 
big as the first one. Ted put the tape on 
him when I turned him out of the net. 
“Nineteen inches,” he said. Our next 
two fish were small browns, 10 and 12 
inches, so we released both. By then it 
was time for lunch, and we ate it under 
a stand of dripping hemlocks. Just as 
Ted was pouring coffee the sun showed 
itself and sparkled merrily on the 
water. 

The sky held only a few thin clouds 
when we took up our rods again and 
walked through the alders to the next 
pool. After about 15 casts, Ted sud- 
denly let out a whoop and I saw his rod 
bend. As I hurried over to watch him 
I heard him muttering and saw his line 
go slack. Then suddenly it tightened 
again and began cutting water. 

“Ran straight for me,” Ted cried ex- 
citedly. “Fooled me.” All the time the 
fish fought deep. Finally Ted worked 
him to the bank and we saw it was a 
huge brown trout. Ted fumbled with 
the clasp holding his net to the ring on 
the back of his coat. My own nerves 
tightened as I looked down on the big 
broad back of a trout that seemed as 
long as a large pickerel. Ted finally 
got the net off and dipped it into the 
water. The trout started for it, then, 
with a sudden, terrified rush, leaped 
into the air. I heard Ted’s leader snap 
and saw the line go limp. The last we 
saw of the great trout was a broad, 
spotted tail churning the water as the 
fish bore into the depths. 

Ted stood frozen, leaning over the 
water, his net still aimed at the spot 
where the trout had disappeared, as if 
he half expected the fish to come swirl- 
ing back. 

“Some trout,” I said, feeling as badly 
as if I’d lost it myself. 


% 


ips snapped out of his trance. He 
straightened up without a word and 
put his net back on its ring. Then he 
locked at me for a second and I watched 
a slow grin spread over his face. “Well,” 
he said, “the smart ones grow big. Who 
would have thought that fish would 
have done that?”’ He shook his head. 

“All of five or six pounds,” I said. 
“Now will you believe me when I say 
you can catch big trout on the Beaver- 
kill way downstream on opening day?” 

“Yeh,” Ted agreed, ‘“‘and you can lose 
’em too.” 

We moved down to the next inter- 
esting water, another pool, and got no 
further that day. In the four hours to 
dark, we took 10 brown trout, all good, 
hefty fish. We returned all but four, 
and took these to the farm. But on the 
way we made a stop. 

We walked into Keenan’s Pool to 
show off our fish. The room was packed, 
and the air was blue as the inside of a 
smoke house. There were fellows in 
all sorts of colorful shirts and pants, 
and there were a few girls in lumber- 
jack shirts and blue jeans. The first 
person we recognized was Jack Meyers 
from East Orange, N. J., a down- 





stream worm fisherman during the 
early days of the trout season. He 
told us he had taken his limit. 

“Any to beat these?” Ted asked. 
He opened his creel and proudly held up 
our largest trout. 

A sudden quiet spread across the 
place. Everywhere faces were turned 
our way, faces with great big eyes star- 
ing out of them. 

Quietly Jack said, “Guess I have one 
pretty near that big in the freezer.” 

That broke the silence. “Where in 

did you fellows connect with those?” 
someone asked.. “In the Beaverkill,” 
we said, and that’s all we said. 

Next morning the sun’s rays were 
streaming over the mountains, and 
there was a robin on the lawn. Break- 
fast was brown trout. ‘“Well,’’ I said 
to Ted as we finished, “did those trout 
taste like stale hamburgers made out 
of high deer meat and skunk ?”’ 

He laughed. “I want to catch more 
today,” he said, “so Eleanor can taste 
them.” 

We lingered over coffee. I was in no 
hurry to rush off to the stream since I 
wanted the sun to warm the water in 
the shallows. I was sure this would 
give us even better sport than the day 
before. 

But we hadn’t been on the stream 
more than an hour before we knew 
something was wrong. We worked the 
shallows, tried the depths, and experi- 
mented with all sorts of lures. Not a 
nibble. This lasted up to lunch time. 

The trout, we decided during lunch, 
had fed heavily on worms and other 
food washed down to them by the rain 
of the day before. They were digest- 
ing their food slowly, as trout do in cold 
water. But the sun was warming the 
water, and this should speed their di- 
gestion. Maybe they’d bite by late 
afternoon. I stuck a thermometer into 
the water in the tail of the pool. It 
read 56°, fully 10° warmer than the 
morning reading. 

We were right. At exactly 2:10 p.m. 
Ted landed the first brownie of the day, 
and an hour later I landed one. The 
action speeded up, and by sundown we 
had all the good trout we wanted and 
had released at least a dozen. 

On the drive back to New York City 
that evening, Ted admitted he had had 
the best opening day of trout fishing in 
his life. ‘Next year,” he said, “let’s try 
the big water way dowr. on the Ausable 
opening day.” 

“It’s a date,’”’ I promised. THE END 
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Tap Him Out 


hen you have a good fish on your 

line and he gets under a rock in 
Geep water, here’s a stunt that often 
will get him cut. Hold your line taut 
and tap on the rod several times with 
a knife, pair of pliers, or something of 
the kind. If you have no metallic ob- 
ject handy, jar the rod with the edge 
of your hand. Apparently the blows 
cause an annoying vibration that does 
the work. If you can reach the rock 
with an oar or pole, or even with the 
butt of your rod, and tap it once or 
twice, you may get the same result. 
Edwin P. Hicks. 





Be proud of your catch — make this year’s trip an adventure 
into country famous for its trophy fish: speckled, rainbow 
and eastern brook trout — landlocked, Atlantic and Tyee 
salmon — pike and pickerel — bass — muskies — bluefin 
tuna. Write us now about territory, seasons, outfitters and 


guides. We’il answer fully and promptly. 


01-3-03-54-02 
CANADIAN GOVERNMENT TRAVEL BUREAU, OTTAWA, CANADA 
Please send your FISHING BOOK 
Send information on saLmon (1) trout 1 
musky [] pass() tuna] peep sea 
other 
Check V as required 


Name 
PLEASE PRINT 





Address eens SERS ONENESS 


Mad = 
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WEEDLESS 
Gets BIG FISH 


in the weeds 
WON'T SNAG 


AND BREAK *™ syq00228 5 
YOUR LINE if 3 


 JOHNSON’S 


SILVER 
MINNOW 


, |adding the word “lynch” 


A HELLUVA DRAIN 


(continued from page 44) 
recalls to his mind intimate details 


the 13 Tribes joined in a victorious ef- 
fort to keep the English out. He knows 
where a link between the Old World and 
the New was forged in the Church of 
| St. Nicholas, for here Columbus prayed 
| before starting on his momentous voy- 
| age of discovery; he knows where a 
| black marble tablet in the wall of the 
| Old Jaii tells the story of Judge Lynch, 
ithe darkest in Galway’s history—‘“the 
| stern justice of a father condemning 
| and executing his own guilty son,’”’ thus 
to our lan- 





| guage. 

These are some of the things you'll 
learn on that bridge if you have time to 
listen. And during the fishing season, 
which runs from February 1 to Sep- 
tember 30, it’s seldom indeed you'll find 
the bridge deserted. That’s probably so 
even in the late hours of the night, when 
members of the poaching fraternity get 
down to business. A tethered, weighted, 





» |three-pronged spear is dropped with 


Now you can get 
the famous Johnson’s Silver Minnow 
in three spinning sizes...a new 4-oz 
size, and the popular 14-oz and 4-oz 
sizes. There are two new enamel 
finishes, too—brown scale and striped 
yellow and red... plus the regular 
silver, gold, black nickel and copper. 
All are forged to a teardrop shape 
for extra distance and extra accuracy. 
Weedless and snag-proof. 


FORGED... 


that's why they ~ 
CAST LIKE A 


JOHNSON’S 


SPRITE 


Here are two new Sprite triple 
hook ears for fresh or salt water spin- 
ning... 4-oz and 44-oz... plus the regu- 
lar Kon size. Also, a new brown scale 
finish and five colored enamel stripes. In 
regular chrome, black nickel, gold, and 
copper Sprite finishes, too. Cast like a 


bullet. Weedless or non-weedless. 
SEND FOR NEW CATALOG i 
LOUIS JOHNSON CO. ™Ey 


1547-B Deerfield Rd., Highland Park, Ill. b 


FOR MORE ACTION...use them with 


PORK 
RIND | 
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| deadly aim on a resting fish below, 
| then a lightning pull on the rope brings 
a squirming mass of silver across the 
pacapet, and the poacher and his fish 
are swallowed up in the darkness of the 
near-by alleyways. 

The whole operation takes less than a 


| |minute, but the men who practice it 


| 
jare adepts, for no monarch was ever 


| |more closely guarded than those salm- 


on in the Drain. Policemen often lie in 
wait in unseen spots ready to pounce on 
| the man daring enough to risk jail for 
the sake of a solitary fish. And in 


|Galway there’s no shortage of such 


| dare-devils—as the frequent appear- 
}ance in some quarters of a delicacy 
| called ‘‘tpoached” salmon bears out. 
Seeing those hordes of salmon in the 
Drain might give you a hint of why the 
poachers are so tempted. You wouldn't 
be human if you, too, didn’t want to 
come to grips with them. Perhaps, like 
| me, you'd feel the urge to fetch your 
rod at once and start fishing. That’s 
where you'd run up against the first 
difficulty. You see, you’re not at liberty 
| to fish the Drain; you first must get the 
| permission of Lieut. Col. E. G. K. Cross, 
| D.S.O., the owner of the entire fishery. 
| His rights go back to King Henry III, 
| A.D. 1221, as a Latin inscription on his 
Galway house attests. These rights 
have been confirmed by the courts in 
| Fecent times, and if you defy them you 
| can be severely penalized. 
| I didn’t have to run such a risk. 
Through my brother, Eddie, who lived 
in Galway and whose house guest I was, 
| I had obtained a one-day permit to fish 
|the Drain. For a fee of $6 I could fish 
|from 6 a.m. till darkness fell, but I 
|must hand up to the owner two thirds 
of my catch. I could use prawns or 
shrimp or flies or spinning baits, but 
worms were taboo. I’d have to employ 
|a gillie from the fishery. His would be 
ja dual role: to advise me on the best 
| bait to use under current conditions, and 
| to see that I kept strictly to the rules. 
On my way to begin my day’s fishing 
I took another look from the bridge. 


of wars and love-making, and of how 


The fish were there in scores. As I 
walked to the four-foot-high embank- 
ment along the Drain with my gillie, 
Michael Lydon, I was in a cheerful 
frame of mind. The salmon were there; 
all I needed was a bit of luck to nail 
a few of them. Overnight rain had 
raised the level of the lake slightly, and 
specks of white foam careered down the 
Drain. 

The air was soft and warm, and 
rich with the tang of the sea. The sun 
was hidden behind drifts of white cloud 
that veiled the virgin blueness of the 
sky. Beyond on the lake some little 
boats, colored canvas bellying in the 
breeze, set a course parallel to the long 
range of mountains that girdle Conne- 
mara’s landscape. The sheep grazing on 
the distant slopes looked like a host of 
snow-white mushrooms. 

The soft wind now began to make a 
corrugated pattern on the surface of 
the Drain, and that increased my 
chances of success. Michael told me 
that on just such a day he had landed 
a fish “that only needed a lick of the 
tongue” to make it turn the scales at 
40 pounds. Despite his 70 years and 
his rheumatism-stiffened fingers, he had 
my fly rod assembled and a Silver 
Doctor on the strong leader in less than 
three minutes. 

An angler himself, Michael knew how 
to adapt his skill to the whims of his 
charges. He gave me the impression 
that his one purpose in life was to see 
that I devoted every possible moment 
to the sport of catching fish. While my 
fly searched the water he walked along 
the embankment three or four yards 
ahead of me, his eyes fixed on the path 
of the fly. I was soon to learn that age 
had not dimmed his keen sight. 

I’d been casting for about 30 minutes 
when I heard him say, “Aisy, now, 
there’s one that’s interested. He’s mov- 
ing after it; he’s closing in. Steady 
now, he’s going to take it. Wait for my 
signal. Aisy does it. Strike!’ As he 
yelled, the line was moving across 


McCrea at the gap—only connection be- 
tween Lough Corrib and the River Cor- 
rib. Through this single opening must 
go all salmon moving upstream to spawn 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


stream. I raised my rod through an arc 
| of about nine inches. There it stopped, 
| but only for a moment. Then it bent, 
and at the same instant the reel began 
to screech. 

Across the Drajn the line raced and 
the water broke as a flashing piece of 
silver nose-dived across the surface. I 


For 10 glorious minutes I had fast and 
furious action, and I reveled in every 
second of it. How that fish could play! 
His rolling, pitching, boring were inter- 
spersed with sudden upstream darts. 
| At times the vibration of the gear was 
so intense it sent spray flying from the 
line. 

The battle came to an abrupt end. 
The fish was downstream, perhaps 10 
yards below me, when a wide-mouthed 
net, easily two feet in diameter, en- 
gulfed it. I’d never seen a net like it; 
it had been specifically designed for the 
Drain. And since the embankment from 
which I fished was here about eight 


12-foot net handle was obvious. Once 
you get the knack, the net is easy to 
use—not too heavy or cumbersome. 
With one hand you slide it into the 
water, resting the shaft against the 
edge of the embankment; with the other 
you maneuver the fish within reach of 
the mesh. There you hold him while 
you slide the net under him. Then a 
push down on the handle levers up the 
net, with the fish in it, clear of the 
water. 





| A’ soon as my salmon had been land- 
|. ed, another ritual was observed. 
| Michael gave the fish a clout on the 

head with a short, weighted baton, 
| which he called “His Reverence” be- 
| cause “it was in at the death.” The 
| salmon’s struggles ended and he held it 
| up by the tail for my inspection. It was 
| a beautifully made fish, as silver’as any 
| I’ve seen, and it weighed 8% pounds. 

Michael now moved across the path 
toward a receptacle which I christened 
the ‘‘bank”—a cement basin raised two 
or three feet above the ground. There 
were several of these ‘‘banks’’ at inter- 
vals along the Drain. Each had a 
wooden lid with a large white stroke 
| painted on the inside.- With the lid up, 
| the white mark shows the bank is 
empty. Michael laid the salmon in the 
stone basin and closed the lid. He had 
“banked” it! 

In these cold vaults, shut away from 
the warm air, fish taken from the Drain 
retain their freshness until fishery at- 
tendants collect them jsoon after cap- 
ture and take them to the storehouse, 
where they are weighed and put on ice. 

I resumed my fishing feeling very 
| pleased with myself, until Michael ob- 
| served that I had really only caught 
|one third of a salmon. That had a 
| sobering effect. In my excitement I'd 

forgotten the colonel’s right to two 
| thirds of every fish I landed. I simply 
had to catch two more to avoid the 
baiting that would greet me if I re- 
turned fishless to my brother’s home. 
Eddie, who was not a fisherman, had 
warned me that if I didn’t return with 
at least one decent salmon I need never 
again talk of fishing in his presence. 








was fast to my first fish on the Drain.‘ 


feet above the surface, the need for a, 


“They’re lying so thick there,” he said, 
“that any fool can catch them.” 

If you have any nonangling relatives, 
you know how contemptuously they can 
look at you and your paraphernalia as 
you set off, as if to say, “God help the 
fish today, brother; by the looks of 
things you're all set to blind them with 
science.’’ The best reply, of course, is 
silence. I always remember what the 
lawyer. advised his client who was about 
to be questioned by the police. ‘“What- 
ever you say,” he warned, “say noth- 
ing.” That’s how I dealt with Eddie. 

I was determined nevertheless not to 
return without a salmon. But in the 
next two hours it began to look as if 
I'd have to buy one, for although I 
hooked four fine salmon I lost them all. 
They may have been lightly hooked, as 
Michael generously opined, or I may 
have been overeager to secure them and 
got too rough with them. The Drain, I 
can assure you, is not the spot to start 
a tug of war with a salmon. If you do, 
he’ll drop back downstream through the 
arches of the bridge and bid you a 
trooper’s farewell. 

After a hurried lunch I agreed to 
Michael’s suggestion to try spinning a 
prawn. “It’s a bait they go for like 
gluttons,” he said, “and the hook gets 
well home.” With my steel spinning 
rod and fixed-spool reel carrying 200 
yards of 10-lb.-test monofilament line 
I began to fish the prawn, spinning it 
slowly across the current. Within five 
minutes I was into a fish. I knew it was 
a good one; its first run tore 50 yards 
of line off the madly whirring reel. 

I took no chances with this customer. 
I was positive that he was well hooked, 
even before Michael told me: “Ye can’t 
lose him; ye’ve a stranglehold on him.” 
I played him carefully through every 
stage of that agonizing battle. I con- 
fess I heaved a sigh of relief when, five 
minutes later, I saw him air-borne in 
Michael’s net. I had got fish No. 2. 


I wasn’t in the least upset to find he 
was only a nine-pounder. Now I 
needed only one more and my worries 
about meeting Eddie would be over. 

As I watched Michael put a fresh 
prawn on the hook I asked the ancient 
Irish gods to come to my aid. And at 
the very first throw of the fresh 
prawn I felt a fierce underwater tug. 
The rod point dipped in a frightening 
arc, then a mighty salmon splashed 
across the water. I saw the lashing of 
a broad tail and the churning of the 
water where the fish dashed sideways 
against the current. Up and down the 
Drain he raced for 15 minutes, never 
pausing in his fury. 

“Go aisy with him now,” I heard 
Michael say. ‘“He’s a good fish but he’s 
a playboy.” 

“Sure, he is,’’ I answered, “but I’ve 
got the measure of him.” 

The words were scarcely spoken when 
my cocksureness was dealt the blow it 
deserved. He was maybe 40 yards be- 
low me when the line broke. Michael’s 
explanation was in the nature of a 
rebuke, or the nearest he would go to 
one. 

“That was a good fish,” he said, 
“but it knew the water and it fouled 





the line on a stone. That’s how it broke.” 

It was poor consolation for me to be 
told that other Drain anglers have 
known similar misfortunes. All I could 
think of was that I had lost the one fish 
that meant so much to me. 

As I turned dejectedly I became 
aware of the bridge and the bunch of 
spectators on it. One of them was 
beckoning me. Then he bellowed in a 
voice to raise the dead: “Ye haven't 
lost that fish at all. I can see it below 
here. The hook’s still in its jaw and 
the line’s trailing in the water. If ye 
hook that bit of line now, I'll wager 
ye’ll land that fish.” 

I clutched at the ray of hope this 
God-sent stranger offered me. Quickly 
I tied to my line a slotted minnow with 
nine hooks. With the man on the bridge 
as my lookout I proceeded to cast across 
stream. I made about a dozen attempts 
before he shouted, “‘Ye’ve got it.”” Slow- 
ly I reeled in across that strong current, 
all the while praying that the minnow 
hooks would hold the line. Thank 
heaven, they did! 

I passed the rod to Michael and 
leaped from the parapet into the water. 
It came up to my knees and I stood and 
asked the gillie to lower the rod point 
toward me. Then I caught the line and 
hand-reeled it in until I had the minnow 
safely in my grasp. I didn’t dare to 
take up on the other slack line, the one 
that was (I hoped) still linked to the 
fish. I was content to remove the min- 
now and join the two lines together 
with a fisherman’s knot. I tested the 
knot with a stout pull; it held. Michael 
then handed the rod down to me and I 
reeled in the slack line. 

I watched the knot pass through the 
guides, then slowly I continued to re- 
cover the line till it drew taut. Sudden- 
ly I felt a vibration that gave me the 
welcome news. My fish was still on! 
Now the reel creaked to life and paid 
out line, and that fish was in for a sur- 
prise. 


Mere the discovery discouraged it. 
At any rate it threw in the towel 
after three short runs and came quietly 
toward me. Then Michael with his long- 
handled net put an end to all my wor- 
ries. As I made my way up to join him 
a burst of applause came from the 
gallery overhead. I knew I hadn't 
earned it; still it was pleasant to re- 
ceive. As the noise died away I heard 
a rich Irish voice remark: “The chil- 
dren of the devil have their father’s 
luck.” 

It was a lovely fish, weighing, Michael 
said, “as near 18 pounds as makes no 
differ.” Then, with the strain off, I 
proceeded to catch four more salmon to 
the accompaniment of applause from 
the spectators on the bridge. It was my 
first experience fishing before a gallery 
and I can’t truthfully say I didn’t en- 
joy it. 

Before I left the Drain that evening, 
the fishery people weighed in my seven 
salmon at 54 pounds—18 pounds for me 
and 36 pounds for the colonel. I could 
have taken my 18-pounder, of course, 
but I turned it in to the fishery people 
in exchange for three smaller salmon. 
That choice, I felt sure, put the most 
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| seconds later. 


flattering interpretation possible on my 
angling abilities; it left me wide open 
to the accusation that I must have 
nailed a minimum of nine fine fish. So 
it was with the air of conquering hero 
| that I set off for Eddie’s house. 

| As I crossed the bridge over the 
|Drain I craned my neck for another 
‘look at the rows of salmon still lying in 
|the water. There was a man. near the 
| parapet and he remarked, “It’s a damn- 
able sight, isn’t it?” 

“Damnable ?’’ I echoed. 
heaven.” 

“Oh, aye,” he answered quickly, 
glancing at my three fish. “To see them 
down there is heaven, I suppose. But 
not being able to get at them is black 
hell.” 

Come to think of it, that really de- 
scribes the Drain. THE END 


“T think it’s 





TARPON GROWED ON ME 


(continued from page 51) 


and shook its head wildly as it came out 


of the water in high-flying leaps. But 
Jim held on until, completely whipped, 
the tarpon gave up and turned on its 
side. Jim brought it to the boat for me 
to see, and carefully released it. 

Then we scanned the flat stretches of 
the creek to relocate the school, and 
saw signs of activity about 200 yards 
away. We pulled up the anchor, got the 
outboard going, and glided to a stop 
near a deep hole. “I think they’ll pass 
through this hole as they chase the 
bait,” Jim said. A few minutes later I 
saw a tarpon roll 40 feet off the bow. 
It looked larger than any I'd seen up to 
then, and I pointed it out to Jim. 

“He'll go at least 30 pounds,” he said. 
“Get your plug into him.” 

The lure soared out and landed in the 
receding swirls. I gave it several sharp 
twitches, but drew no fire. 

“Let it sink a couple. of feet,’’ Jim 
urged, ‘‘then yank it again.” 

I did. On the rod’s second jerk the 
tarpon came racing in, hit the plug 
hard, did what seemed to be a half roll, 
and towered out of the water. Then he 
fell back, made a 75-foot run, and 
jumped three times in rapid succession. 
He plunged, reversed himself, and came 
toward the boat so fast I could hardly 
retrieve the slack. His last leap was a 
lulu. He came up within a rod’s length 
of the boat, wild-eyed and shaking, and 
doused me with spray. 

The exhibition ended in a long, grey- 
hounding run across the creek at a 45° 


|angle. My reel gave up 80 yards of line 
| before the tarpon straightened out and 
|ran parallel with the bank. From the 
| corner of my eye I saw Jim lift anchor 


and reach for the oars. 

“I’m afraid this one’s going to give 
us a run fcr our money,” he said. “How 
heavy is that line of yours?’ 

“Six pounds,” I replied. 

A wave of panic struck me a few 
The tarpon, slowing up 
but still going, was heading for a large 
tree that had toppled over into the 
creek in such a way that over half its 
trunk was above water. 

“Oh, Lord,” I moaned. “If he swims 
; under that tree he’ll bust my line.” 


“Put a little pressure on him,” Jim 
suggested. ‘Maybe he'll veer off.’ 

Before I could do anything like that 
the tarpon’s pace slowed perceptibly. I 
felt a peculiar vibration on the long, 
taut line. Then, two yards short of the 
tree, the creek split open and the tarpon 
skyrocketed through a curtain of spray. 
He made a broad, flat jump which car- 
ried him over the trunk. He landed 
with a big splash, immediately leaped 
again, and then went thrashing toward 
the middle of the creek, where he spent 
himself a few minutes later. 

“Well, that’s a tarpon for you,” 
laughed Jim as I led my prize to the 
boat. “Almost any other fish would 
have gone under that tree and cut your 
line. But the dog-gone fool got it into 
his head the tree was there for him to 
jump over.” 

Though October isn’t rated as one of 
the top tarpon months, I found enough 
action to keep myself busy in the two 
weeks I fished those Everglades creeks 
and passes. And I discovered that Jim 
had certainly given me the right dope 
about the tarpon’s unpredictable tem- 
perament. There were days when 
schools rolled playfully around the 
skiff, refusing any and all lures. There 
were others when the fish snatched my 
lures almost before they hit the water. 

The toughest battle I had took place 
after my plug, hurled into the air by 
the lashing tail of one tarpon, plum- 
meted down and foul-hooked another 
between the head and dorsal fin. Though 
it was only a 15-pounder, that tarpon 
took 40 minutes of the worst punish- 
ment I could inflict with my light 
spinning outfit. He went completely 
crazy and proved to be one of the hard- 
est fish to control I’ve ever had on a line. 

The most dogged of the creek tarpon 
I tangled with was a 25-pounder that 
wouldn’t jump. Zooming along just 
under the surface, he made a furrow in 
the glassy water almost as wide as that 
of a cultivator. Some of the time he 
swam under dead mangrove roots which 
dropped over the bank like sticks pok- 
ing out of a broken poultry crate. They 
cracked off and dropped into the water 
as the line mowed them down, leaving 
a path of debris. Luckily I was using 


The skipper ran a stout line through the 
fish’s gills and out its monstrous mouth 
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Detachable handle. 6% -ft- light, 7-ft. For bass, northerns, arge trout, large panfish- 
% oz.— Six colors— e% $1.50. 
More Terrific Spinning Lures! 
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positive locking- 9-ft. light —$37-5° 
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TEAM-UP WITH TRIPLETS FOR 
MORE FISHING THRILLS 


For the fisherman who now enjoys—or 
wants to take up—spinning, fly-fishing, and 
bait-casting, you must see these Matched 
Actionrod Sets. 

Each rod is a genuine Actionrod with 
live tip action—the tip action that gives 
you greater accuracy, distance and control. 
You never have to throw—never have 
to push—to get top performance with 
Actionrod. 

There are four Actionrod Maiched 
Sets for you to choose from—see and try 
them at your nearest sporting goods dealer. 
Each set includes protective bags at no 
extra cost. 


ORCHARD INDUSTRIES, INC. - HASTINGS, MICHIGAN 


Matched Set No. 1 
other Matched Sets up to $65.95 


#651 = 


= a #5086 #5166 
isc Tubular Glass Tubular Glass 
Actionrod Actionrod 


AMERICA’S FAVORITE GLASS ROD 


a bait-casting outfit fitted with 25- 

| Pound-Leat line. Because he acted so 
peculiarly, I examined the fish care- 
fully when I boated him to see if per- 
jhaps he’d damaged his tail or fins and 
| couldn’t go sky-busting. But he was a 
perfect specimen—just another unac- 
countable tarpon. 


hen I mentioned this to Jim he 

told me that by nature tarpon are 
surface-moving fish, and he showed me 
how well equipped they are for it. They 
have lunglike air bladders with ducts 
leading to their throats, their eyes 
are set in armor-plated sockets and are 
cushioned by fat, and their scales are 
covered with some kind of slimy sub- 
stance which not only protects them 
but helps them make speed. And the 
last ray on their dorsal fins is long 
and loose and shifts from side to side 
when they move, probably serving as a 
balancing device. 
| So at least I'd picked up some knowl- 
edge of the ways of tarpon when the 
chance came to sally forth with Captain 
|Sawyer after bigger game. Needless 
| to say I was at the Sportspot long be- 
fore the appointed hour. 
| The UV left the dock with some of 
| Naples’ best tarpon talent aboard. In 
addition to Captain Sawyer, there were 
Captains Penny and Peck, both topflight 
big-game men. Years ago Penny used 
to skipper yellowtail and marlin boats 
in California, and Peck, now semi- 
retired, has been elected by local skip- 
pers to the office of ‘‘captain’s guide.” 
Seldom do novices put out after big 
tarpon under the wings of such talent, 
and I quickly decided to make capital 
of my good fortune. 

“Fellows,’’ I said as the UV picked 
its course through the maze of channels 
among mangrove-shrouded shores, ‘‘I’m 
new at this tarpon business, and if I 
should be lucky enough to connect with 

j}a big one I’d appreciate it if you’d 
| coach me. Bawl me out if I pull any 
| boners. I want to do this thing right.” 

A few seconds later I looked around 
in time to catch Sawyer and Penny 
exchanging smiles and winks. 

When we neared Marco, the skipper 
| turned the helm over to Captain Penny 
| and started to get my tackle ready. The 
|rod was a limber six ounces of black 
glass, and attached to it was a 3/0 reel 
filled with nine-thread line. A red-and- 
white wobbling plug, the kind I often 
use for striped bass in northern waters, 
was fastened to a light piano-wire lead- 
er about eight feet long. 

“Drift the plug 80 or 100 feet behind 
the boat,” Sawyer instructed me, criti- 
cally studying its action in the wake. 

Then he resumed his position at the 
helm and moved the boat along at re- 
duced throttle. Captain Penny perched 
on the railing beside me. Our course 
| ran very close to the pilings around the 
Marco docks. 

“Tarpon hang around those pilings,” 
Penny explained. ‘“‘We might see a few 
of them rolling. Boats sometimes stir 
"em up.” 

My plug had ridden well beyond the 
dock when, between two end pilings, I 
| spotted movement in the water. Some- 
|thing black about the size of a pencil 
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parted the surface. Then there was a 
strong swirl which instantly burst into 
flying foam as a heavy tarpon erupted 
and exposed three quarters of his length 
in a great silver flash. 

“Wow!” I cried. “Look at that mon- 
ster.” 

“Uh-huh,” replied Penny. “That's 
Leaping Larry. He nearly always puts 
on a show. He’s one of our best tourist 
attractions. Probably no other tarpon 
has sold more Marco trips for us.” 

“Does he ever strike?” 

“Once in a while. But he never stays 
hooked. A fellow from Milwaukee holds 
the record on Larry. Got five jumps 
out of him.” 

Ten minutes later we completed our 
first troll of the dock area, and Captain 
Sawyer swung the boat around and be- 
gan the run from the opposite direction. 
I was scarcely breathing when my plug 
wobbled past the fringes of the tarpon's 
hangout. But it got by unmolested. 
Larry leaped about 75 feet behind it. 

We made three more turns. On each 
one Captain nudged my plug closer 
to the pilings in the hope that Leaping 
Larry would take the hint and give me 
a big time. But he didn’t. He put on his 
customary show, but only when the 
plug was out of range. 

While fishing for small tarpon, I'd 
had good luck with a gold-tinted plug. 
I bought one in a larger size, and I had 
it with me on the UV. It occurred to 
me to try it now, since reluctant fish 
sometimes strike lures they’ve never 
seen before. 

“Cap,” I said to Sawyer, holding up 
the plug, ‘do you think this one might 
work ?” 

“Try it,” he replied. 

I tied it on and played it out. It had 
a nice, provocative action, and now and 
then it reflected flashes of sunlight as 
it rode along. 

“Boy, that plug’s a regular firefly,” 
remarked Captain Penny as I guided it 
alongside the pilings. ‘You aim to kill 
that tarpon from shock?” 


I didn’t answer. There wasn’t time. 
A shadow came streaking out from 
under the dock, and one end of it 
grabbed the lure. My rod buckled; the 
spool of the reel began to spin. A fish 
as big as a quarterback hurtled into 
the air, a magnificent fish, glistening in 
the sun, and shaking his head so vigor- 
ously that the light he reflected almost 
blinded me. He thundered back into the 
drink and gave my line a violent yank 
that almost lifted me from my chair. 
Almost immediately he leaped again. 
I’ve heard of lady anglers who went into 
hysterics at the first sight of the tar- 
pon on their lines. And a friend once 
told me that one yank from a tarpon 
snapped into position a joint in his 
back that had been out of place for 
years. I never believed that before, but 
I do now. 

The tarpon began pulling out line by 
the yard against the star drag, and I 
was trying to stop him by cranking it 
back fast when I heard talk going on 
behind me. 

“Don’t you think it’s a waste of mo- 
tion to crank the reel while a fish is 
taking out line?” said Captain Sawyer, 





addressing himself pointedly to Cap- 
tain Peck. 

“Yes,” Peck replied, ‘fishermen 
shouldn’t waste energy that way.” 

I stopped cranking at once. 

When he had over 100 yards of my 
line to his credit, the tarpon slowed 
down. The long strand began to rise 
quiveringly, the tip-off of another tow- 
ering leap, a leap which fully exposed 
the long, graceful lines of the fish. He 
came down headfirst in a clean dive that 
cut the water like a blade. Then he 
went off again, veering 20 yards to my 


right in a run which ended in a half | 


jump. 

“Your work’s cut out for the next 
hour—if you hold him,” said Captain 
Penny. 


Now I began to gain a little line. J | 


felt so good about it, that I lowered 
the tip of my rod swiftly, cranked hard, 
and pumped the stick exuberantly. 


“Do you know why li’l bitty women 


often kill more big fish than husky men, 
Captain Peck ?’’ the skipper asked in an 
offstage voice. “No? Well, it’s because 


they haven't got the brute strength men | 
have. They work easily, don’t put too | 


much strain on li’l hooks, and don’t tear 
up a fish's mouth so much.” 


“Too bad more men don’t profit by | 


their example, Captain Sawyer,” Cap- 
tain Peck replied. ‘“They’d have less 
need for alibis.” 

I chuckled at their kidding. I’d asked 
for it, and I took it, gladly, for actually 
they were dishing out pearls of wisdom. 
The talk broke the nervous strain that 


had been building up inside me, and my | 


hands developed the light touch. I 
lowered the rod’s tip smoothly and 
pulled back on it steadily, combining 
the movement with easy turns on the 
reel handle. The whole action became 
rhythmic and less violent. The change 
in tactics seemed to have an effect on 
the tarpon, too, or so he led me to be- 


lieve for a few seconds. He came to the 


boat like a lamb. 


BR" when the fish drew abreast of the | 
cruiser, he stared at me with a | 
huge, mad eye—and bolted. He went | 
into a rolling jump which revealed his | 


forward half, and I saw the vivid red 
of his gills and heard them rattle as 
he struggled. Then he took a dive, leav- 


ing me helplessly watching line melt off 


the reel. 


On this run the tarpon crossed the | 


channel we were in and struck out for 
the flats where the most savage part of 
the struggle took place. He rolled, 
lunged, ran, and plunged. Muddy water 
flew. He sounded twice, wallowing al- 
most like a hog. Then, abruptly, he 
went skittering over the flats like a 
comet dragging its tail, and hit the 
channel once again. Then he capsized, 
sideways, and rested while I hauled him 
back to the boat. But he didn’t like the 
boat any more this time than he did 
the first. He pushed his head above 
water, did a feeble roll, and moved 
slowly into midchannel. 

The muscles in my left arm were be- 
ginning to complain. I glanced toward 
the ‘shoreline and was surprised to 
notice that the spot where I’d hooked 
the tarpon was more than half a mile 











America’s newest, smallest 
lightest spinreel outperforms 
them all! Prove it yourself! 


NO BIGGER THAN A KING-SIZE CIGARETTE PACK! 
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The sensational Langley super-spinreel .,. 


SPINLITE “vewxe" 


NO NEW REEL in years has caused excitement and enthusiasm 
like Langley’s amazing new super-spinreel, the Spinlite “Deluxe.” 
Actually no bigger than a king-size cigarette pack, it weighs only 
6 ounces yet holds a full 100 yards of 6 lb. test line! Combined with 
matching rod (below) it gives you a complete feather-light outfit 
weighing only 9% ounces. Absolutely nothing like it for fishing 
thrills! Has the exclusive Langley features—automatic $ 75 
anti-reverse. Silent bevel gear drive. Folding handle. 32 
Satin chrome finish 

MATCHING ROD—5 ft., 34% ounce “Nylonized” 

tubular glass. One piece blade, white finish, red and 

black wrap. Detachable specie cork handle. $20 


Two more Langley ‘ | No bait casting reels 
SelFContoring Spinreels , equal Langley’s great 

.  SPINLITE oe al 
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LANGLEY CORP., 310 EUCLID AVE., | Longley Tubular Glass Rods $7.95 to $22.50 
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jaway. We'd been slugging it out in a 
| big arena. 

“Know how long you've had him on?” 
|Captain Penny asked, looking at his 
watch. 

I shook my head. 

“An hour and 10 minutes.” 

The tarpon came in more submissive- 
ly when I applied pressure, but he 
wasn’t quite ready to call it quits. He 
lay on his side, and then, with obvious 
effort, rolled over to an even keel. 

“Be extra careful now,” Captain 
Sawyer cautioned me. “Don’t slack off 
for a second. That hook’s worn a hole 
in his mouth as big as a nickel. He 
might still have another spurt in him.” 

The leader reached my rod’s tip 
guide. Captain Sawyer fingered it gin- 
gerly, and as he did so the tarpon made 
a convulsive roll. The skipper released 
his hold on the leader, I lowered the rod 
and the tarpon swam away. It was only 

ont a short run, perhaps 20 feet, and it was 
et 











the valiant tarpon’s last. On the next 
try Sawyer succeeded in running a 


\\ 
\oo¥® .) ent stout line through the fish’s gills. 
+ \ 3 are’ “One hour and 17 minutes,’’ Captain 
goeis Penny announced, holding up his watch. 
s\ 
VS a “Is this Leaping Larry Sai asked. 

+ \ 3 “No, I saw Larry jump twice after 
you hooked this one,” he said, ‘but 
yours is the biggest taken around here 
in a long time. I imagine even the 
Miami papers will want photos of him 
when we weigh him at the Sportspot 
after we get our clams.” 

The captain was right. My tarpon 
put me in the 100-plus class by tipping 


RETAIL PRICE the beam at 105 pounds, a fact which 
| the newspapers duly noted. And if you 


$ | don’t beat me to it, next time I’m going 
after Leaping Larry. THE END 
e 


x is a brand new reel for the thread line fisherman. Modern, streamlined, OPERATION FISHLIFT 


compact and all-metal construction. 

One outstanding feature is the double post which increases the strength and 
gives a better, firmer grip. It gives the Martin the appearance and the “feel” of a | border town of Earp and crossing over 
rod and reel that are a complete working unit. into Arizona at the Colorado River In- 


aes aR : eee 3 atic line. vick ‘ustable spool | da” Reservation. I could see Parker 
Other features include a full bail with automatic line pickup, adjustable spoo Dam ai the far end of the Pyramid 


clutch, anti-reverse adjustment, removable and collapsible crank, oilite bearings with Canyon, mute evidence of man’s inter- 

or without click as desired. Smooth, silent helical gears produce a completely silent loping.into the far reaches of nowhere. 

A big noise at my elbow interrupted 

te Be sure to see this new Martin my musing. “The West is the dammest 

country! Why, I could name at least 
20 dams without half trying.” 

“No doubt you're a foreigner,” I said 

| hotly, to the man who’d just come up 


P monawk a behind me. “You wouldn’t be watering 
2 your geraniums and taking baths in 
Los Angeles if we didn’t have all these 

MARTIN figs 
“You natives all sound like travel 
folders,” he laughed. “But I didn’t come 
NY. up here to discuss the Western water 
: situation. I’m collecting for the jack- 


|pot. One dollar, please. The biggest 


THE DE UXE MODEL | bass, gilled and gutted, gets the pool.”’ 
i America’s Oldest Exclusive Manufacturer of Fishing Reels | . dhe scopes ae yp Pe bas pct 


from my husband.” 

MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO., INC, I turned back to the window and saw 

1500 Martin Street, Mohawk, New York Lake Havasu spread .out before us—a 

Please send me Martin’s New Booklet on: | dark-green blotch of ink on an already 
0 Martin Automatic & Bait Casting Reels untidy blotter. Havasu isn’t nestled in 
C) Martin Spinning Reels the mountains, as a poet might have you 

| believe, but gives the impression of hav- 


“You can relax now,” grinned Cap- 


sageree® tain Sawyer, extending his hand. 








(continued from page 57) 


before you buy a spinning reel. 





For the angler who wants the best. “"="®SEND FOR FREE BOOKLET#<«== 
Interior parts, many of them chromium 
plated, are hand finished to maximum 
accuracy. Exterior — beautiful black 
enamel with satin chromium trim. Built 
like a fine watch. Backed by the fine 
reputation of — MarTIN AUTOMATIC 
FisHinc Reet Co., Inc. Packed as 


shown with extra line spool $99.95 Address a 92 ourpooe List 
and spool case .. Priced at city 











ing shouldered her way through the 
canyon and clawed deeply into the 
passes and gorges. 

The Colorado River, foiled so often, 
is completely frustrated by the time she 
gets to Parker Dam. Filling Lake 
Mead to overflowing, she belches water 
through the flumes of Hoover Dam, then 
goes back to being a river again. Now 
she prances merrily downstream, only 
to be brought up short by Davis Dam. 
Again she makes the best of a bad situa- 
tion, spreading out meekly to form 
beautiful Lake Mojave, then escapes 
and re-forms into a river. 

But not for long, for she is promptly 
slapped in the face by Parker Dam. 
Now she gets plain mad, and scoots up 
passes and ravines in search of freedom. 
Finding none, she splatters around the 
canyon in a most unladylike manner, 
and sloshes up against Parker, her new 
captor. This, then, is Lake Havasu. 

Nature hasn’t been kind to the West- 
ern desert. It’s as though she left a mes- 
sage on the sands, written in tumble- 
weed, for the weak and insecure: ‘Re- 
treat lest you be devoured, for I have 
made no allowances for you.” 

Only the strong of heart can possibly 
survive here. That’s all very well, but 
unfortunately I’m not one of them. I 
realized that fact distinctly when I 
stepped out of the air-cooled plane into 
122 degrees of desert sand and rock. 
As my eyes became accustomed to the 
glare I noticed a familiar, dust-covered 
caravan on the edge of the landing 
strip. 

It was our car, trailer, and boat. 
Two thoroughly dehydrated faces 
peered from the car windows—Colleen’s 
and Jack’s. Having driven all night 
through the heat, my sister and brother 
were in no mood for cordial greetings. 
“Sorry you had a safe trip,’’ said Col- 
leen. Jack made bitter noises. And 
when we'd driven the half mile from the 
landing strip to the camp I began to 
see the point. 


here was no need for the car and 

equipment. Site Six is more than a 
site—it’s a village. Every comfort has 
been provided for the fisherman. Boats 
and motors, air-cooled cabins, nice clean 
beds, good food, even tackle and bait. 

During the war the army established 
a penal camp here in the desert. The 
prisoners liked it so well they didn’t 
want to leave, so the army turned it 
into a rest camp. When the military 
moved out they left a 6,200-foot run- 
way, 14 buildings, electric power, and a 
lot of sagebrush and cactus. 

Vic and Corinne Spratt bought the 
4,000 acres and set up a fishing camp. 
One of the big barracks has been con- 
verted into a combination café and liar’s 
club. Our party—Larry, Jack, Colleen, 
and I—were assigned to an air-condi- 
tioned cabin with all the comforts of 
home. Jack forgot his gripes and re- 
laxed. “I came for a rest,” he said, ‘‘and 
this is it.’ We managed to drag him 
to the boat in the late afternoon, and 
he promptly caught two nice bass. He 
quit while he was ahead and did no more 
fishing for the week-end. 

But put my husband on a lake shore 
and he fishes. Come flood, earthquake, 


or intolerable heat—he still fishes. 
Since I’m standard equipment on our 
boat I went too, every time Larry took 
it out that week-end. So did Colleen, 
though she isn’t married to him and 
hence doesn’t have to fish. Also Holly 
Cross, president of the Long Beach club 
and a kindred soul of Larry’s, did most 
of his fishing with us. 

We'd got to a likely spot and were 
sorting out our plugs, when Holly pro- 
duced something I didn’t recognize. 
“What's that?” I asked. 

“A mud sucker,” he replied. 

“Oh, you said a dirty word,” I gasped. 
(I’d never been allowed to look at bait- 
fish before. ) 

Larry groaned. “I’d never have be- 
lieved it would come to this,” he said 
sadly. “Live bait aboard my noble 
craft!” 

“Oh, I always fish with mud suckers,” 
said Holly airily. “We boys call ’em 
Mexican bombers.” 


arry winced and headed the boat 
toward a dead cottonwood tree. The 
middle of the lake has a lot of these big 
skeletons, which mark the original wa- 
ter channel. Larry figured they should 
be good bass spots, and it was a good 
hunch. 

Larry, Colleen and I tied on good old- 
fashioned plugs, and Holly baited up. 
Colleen took a couple of nice crappies 
and Larry got a good-size bass. I cast 
once and got my usual backlash, and 
that took care of my fishing for the 
next 10 minutes. 

The fish in Havasu are smaller, on the 
whole, than those in the parent lake, 
Mead. But there are more of them. 
Anyway, a three or four-pound bass 
is considered a darn good catch in 
Havasu. The lake has nine and 10- 
pounders too, but they’re so darn edu- 
cated it’s almost impossible to get them 
to take a lure. 

By the time we'd fished three cotton- 
woods with fair luck, Holly—having got 


nowhere with his bait—changed to a | 
plug. In tribute, the rest of us honored | 


his casts at the next five trees. I was 


glad to get a rest, for the whole busi- | 


ness had rather tired me. My thumbs 


were numb and I’d sweated over one | 
Furthermore | 


backlash after another. 
my plug-casting involves waist action 
rather than wrist action; Larry says I 


throw my whole body into a cast, and | 


that’s enough to tire anyone. 

But Holly sure knew how to cast, and 
the lake was showing off for him. He 
brought in five lunkers in 10 casts. That 


did it. Over the side went $4 worth of | 
live bait. At the next four trees he had | 


similar luck, while we waited patiently. 
“Live bait,” he said virtuously, “was 
never in it with a good plug.” 


By now Colleen was anxious to get | 


into action again. When we got near 
the next cottonwood she cast her plug— 


and promptly got one of my special | 


backlashes. Holly had cast at the same 
time, and as Colleen struggled to free 
her line, the water boiled over near the 
tree. “You got a fish on, dope,” she said 
savagely to Holly. “You getting too 
successful to notice your old finny 
friends?” 

‘“My plug is back in the bottom of the 


MARCH, 1954 93 








2. Adjust 
Release Lever; 


3. Silent Wind. 
Positively 
will not slip. 


Price 5] 0. 5 0 


Other Models from $6.50 to $25.00 


BAIT CASTING REELS 


Imagine a light weight bait casting reel, with a 
fly-wate spool and a new floating bearing, that 
produces cast after cast—without a backlash... 
with these features: — 
1. Matched Spiral 

Bronze Hunting 

Tooth Gears; 
2. Quick take-down, 

without tools; 
3. Oilite self-lubri- 

cating bearings. 


It’s the Martin Bait 
Casting Reel—Priced from 


$Q. $ 
8 50 to 125° 
Ask your dealer to show you the 
Martin Reel for your kind of fishing. 


MARTIN 
= 


America’s Oldest Exclusive Manufacturer of Fishing Reels 


SEND FOR 
MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO., INC. 
1500 Martin Street, Mohawk, New York 
Please send me Martin’s New Booklet on: 
0 Martin Automatic & Bait Casting Reels 
00 Martin Spinning Reels 

Address... 

Ct... 
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LOOKING for a savage battler like 
this? Want salmon or bass? Or may- 
be you have a special section of 
Canada in mind—and you want to 
know what fish to prepare for. 

We can help plan your trip—tell- 
ing you just where to go for just 





We'll tell you where they are— 


We have up-to-the-minute facts on fishing conditions 
all over Canada—and this information is yours for the asking! 





what you want. Why not write today 
and outline what you’re looking for. 
Whatever it is, you'll find it in un- 
spoiled Canada. Address: 


D. McD. Hains, Gen’! Tourist Agent, 
Windsor Station, Montreal 3, Qué. 








Check These 
Valuable Uses: 
aaa 


/ Wire and hook CUTTER 
/ Leader sleeve CRIMPER 
/ Secure, strong PLIERS 
V Parallel jaw WRENCH 
VV STRAIGHTENER 
V Shot CRIMPER 
/ Fish SKINNER 
VV DISGORGER 
V VISE 


Sportsmen 
Boatmen 


Guides 
Everywhere say 


\SPORTMATE's 


are the most useful ever known. Check these 
typical uses and see why they are indispen- 
sable in your jacket, boat, camp, workshop 
and car. Two sturdy sizes of highest SAR- 
GENT quality: 444” at $2.50, and 61,” at 
$3.00. If your sporting goods dealer doesn’t 
earry them, send us his name and check or 
money order. We'll ship promptly, postpaid. 


Sporting Goods Division 
SARGENT and COMPANY 


New Haven 9 Dept. C-15 Connecticut 
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tion in scenic Montana an 

all-round pleasure trip for the 
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boat,” said Holly. 
dope.” 

She forgot the mess on her line and 
began to pump for dear life. The fish 
put up a dogged fight for a few minutes, 
then Colleen dragged it over the side 
a creature that looked about as neat 
and tidy as an unmade bed. 

“What a beautiful bass,”’ Colleen said. 

“Leave it to the girls,” said Larry 
disgustedly. ‘‘Take them bass fishing 
and they'll bring in a catfish on a plug.” 
Then he glanced at me and said, “‘Think 
you could drop a plug just to the left 
of that little old dead tree?”’ 

The stump seemed awfully far away, 
so I said, “Probably not, but I can 
splash around over there and spoil the 
spot for anyone else.” 

The law of averages lets you do 
something right once in a while, and 
this time I gave my arm the old over- 
hand tennis swing, sending my plug 
arching nicely and dropping it within 
six inches of the stump. My poor 
bruised thumb came down at just the 
right moment, stopping the line as the 
plug hit the water. There was a geyser 
and Larry yelled, “Set your hook- 
you've got a beaut! Now reel like hell.” 

I'd rather catch one big bass that 
puts on a show than 10 small ones that 
tamely follow the line in. This was a 
star performer—-he broke water three 
times, tried to spit out the plug, and 
tail-walked along the surface in the 
best manner of bass. A _ locomotive 
whistle let out a piercing blast and I 
dodged, but Holly yelled, ‘‘Go ahead and 
scream—he’s a dandy.’ So I guess I 
was the locomotive whistle. 


“You got a fish on, 


i] was panting with excitement when I 
got him to the boat. He was only 414 
pounds but he was a nice -boy and I 
loved him. 

When we went into the café that 
evening and laid our strings of fish 
down near the door, there was a minor 
riot. Evidently the other rod-and-gun- 
ners, not wise to the cottonwoods, 
hadn’t done as well as we. Chuck 
Dennis, the club photographer, was 
taking pictures of other strings but he 
immediately abandoned them to come 
over and shoot ours. I wasn’t above 
posing with them. 

Later, Colleen and I strolled down to 
the dock for some night fishing. These 
desert lakes have a singular fascination 
in the evening. There’s always a soft, 
cool breeze that’s most welcome after 
the day’s heat. The lake is as clear as 
glass, and a flashlight beam penetrates 
way down to where the fish hide out. 
The Milky Way stretches across the 
heavens but you don’t have to reach up 
for it. Every star is clearly reflected in 
the Jake, and you feel as though you 
were suspended between two firma- 
ments. 

I stumbled over a can of very old, 
very dead shrimp. Looking right and 
left—-I wouldn’t want Larry to catch me 
using bait—I hooked one of the ancient 
shrimp and tossed it out. Sure enough, 
I got a nice channel catfish. I’d never 
handled one of the things before, so by 
the time I got the hook out my hands 
looked like I’d been sorting wildcats. 

As the week-end progressed I couldn’t 





help wondering how the Spratts man- 
aged to be everywhere at once. There 
were a number of parties who’d come 
out by car to Site Six, and several 
private planes on the landing strip. 

On Saturday another DC-3 landed 
and discharged a bunch of Marines 
from the Marine Air Base at Santa 
Ana. The plane, on a scheduled flight, 
occasionally drops Marines off at Site 
Six and picks them up next day on its 
return trip. 

That bunch swarmed all over the lake 
and really took the situation in hand. 
I asked if they were officers or men, 
and one said, ‘“‘We’re all men or we 
wouldn’t be in the Marines but some 
are officers and some are enlisted men.” 

One bright captain cut the whiskers 
off a four-pound catfish and tried to 
pass it off as a bass to win the Marines’ 
jackpot. 

Despite the heat, sand, heat, sage- 
brush, heat, and cactus, I was sorry to 
say good-by to Site Six. But when 
Bert Foulds got the plane in the air, 
and the air-cooling system began to 
take hold, I was glad to sit back, re- 
lax, nurse my sunburn, and listen to the 
purr of the engines. That’s the only 
way to go fishing in the desert. 

Presently the boys came up with the 
vital statistics. We'd caught 267 fish— 
137 largemouths, the rest catfish and 
crappies. So many “hand-size”’ blue- 
gills were caught nobody bothered to 
count them. Holly Cross had the most 
fish--12 bass and 15 catfish. Quite a 
nice fishlift, if you ask me. 

Al Barath, president of the Santa 
Monica club, tapped me on the shoulder 

and presented me with the jackpot! 
Remember the little old dead-tree 
stump? Well, my show-off bass was the 
biggest one caught on the trip. There 
were a number of four-pounders but 
that extra half pound made the differ- 
ence. Yes, it was a fine trip—the first 
time I’d ever had 33 men buy me a new 
dress. 

Of course, they all said, ““Well, we had 
to be gentlemen and let a woman win 
the jackpot.” They also said I'd fished 
myself out of ever being asked again. 

But I don’t think that’s true—not if 
I can dream up the wrong thing to say 
at the next fish fry. THE END 


Fly for Bluegills 


W ith a hunk of your wife’s knitting 
yarn and a few of your inferior 
hackles you can tie up a dozen excellent 
bluegill and sunfish flies in a matter of 
minutes. Gray, brown, and black seem 
to be the best colors for both yarn and 
hackle. 

Tie in your hackle at the bend of the 
hook, and forget it for the moment. Tie 
in the yarn, wrapping tightly the length 
of the hook. Then wrap your hackle 
Palmer style, and finish off at the eye of 
the hook with a tapered thread head. 
Clip the hackle to about the same width 
as the bight of the hook. 

This fly is a fast sinker and when 
fished slowly is highly productive in 
sizes 10, 12, and 14. A highly desirable 
feature is that it can be made from 
loose scraps which normally would end 
in the wastebasket.—Fred O. Yaple Jr. 





FISHERMEN! HUNTERS! G. I.’s! 
| Smooth as eacy chaves ho matter where you camp 





NORELCO 


SPORTSMAN 


including genuine pigskin 
case, battery holder, unbreak- 
eble mirror. Model SC 7750. 


world’s only 
battery shaver! 


(less batteries) 


Same sensational rotary action shaver 
more men are buying the world over than any other! 


No more blood-and-blade ice-water shaves! 
The new Norelco Sportsman massages off 
whiskers quickly, comfortably, closely! 

Exclusive! Weeks of shaves on 3 flashlight 
batteries! Or plug into car’s lighter-socket! 
Exclusive! 12 keen self-sharpening blades. 


| Guards have 120 slots to set up every bristle! 


It caresses! No burn, pull or bite. 

It whispers! Quietest shaver made! Never 
vibrates! You barely hear it, never feel it. 
It lasts! A lifetime of shaving comfort! Light, 
compact, it fits your hand. Brush type motor 
never needs oiling! 

It’s Guaranteed by the world’s largest maker 
of electric shavers—serviced the world over. 
See the new Norelco Sportsman at leading 
department, sporting goods, electrical ap- 


pliance, hardware, drug and jewelry stores. 
North American Philips Company, Inc., 100 
East 42nd Street, New York 17, N. Y 





World's largest selling electric shaver— 
*Norelco Double-Header for home use. 
Model SC 7748. AC/DC 


For her ... imported from the continent! Lady 
Norelco Electric Razor for dainty feminine 
grooming. Model SC 7761. AC/DC. $22.95 











Electric Shavers 7 


*Known as PHILISHAVE in Canada 
and throughout the rest of the free world. 








If you want to get away from the minnow plague and hook 
into lunkers for a change, tie on a Flatfish and go after the 
king-size fellows that the Flatfish hes such an overpowering 
Instead of cussing your luck, you’l) have the 
kind of fishing experience you daydream about. 


attraction for. 


WORLD’S LARGEST SELLING PLUG 
Made in 18 sizes and 20 colors. 
trolling models, 
models, 
(5", 5¥2" and 6”) $2.00, $2.25 and $2.50. 

Send for FREE 48-page booklet with 

plug-fishing secrets of famous anglers. 


HELIN TACKLE CO. 
3669 Meldrum 


Midget 


Buy ‘em by the dozen! 





Underwater, surface and 
$1.35. Musky, $1.45. Fly-rod size, $1.10. 
$1.00 and $1.10. Extra large models 


? CATALOG 


Detroit 7, Mich. 
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LAST CARTRIDGE 


by PAUL LEHRER, Kijabe, Kenya Colony, East Africa 
A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 


TO SUPPLY MEAT FOR ean 


Pe wo 


“Waar he 
BUFFALO STEAK 
INSTEAD OF 

fo VENISON TODAY? 





MY.30/06 RIFLE WAS ask 700 UGH 
FOR SUCH GAME, AND! M 

WOUNDED A BIG BUFFALO. NOW. TO 
MY HORROR, F FOUND | HAD ONLY ONE 
CARTRIDGE LEFT ! 





| SAT DOWN FOR A CAREFUL g “IF 1D HAD ONE CARTRIDGE LESS, 
SHOT WITH MY LAST BULLET... THE BULL WOULD BE THE TOP MAN! 
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(continued from page 59) 


in mid-September wintry weather sets 
in. Then I’ve seen the mercury at 5 
below at dawn. 


As August drew to an end I con- | 


tinued my game survey, making numer- 
ous notes on population. I wanted a 
good ram but didn’t press too hard, for 
the number that I saw on distant 
mountainsides convinced me I could 
wait for a good one. 

There had been a good deal of rain 
and in many places the Hart River had 
overflowed, flooding sections along its 
banks. On August 29 we were riding 
along a buckbrush bench about half a 
mile from the stream itself, looking for 
a place to cross, because Bobby Austin 
had a notion that horse feed was more 
abundant beyond the river. Finally, in 
the afternoon, we came to a place where 
the Hart split up into five branches, 
finger fashion. 

We crossed the first channel, which 
seemed to be the most difficult, and re- 
laxed over a campfire and tea. I took 
the opportunity to scout the mountains 
with my binoculars, without much suc- 
cess. Then, just as I was about to put 
the glasses away, I spotted two white 
specks way up near the cloud line on 
the slope of a high basin. “I think I 
see two sheep,” | told the boys. 

Both Bobby and Walter glassed the 
distant specks too, and opined that 
they weren’t sheep at ali. “Just a 
couple of rocks,”’ said Bobby. 

“Could be,’ I replied. “But I’m go- 
ing to set up my spotting scope.’ Ina 
couple of minutes I had the 40X lens 
focused on the distant slope. “Sheep, 
all right,” I said. ‘‘Probably two big 
old rams, since they're off by them- 
selves.” The sheep were lying down, 
and I couldn’t tell much about them, 
for the distance was great and the fog 
at the peak had lowered just enough 
to make visibility poor. 

I watched for several minutes and 
presently one of the sheep got up. 
When he moved his head about I could 
see he was a ram—a pretty large one 
at that. And I knew that when you 
see two sheep on a mountain there may 
be many more just out of sight beyond 
its crest. 

“What now?” asked Bobby. 

“Well,” I said, ‘‘we’ll have to cross 
the rest of these river channels and 
head for the mountain. What happens 
then depends on the going we meet.” 
That suited Bobby fine, because he 
planned to bring other hunters into the 
region and needed to know all he could 
about it. 

The fifth and last channel was tough 
—deep and fast. Our horses had to 
swim about 20 feet of it, and in doing 
it we drifted downstream more than 
200 feet. Another 50 feet, and a 15- 
foot-high gravel bank would have given 
us real trouble. But we made it across 
and scrambled up the farther side. 

About half a mile beyond the river we 
came to a creek running in from the 
northwest. On the edge of a fine stand 
of spruce I saw some of the old stone-ax 
stumps. “This is it,’’ I told the boys. 
“This is game country. Let’s have 
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STRONG — for protection against splits 
and tears . 
LIGHT — to fold into easy-to-carry pack- 
ets that save space and weight. 
WATERTIGHT — for comfort you can de- 
pend on. 

Waders, parkas, inflatable mattresses, 
pillows, all give greater comfort and 


longer wear when made of KRENE. 
Remember, the “Made of KRENE” 
label is your assurance that the quality 





.. to give action freedom. 








of the plastic material in the product has 
been carefully controlled from start to 
finish by Bakelite Company, a leader in 
the industry for 43 years. A label to look 
for always at better stores everywhere ! 











BAKELITE COMPANY 
A Division of Union Carbide ang Carbon Corporation [gg 30 East 42nd Street, New York 17,N.Y 
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Makes Fly Fisting 
lasier Saves lines 


Tru-arT i antp 4: 


pbutomatic FIV REEL 


A MERE FLICK of 
your finger takes up slack line and winds it 
safely back on the reel, while landing a fish, 


or shortening casts. 


As you strip line from this free-stripping reel (no need 
to touch the finger lever) the powerful spring is wound 
... easily, silently. Can be wound manually also. To 
retrieve line, simply depress the lever with your litle 
finger. Spring tension can be released immediately. 
Light, strong, and dependable! No. 1835 (30-yard line 
capacity) $10.00; No. 1837 (50-yard line capacity): 

uble line guard for left or right hand use. $11.00. 


FOR HEAVY DUTY— 
AND LARGER LINE CAPACITY 


A deluxe single-action reel for 
“heavy” fly fishing—salmon, 
steelheads, bonefish, small tar- 
pon, etc.—where you need 
sturdiness and plenty of ca- 
pacity for your fly line plus 100 
to 150 yards of backing. 

The Shakespeare “Au Sable” 
(No. 1864) has bearings on 
both ends, light-but-rigid 
frame, reversible click, and a 
drag which operates only as 
line goes out. Beautiful forest 

reen finish. No. 1864 “Au 
able” reel $10.00 
SHAKESPEARE CO., Kalamazoo, Mich. 


Free NEW Booklet, "No Limit 
on Fun, Fly fishing for Bass, Trout and 
Pan Fish,” shows right fishing tackle. 
Also: pocket fishing calendar, show- 
ing best days for fishing in 1954. 


USE COUPON ON OPPOSITE PAGE 


lunch, then set up our camp here.’ 

“Going after sheep today?” asked 
Bobby. 

“Sure. It’s only 3 o’clock, and the 
daylight will last quite late, of course.” 

At 3:30 Bobby and I got into the 
saddle again, leaving Walter to set up 
camp. There was the mouth of a canyon 
near by, and we decided to ride up 
through it, since it promised to put us 
in a position where I could get my 
spotting scope on the sheep basin high 
above. When we did, it didn’t look very 
large or far away. But we were mis- 
taken on those points, we found out 
later, because we were getting a view 
of only a very small area of the basin. 

It was 5:30 p.m. before we got up to 
timberline, which, on those subarctic 
siopes, is at about 3,300 feet. The basin 
was much farther away than I'd sus- 
pected. And we saw now that it was a 
vast one. I was awed, and [I said to 
Bobby, “This is big country. It sure 
fools a fellow.”’ 

We tied our horses among the last 
dwarf spruce. A moment later I spied 
sheep on a slope 2,000 feet above. There 
were four rams, one with an exceptional 
head. ‘We'll have to get closer and 
take a good look at that fellow,’ I said 
as Bobby examined him through the 
spotting scope. 

“Yes,” the guide replied. 
take any time at all.” 

No time at all? After resting awhile 
we climbed steadily for a couple of 
hours, or until 8 p.m. Then, because 
the winds were eddying around the high 
mountain draws, we decided to move up 
behind a rocky ridge until we got on 
a level with the rams. 

Daylight would begin to dim soon. 
We'd spent far more time climbing than 
we'd planned on. Again I thought, 
“What a big country this is, and how it 
fools you.”’ I looked down at the horses 
j}and they seemed smaller than house 
| flies. 

We knew we must be pretty close to 
the rams now, if they hadn’t moved. 
We edged over a shale outcropping, and 
each step sent stones slipping down the 
slope. Cautiously we crept along until 
we glimpsed the rams. 

And now there were seven, not four. 


“It won't 


rom below, the mountainside had 

looked broad, flat, and inviting—an 
easy climb. We had not been able to 
see the ravines that split it everywhere, 
making it rough and treacherous. 

Now the white rams were only 500 
yards away, and I put the spotting 
| scope on them. But the light had grown 
|} dim and I couldn’t see them clearly. I 
| switched to the 25X eyepiece, and that 
| made a big difference. I could see that 
one ram was really outstanding—-a 
beauty. 
| I’m convinced I’d have bagged him 
within 15 minutes if an unpredictable 
thing hadn’t occurred. Not 50 yards 
from us two young rams came out of a 
| jagged ravine. They saw and smelled 
|us immediately and took off at full 
| speed, running and jumping like rab- 
| bits. Hundreds of dislodged stones went 
| clattering down the slope. 
| Alerted, the seven big rams bunched. 
The leader, his head held high, started 
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up the nearest ridge, and the others fol- 
lowed. First they ran and jumped, then 
slowed to a walk, and finally stopped to 
look back. 

“They aren’t scared much,” I said to 
Bobby. “Man has never bothered them. 
They won’t go far, as long as we walk 
slowly and don’t stoop.” I felt that 
only the low-crouching wolf would real- 
ly spook them, and that they’d soon 
settle down and start feeding. But the 
two young rams ran over to them and 
right on up into the rough places above. 


W: stood there in plain view for 25 
or 30 minutes. The bunch settled 
down and started feeding, just as I ex- 
pected. They paid no attention to us, 
or at least didn’t seem to. Our only 
possible approach was straight ahead— 
in plain sight—but I was confident I 
could get within 400 yards. 

Bobby had been watching the rams 
through the spotting scope. Now he 
turned and said, “There are three good 
heads in that bunch.” I had noticed 
some had tight curls, in close to the 
head, but I Knew the ram I wanted. 
However, they were now bunched, and 
it might be difficult to pick out the 
No. 1 ram with my finger on the trigger. 
The light was getting bad. 

Cautiously, step by step, we moved 
along the shale slope and made 50 
yards. Then a handful of pebbles started 
a slide, and we were forced to run to 
save our necks. Like jets the rams 
sped up the steep mountainside. Our 
chance was gone for sure. 

“We should have waited until morn- 
ing and done this right,’ I said. The 
responsibility for the loss was mine; 
Bobby would have waited had I said 
the word. 

We caught a last fleeting glimpse of 
the rams near the mountaintop. Then 
we speculated on the size of the largest. 
Bobby said, ‘‘There were three large 
rams, all about the same size, with 40 
or 41-inch curls.” 

“No, Bobby, I’ve beer fooled by those 
tight curls before,” I said. ‘‘They don’t 
measure up. There was only one ram 
that would go 41 inches, and that was 
the one with the wide curl.” 

“Well, anyway, they were really 
scared,” said the guide. ‘You'll never 
see them again.” 

We looked up the big mountain. Fifty 
feet from the very top I picked out 
some white spots. The rams were 
bedded down for the night. 

“They'll. stay there tonight,” I said. 
“But they’ll be on the alert all day to- 
morrow.” 

It was after 11 p.m. when we got back 
to camp. The gentle crack of the spruce 
fire and the aroma of simmering stew 
greeted us. Walter had supper ready, 
and after we put it away we were ready 
for the sleeping bags. 

Next morning, after breakfast, I 
spotted the seven rams. Below them 
were two others—probably the young- 
sters that had upset our plans the day 
before. The seven old rams were now 
about 500 feet. below where we'd seen 
them last. Again I brought the spotting 
scope into play. My spirits rose once 
more, for I felt it wouldn’t be tough to 
get the largest. 
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WEXFORD 


SPin-Pak 





Now FILL SPINNING 
REELS EASILY WITHOUT TWIST 
DIRECTLY FROM “PAK” 


It’s sensational! Not only is the new Wex- 
ford Tynex nylon monofilament softer, 
limper and more manageable... the exciting 

Spin-Pak makes it a “cinch” to fill ANY 
spinning reel easily—and properly—with- 
out twist! The No. 5200 Shakespeare 

Wexford Spin-Pak comes in 3% to 15- 

Ib. test... 100 yds. 6-lb. test—only 

$1.10. A boon to ALL spin-fishermen! 


ANYONE CAN DO IT! 


No experience needed—and 
no help. Simply fasten end of 
line to your reel spool . . . put 
the carded plastic ‘ ‘wheel” of 
line on the floor... step on 
it...and wind the line on your 
reel! Spin-Pak is factory- 
wound, and designed so that 
line spins on to your reel 
tightly without twist (No 
extra cost). 


SHAKESPEARE CO. 
Dept. OL-3, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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ACTION 
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trieves from 
either end 
for shallow 
or deep fish- 
ing. A good 
caster. Terrific on 
bass and pike. 
color combina- 
tions. 





} of Tenite 
/ \ $1.00 each 





Particularly ef- 
fective in reeds, 
lily pads. Trav- 
els 6 to 8” be- 
low surface. 
Wiggles, rattles 
on retrieve. 
Available in six 
color combina- 
tions. 
s 
Write for 
Color Folder 


TACKLE COMPANY 
HOWELL 1, MICHIGAN 
SINCE 1915 


of Tenite 
85¢ each 


if your dealer can’t 
supply, order direct 


MILLSITE 


QUALITY TACKLE 








‘rams to be at about 8,000 feet. 


| keep from being spotted. 


Walter had trouble finding the horses 
and it was 10 a.m. before we got 
started. The three of us took all eight 
horses and worked up to the last trees 
in the basin, where we tied them. We 
didn’t want any of them feeding out in 
the open in sight of the rams. 

We figured on five hours to reach 
them, so we built a fire in the protec- 
tion of the trees and had lunch. 

“About 4 o’clock,’”’ Bobby predicted, 
“they'll get up to feed. They may feed 
this way or they may feed on the other 
side of the mountain. We'll have to go 
way around and come up on the other 
side. Those rams are in a tough place 
for us.” 

With a good lunch under our belts, we 
gathered our things together and took 


off. We took my cameras, .300 Weath- | 


erby Magnum rifle. wind-breaker coats, 
two pack boards, and minor articles. 

The sun was hot and we suffered, for 
it hit us right on our backs. When 
we'd climbed an hour, we came to a 
rocky hump and had a good look at the | 
rams. They were lying down, resting 
peacefully. We could see it was going 
to take a lot longer to get to them than | 
we'd supposed. We could only hope | 
that they’d still be lying there or feed- | 
ing someplace close by. 

When we 


reached 7,000 feet we} 


rounded one of the jagged crags, mov- 


They were lying down as before. 
It was then 5 o'clock. We judged the 
The 


| very fact that they were so high was 


evidence enough that they’d be mighty 
alert. 
Stalking now became most difficult. 


We inched along, hoping they would not | 


see us. Sometimes we had to drop down 
on the back side of the mountain to 
In so doing 


| we often got into rough ravines with 


| the seven older ones. 


| rocks that were in their view. 


loose rocks ready to clatter down the 
slope. 


t 5:45 we reached another high peak 
affording us a good look at the 
sheep. The two young rams had joined 
All were lying 
down and at least four were looking 
placidly in our direction. Now I could 
see that three were very large—all 
about the same size. The sun was on 
them and I looked from one to the 
other. They were the farthest away in 
the band. 

To get closer we’d have to crawl over 
If they 
saw us, it was all over. Bobby took 
the lead and went about 75 yards to 
new cover, while Walter and I watched 
him and the rams. They did not see him 
and in a few moments i began the slow 
crawl over to him. 
We made it unseen. 

The next 200 yards were easy, for we 
were concealed and all we had to worry 
about was displacing loose rccks. This 
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|ing very slowly until we could see the | 
| rams. 





Walter followed. 




































fps. AT LEAST 
15 FEET 
FARTHER! 


MORE EASILY 
..- ACCURATELY 
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PICK-UPS 





























































































WEIGHT. FORWARD 


2-COLOR FLY LINE 


.. with Longer-Floating 
12-0-9 FINISH 


With a new Shakespeare ‘““Weight-Forward” 
line you'll cast 15 feet (or more) farther 
than with any other line! It’s the forward 
weight that overcomes wind resistance, as 
in bassbugging or streamer fishing. It’s made 
with a heavier front section; and lighter 
“shooting” length—to carry. far without 
sagging. Different color of “shooting” 
portion shows when to “pick up.” 

All Shakespeare fly lines are made in 
weight-forward sizes, as well as level, and 
double-taper. All have Shakespeare’s famed 
“Formula 12-0-9” finish, which won’t crack 
or peel... wears longer, floats longer, 
shoots farther. For the slickest-shooting line 
—more fishing fun—choose Shakespeare! 
Weight-forward lines from $7.50to $11.00. 


SHAKESPEARE COMPANY 

Dept. OL-3, Kalamazoo, Mich. 

Send me your new fly fishing book- 
let “No Limit—on Fun": shows how 
to fly fish, and illustrates latest 
tackle. Also 1954 Joe Godfrey pocket 
fishing calendar ... shows best days to 


fish. BOTH FREE! 






Name 





Address 





City 





with UWhilaway 75 


You'll enjoy it more! 


Dynamically balanced for easy, tireless 
casting—enclosed for protection and for 
long, accurate casts, eyen into the wind! 


A live-action shaft that feels good: in 
your hand; the first true balance of shaft, 
reel and line. 


Whirlaway 75 reel is a new design for 
1954. A true spinning reel with full pick- 
up bail, automatic anti-reverse and 
effortless, positive line control. 


Beginner or expert, when you try the 
balance . .. one practice cast... you'll 
know that Whirlaway 75 is the fishing 
outfit for you. 


It’s so simple! 


You'll have to see it for yourself to 
believe it! 


GREAT LAKES PRODUCTS 
8655 Military Ave., Detroit 4, Mich., U.S.A. 
Canadian Div., Great Lakes Sporting Goods, Ltd. 
856 Walker Rd., Windsor, Ont. 
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| Now we tried to size up the three large 


| sight of us. 


crawl brought us to another rough | 
peak about 450 yards from the sheep. | 
rams again—and a small one caught | 
He stood up and gazed in| 
our direction. | 

However, we were pinned so close to | 
the ground that after two or three min- | 
utes he relaxed. Then, while we were | 
still flat on the rocks, the band got up | 
to feed. 

I whispered, “Bobby, you and Walter 
stay here. I’m going to make for. those | 
rocks over there, and I'll be a good | 
hundred yards closer. It will help a lot | 
in shooting.” 

Foot by foot I crawled along. I'd got 
75 yards when one of the large rams 
saw me. Just at that moment a small 
one from below spotted me too. He 
jumped three or four times, then stood 
uncertainly. 

I slowly turned my head back to the 
three large rams. Now all were alerted. 
I still felt that the one with the wide | 
curl was the best, and sent a 150-grain | 
Sierra bullet his way. He stood five 
seconds as though nothing had hap- 


‘| pened, then fell over backward—dead. 


The other rams jumped all over the 
mountainside. I have never seen sheep 
get away so fast. 


he curl was 40% inches on each 
side, the base circumference 13% 
inches. Bobby said, “I guess you got 
the largest, but those others were 
mighty nice too.” | 

Boboy and Walter went to work, 
carefully taking off the hide, head, and | 
all the meat. It was getting late, some- 
what past 6 o’clock. Idly I scanned the 
slopes of a dozen mountains with my 
binoculars. In 10 minutes I observed 
16 rams feeding on the lichens, moss, | 
and grass. } 

These sheep were in two bunches, | 
one of 10, the other of six. Some were 
very large. Then I caught sight of the | 
rams we had disturbed. They were | 
more than two miles away, up on the 
very highest and roughest rocks they 
could find. They’d covered more high 
country in 15 minutes than the average 
man could travel in a day—if he could 
do it at all. And they were still going. | 
But I knew that when their panic had 
subsided they’d return, for a Dall sheep 
never wanders far from his home 
range. 

I stood at 8,000 feet elevation, and | 
before me was a bewildering sea of | 
summits, a vast panorama of a hundred 
gleaming peaks. In the dimming light 
the valleys below, carpeted in deep 
green velvet, didn’t seem to be there at 
all. 

As the day faded I saw a lone ram 
standing motionless on a peak, survey- | 
ing his vast domain of limestone and 
granite peaks. I don’t know if he saw 
me or not, but if he did he was looking 
at his first hunter. I had a hunch he’d 
see more. THE END 





Another article by Jim Bond, de- 
scribing a hunt for Barren Ground 
caribou on the trackless slopes of 
the northern Yukon, will appear in 
an early issue. 











A Corcoran Exclusive 
Deluxe Sportsman’s Shoe 


Only $10.85 Postpaid 


Here’s a sportsman’s shoe that’s as sure-footed as 
a mountain goat. Special crepe rubber poar-eraber 
sole ... designed by and exclusive with Corcoran 
... grips the earth like the tread of a tire. Gives 

ou better traction on hills. Prevents sropins. 

educes accidents. What’s more, the all rubber, 
waterproof bottom with the sure-footed sole is 
ruggedly stitched to a soft, rich, waterproof top- 


| grain leather upper. The ideal boot-without-equal 


for the sportsman who wants quality, comfort and 
safety. 
Men’s and Women’s 
Height — 12 inches 
Widths — Narrow, Medium, Wide 
Sizes — 5-13 


Send check or money order to 


CORCORAN, INC. 
Dept. OL-3, STOUGHTON, MASS. 








to split-second change 
of flies and hooks! 


fiche delete MNOS, be 
Pee 


Floats With 
A Dry Fly! 


803 Skiff St.. Hamden 14, 
New Haven, Conn. 


@ WO KNOTS TO TIE! 
© Permits FREE action. No whip-off. 
© Spring steel stronger than leader. 
@ 4 sizes: Small (trout); Medium (spinning); 
Large (casting); King (plugs) 
See your dealer 
24 SNAPS $1.00 Pp. 


or write 








For Care-Free 
Fishing... 


RUST-PROOF 


BEAD 
CHAIN 


CH. 

SMA ling hic Li 
O4949-49-40-< 
Every Bead’s a 
PREVENTS KINKED 
and TWISTED LINES 
MONEL BEAD CHAIN 


Gold Plate and with STAINLESS 
Silver finish. RUST-PROOF SNAPS 


THE BEAD CHAIN MFG. CO. 
113 Mountain Grove Street, Bridgeport, Conn. 


Spinner 


“%, Vs, Yor. 


»wive 


24K Gold, Copper 








HURRICANE HUNT 


(continued from page 41) 


Ey noon the sky seemed lighter, but 
a fresh wind kept patches of dust swirl- 
ing in the street. Sharp gusts under 
the reer door of the store scattered 
papers on my desk. I tested the venti- 
lator windows for security, and spent a 
futile hour looking for the crack over 
the show window. 

Hutch called at noon. 
ready?” he asked. 

“Sure,” I said, noticing through the 
window that people had begun to 
gather in little groups up the street, out 
of the wind, or to walk hurriedly about 
their business. ‘‘What about the weath- 
er?” 

“Well,” Hutch said, “looks sort of 
raw. But this wind will roll the water 
in like nobody’s business, and you've 
got to have high tides to get marsh 
hens. Makes ’em flush easy.” 

During the time I’d been in Florida 
I’d never hunted marsh hens. I was 
anxious to try it. Still, I knew Hutch 
was venturesome. He was the kind of 
smiling, stubborn-chinned fellow who 
didn’t look as if he were afraid of any- 
thing—and wasn’t. Then I said, ‘““That 
little bet I made about my average on 
these slow birds is hereby withdrawn, 
in this wind, but I’m willing to tackle 
‘em, if you say.” 

“Storm warnings are out up to Cape 
Hatteras,” Hutch answered, ‘but looks 
like we’re going to miss most of it 
here.’”’ His deep bass voice was reas- 
suring, and I said I’d expect him at 3 
o’clock. It would take us nearly an 
hour to get across the causeway to 
Palm Beach and up the strand to the 
fish camp where we'd get a boat. Hutch 
had said we'd pole along and scare 
birds from the grass tops. 

I didn’t go home for lunch. I told my 
wife I was rushed at the store, because 
I didn’t want her to talk me out of 
going. Actually, none of the clerks 
were busy. The only places doing any 
business were the coffee shops, and 
building-supply houses where customers 
were buying nails and sheeting to 
batten down against the blow. I ate a 
tasteless sandwich and kept going out 
to look at the clouds which still seemed 
lazy but which somehow passed quickly. 

I called Ed, and he said he’d be ready, 
if unwilling. All the time I kept re- 
membering pictures of the Miami hurri- 
cane of the 1920's, of the huge ship 
blown ashore in Biscayne Bay park 
and stone houses reduced to the rubble 
you can still find in the lush weedery of 
Miami’s suburbs. 

Ed called back. 
called off ? 

I told him no, that we still planned to 
leave at 3 o’clock. When he demurred, 
I suggested he tell his missus he was 
going out to see a prospect, and prom- 
ised to buy a $2 loss policy on one of 
my guns. Ed chuckled and said he was 
game, but his voice, already a little 
thin, seemed a little thinner. In addi- 
tion to the storm, he was concerned 
about his wife who was overdue with 
their first offspring. Ed was the young- 
est of us, with a pink, round, Peter Rab- 
bit face, and was surely no outdoors- 


“Everything 


Wasn’t the hunt 


HULA POPPER 


| SPURHING, CASTING OR FLY-ROD—THE BEST SURFACE POPPER MADE 


Hula Popper helped E. L. Haynie 
(right) and T. P. Bozeman, Mont- 
gomery, Alabama, land this nice 
string at Lake Jordan. 


4°STILL KNOCKING THEM COLD WITH THE HULA POPPER” 


—writes R. Freeman (left), St. Paul, Minn. ‘‘The bass 
were caught in the morning hours popping into 
pot holes in the thick weed beds at Goose Lake, 
20 miles from here. As you can see, Northerns get 
fooled too when they grab into the Hula Skirt. My. 
fishing friend is Harry Williams.’’ Action-packed 
Hula Popper obeys your slightest wrist command. 
You make it pop, plunk, twitch or jerk at will under 
perfect control. When at rest colorful rubber Hula 
Skirt goes into wriggling, squirming action—imitat- 


s ing live bug. It’s everything you want in a top- 


water lure. Makes bass fighting mad. Fly-rod model 
now also available with flopping wire weedguard. 


4 CASTING SIZE—5/8 07. 


Choice 7 colors, including 
luminous for night fishing. 
Price $1.25 each 


AT YOUR DEALER 


SPINNING AND LIGHT TACKLE SIZE » 


Weight 1/4 oz. Same special action. 


Choice 5 colors. Price $1.25 each. 


FLY-ROD SIZE (not shown) 1/16 oz. 


5 colors. 75¢ ea, Weedless model 85¢ ea. 


WRITE TODAY FOR YOUR BIG NEW FREE 1954 COLOR 
CATALOG OF BAITS—FULL OF PICTURES OF CATCHES 


16 mm. Color Movies (silent) of sport fishing in U. $. and Canada avail- 
able without charge for showings to sport clubs. Write for information. 





FRED ARBOGAST COMPANY, INC., 1953 W. North St., Akron 3, Ohio 











TO PREVENT SLIPPING 


USE '/2” THICK FELT SOLES & HEELS CEMENTED OR VULCANIZED 
TO YOUR BOOTS & WADERS FOR BEST RESULTS & SAFETY 


Please write for information about Felt Soled Wading Sandals, Felt Pads you can attach to your boots, 
and for the names of Experts who specialize in cementing and vulcanizing felt pads to boots and waders 
and in refelting worn felt soled boots. 


HENRY M. NAGEL 


P.O. Box *25 Boulder, Colorado } 














F. H. HORVATH, LITTLE WORKSHOP 


NOTHING LIKE IT 


‘TWIG GLER” (trade mark) twists wiggles thrashes, whips—terrific 
fish can’t resist! Center section spins with reverse action 
ike a cam causing a violent wobb le and throwing the tail from side 
This frantic errat ie action kills the big ones 
ng or trolling. Silver colored; made of aluminum and 
1 oz., 3” long. Has one 1/0 Norweg zian double hook 
Mall. ONE DOLLAR TODAY Cash, money order or check. Postpaid 
1d Canada. Your money bac ke if u're not pleased 


Westuinitiee West, Vermont 


cork 
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Make no mistake, there is a BIG 
difference in glass rods—especially fly 
rods! Wherever fly fishermen gather, 
you'll hear the experts say, “Only 
Shakespeare really knows how to make 
a glass fly rod.” 

There’s a reason: Only Shake- 
speare uses the exclusive Howald 
process, which makes possible 
smallest-diameter tips... lighter, 
livelier, more sensitive—yet tougher 
and more dependable. There’s a wide 
selection—for panfishing, bass- 
bugging and fly fishing. Priced from 
$17.95 to $150. Right, No. 1280T, 
7'9”" 2-piece, extra light 











THE STRAIGHT-FIBER ROD 
WITH THE SPIRAL MARKINGS 


The thousands of tough glass fibers of a 
Wonderod run straight from butt to tip; no 
ground-off or criss-crossed strands. For ex- 
tra strength, outside fibers are continuous; 
held in perfect taper while curing by special 
bindings which, when removed, leave the 
spiral markings that identify genuine Won- 
derods. Look for the markings, always! 


SHAKESPEARE COMPANY 
Dept. OL-3, Kalamazoo, Mich. 


Send me your new fly fishing booklet 
“No Limit—oa Fun"': shows how to fly 
fish, and illustrates latest tackle. Also 

1954 Joe Godfrey pocket fishing colendar . . . ‘ 
shows best days to fish. BOTH FREE! ae | 


























man. 
give him something fresh to talk about 
with prospective clients. 

Just before 3 o'clock I called my wife 
again and told her I was going over to 


| Palm Beach and wouldn’t be back until 


after dark. That was indeed true, but 
I should have told her I was going 
hunting. 

And why not? The storm wasn’t 
coming anywhere near, and I'd been out 
hunting at all hours for years. Yet I 
had a little feeling of guilt. I dis- 
missed it when Hutch pulled his Model 
A Ford up to the curb. 

I threw in my waders, gun, two boxes 
of No. 6 shot, and climbed in. I almost 
asked Hutch to wait while I went back 
into the store to get a couple of life 
preservers; but then I decided I was 
getting all worked up over nothing. 

At Palm Beach, Ed waddled out to 
the car with a raincoat, sou’wester hat, 
boots, moccasins, a huge hunting knife, 
a field coat, and about the worst stove- 
pipe of a shotgun I'd ever seen. Hutch 
noticed me gawking at the gun, but he 
winked approvingly. ‘‘Ed’s got the right 
thing for a salt marsh,” Hutch said. 
“Spray and mist just eat up a good gun 
in no time flat. Took a fellow once who 
insisted on carrying a pretty auto- 
matic. Three weeks later we went on 
a deer hunt and he couldn’t pull back 
the bolt. So we went back home an’ I 
took it apart an’ shook out enough salt 
crystals to churn up a jug of ice cream 
that same afternoon.” 

Hutch wasn’t kidding about the salt. 
I thought of my nearly perfect Parker 
and was glad I had decided not to wipe 
off the heavy grease which had pre- 
served it all summer. 

As we drove up the strand north of 


the famous Florida resort, Ed worriedly | 
kept looking up and down the sound. 


His chubby forehead was creased, and 
a sort of hunted look darkened his eyes. 

“What's the matter, Ed?” I kidded, 
hoping to cheer him. ‘Got some poor 
insurance risks for the storm?” 

“No,” he said almost in a whisper. 
“It’s just Lucy.” 

Lucy is Ed’s wife. After a moment 
I said, “The hunt isn’t that important. 
If you’re worried about her and the 
baby, for heaven’s sake let’s go back. 
You don’t have to be a nitwit just be- 
cause Hutch and I are.” 


d slowly shook his head. ‘Maybe it 

is important,” he said. ‘‘Nobody ever 
knows just what is. If talking about 
hunting marsh hens helps me sell in- 
surance, it may be more important for 
me to be here than back at Palm Beach. 
I couldn’t stop the hurricane, even for 
Lucy.’”’ His jaws were set as solidly as 
a tent rope in the rain. 

I saw Hutch glance down at Ed, over 
the match he was chewing, and 
Hutch’s eyes was a new, surprised re- 
spect for the little man wedged between 
us. 

The water in the sound looked dif- 
ferent. Waves were larger than I had 
ever seen them and they seemed to 


| carry farther. The crests reached from 


shore to shore in a steady, driving 
rhythm. They looked slow, but when 
they hit the steep inshore beach they 
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But he'd said such a hunt would |! 


PAUL BUNYAN 
“Prize-Winning’ Baits 


The Original 


ne 66 


The Perfect Spinning and Casting Lure! 
THE WEIGHTED HEAD with the FLASHING SPINNER 
and TEMPTING STREAMER make a combination 
of killers that has no equal. Excellent when 
used with specially designed Pork Rind. 


With its RUBY-RED EYES—SPARKLING DIAMOND- 
LIKE CENTERS coupled with the life-like FLASH- 
ING ACTION makes this a blue ribbon bait 
that no fisherman should be without. (ALSO 
TROLLING, CASTING AND WEEDLESS FLASH-EYES 


ps erage ze fot Flee Z cho Ta J 


PAUL BUNYAN BAIT CO. 


Dept ‘013, Glenwood Ave., Minneapolis , Minn. 





AT LAST! 
A SLICK 
QUICK WAY TO 


SKIN 
FISH 


— for cooking, freezing or filleting 
Eliminate messy flying scales and re- 

duce fish-cleaning time. How? By skin- 

ning fish with the Townsend Fish Skinner. 

Smooth or scaly, large or small, Townsend 

skins ’em all. Easy to use. Precision-built, Mone)- 
back guarantee. No tackle box complete without 
one. Welcome in every kitchen. Smart gift for any- 
one who fishes. See your dealer, If he can't supply, 
write for FREE FOLDER or send order to Townsend 
Engineering Co., 2433 Hubbell, Des Moines, Iowa. 





in | 


Swiss E. G. B. Blinker SPINNING LURES 
Set of Three 


Ye 02. $3.30 snipped 
VY 02. $3.45postpaia 
¥ 02. $3.75 airmail 


Most consistent 
fish getter we know! 


Money back if they 
don’t produce for you! 


ye 2) 2 TA Spinning 
Isob owe Specialists 


16 Boylston St Brookline Village, Mass. 
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Stainless Steel | Assorted 3 PLY NYLON|3 PLY NYLON 
Leader 86ib. Test | 10for$i' 85 Ib. test | 110 Ib. test 
Rk HING LINES 100 tb. Test 
2o0 tamrasie gy Lae" ae Is g3 ft Fea 


250 Ft. 
3 PLY NYLON 
45 ib. test 








100’ 


Send check or 
MAC-MILLS De 





money order. 
pt. C-3 Pp 








pounded heavily, lashing high into the 
air, whipping over the lower part of the 
road. But Hutch drove on, humming a 
juke-box tune. 

A mile short of the fish camp, the 
road hit a low spot where seas had 
once washed out the fill. It had never 
been properly rebuilt. Sea water was 
flowing across it. Hutch stopped the 
car, put on his waders, and carefully 
tested the depth. He seemed satisfied. 

I wouldn’t have tried it, but Hutch 
chugged right on through. The bottom 
felt shaky, and we stopped on the far 
side to see if a wheel on the chronically 
ailing vehicle might be loose. As we 
got out of the car there was a peculiar 
gurgling noise, and we saw the roadbed 
at the spot we had crossed dissolve in a 
sandy froth. 

“Nothing to worry about,’’ Hutch 
shrugged. “I think we can get through 
after the hunt, when the wind dies.”’ 

There was no other road. I looked at 
Ed, found him looking at me, hard. 


t the fish camp all the boats were 
pulled out and staked down with 
their bottoms up. Kinley, the man who 
ran the camp, was boarding up windows 
and was surprised to see us. 

“Bang-bang!”’ Hutch said, pointing 
his forefinger and clicking his big 
thumb. Hutch had known Kinley for 
years. ‘We want some meat.” 

“You mean you’re going out in this?” 
Kinley asked. But he was already 
starting down to the landing where he 
took the lines off a 14-foot plywood 
skiff. I figured that was a pretty good 
endorsement of Hutch as a boatman. 

When we put the skiff in the water, 
here on the lee side of the strand, it 
lay as if in some farmyard pool. The 
water was unusually clear, and very 
low. Darting minnows scooted away. 
But I saw Ed was tooking across the 
sound where even in the grayness we 
could see a mass of angry whitecaps. 

“Hens all gone across by now,” 
Kinley stated. ‘Nothin’ doing on this 
side with low water. You got a good 
kicker, ain’t you?” 

Hutch took the little five-horsepower 
outboard from where he kept it clamped 
to the scarred door of the car. Kinley 
grunted. “Good lookin’ little kicker,’ 
he said, but he seemed to emphasize the 
adjective little, as he looked from the 
motor to the whitecaps. 

Straight across from the camp, a 
peninsula jutted out so that it was 
only about half a mile distant, but on 
each side of the shore the mud beaches 
swept away westward from the penin- 
sula’s weathered, sandy point. ‘“Hadn’t 
we better just go straight across to the 
peninsula, and work the shores from 
there?” I asked. “Then we could get 
ashore if the motor failed.” 


Hutch laughed. ‘“‘Could. But wouldn't - 


find no hens until we got to where the 
wind’s piled the water up in the 
marshes, way over yonder.”’ Watching 
Ed, he added, “We'll try it your way, 
though.’”’ Ed’s face seemed a trifle blue, 
and the wind wasn’t that cold. 

Our trip across to the point wasn’t 
bad. We pulled up into a creeklet and 
tied the boat to a mangrove bush. 
Spreading out across the finger of land, 








GUARANTEED NOT TO BACKLASH! 


EBCO 


CASTING REEL 


Here’s the reel which revolutionized the art of 
casting. Utilizing the spinning principle, ZEBCO 
makes backlash impossible. Assures long, 
effortless casts for beginner or expert alike. 





ALL-NEW Super ZEBCO Model 22 | 


NEW Interchangeable spool with 
adjustable drag 


NEW ait naval bronze gears 

NEW improved thumb brake 

NEW Spinner head for lighter lures 
NEW line installed for immediate one] 


UNIQUE THUMB BRAKE—Slightest 
pressure brakes cast instantly. 


LIGHT, SIMPLE, RUGGED—Fewer 
parts than any other reel on the 
market. Weighs only 6 ounces. 


FULLY ENCLOSED—Streamlined 
Alumilite and chrome case keeps out 
grime... eliminates slinging of water. 











Performance-proved in almost 5 years of use, the 
Ba, ASK YOUR DEALER FOR A DEMONSTRATION 


Pc eS : oa ’ 
% b Popular Standard ZEBCO reduced to $12.50 
mth Standard ZEBCO will be continued—at a new low 
price made possible by expanded production. 
Manufactured by ZEBCO Company, Box 270, Tulsa, Oklahoma 











Drop me a line/ 


My name’s Denise McDonald—I’m your 
Ontario Travel Hostess, and, even though 

I'm a girl, I can tell you exactly where to 

go in Ontario for the best fishing and hunting 
you ve ever found. Yes, sir—there are a quarter 
of a million lakes in Ontario, and many of 
them have never been fished. And the hunting 
in our north woods is famous the world over. 
Of course, there’s swimming, boating, 
exciting touring trips—everything you'd 

want for every kind of vacation, right 

here in Ontario. Yes, drop me a line 
to-day—I’ll send you all the information 


you need, 


eTTTITT tec 
z Denise McDonald, 62-X Ontario Travel 
4a Parliament Buildings, Tororto 2, Ontario. 
Please send me literature tor Ontario Vacations as 
checked below: 
North West North 
South West 


South East 
Central 


Resort Relaxation [| 
Fishing & Hunting |_| 


Sightseeing City Visits 


CANADA 
VACATIONS UNLIMITED 


PLEASE PRINT 
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RUST-PROOF, STAIN-PROOF 


Queen’s finest stainless steel com- 

bined with their secret tempering process 
keeps these fish knives sharper far longer than 
any other knives! A delight for fishermen! 


NO. 76 
FISH KNIFE 
IN 

SHEATH 


Especially 

designed 

scaler on back 

of 4-inch 

fixed blade. Strong, 
always clean Formica 
handle. Newly styled 
leather sheath with belt 
loop of top grain cow- 
hide. Saddle stitched and 
handsomely embossed: Price $2. 


FOLDING 
FISH 
KNIFE 


Scaler, disgorger 

and bottle opener 

combined on 3 13/16” 

blade! Tip is magnetized < 
to pick up hooks. Extra clip 
blade with 3 7/16” cutting 
edge. Genuine Frontier bone 
stag handle with set-in stone for 
sharpening dull hooks. Nickel 
Silver double bolsters with 
hole for straightening bent 
hooks. Brass linings. 

Overall size: 

5 inches long. 

Price $5, 


QUEEN CUTLERY CO. 


10 Commerce Court, Newark 2, N. J. 





. The 
ALL METAL 
Swimming 

Action 





for TROUT 
PIKE e BASS ¢ 

and All 
GAME FISH 


TROLLING MODELS 

2”, 2%", 3” lengths, $1 each 
Fishermen everywhere agree 
that the RUSSELURE with its 
life-like swimming action takes 
fish even when bait and other 


lures fail! lengths 


Available in Flyrod, Trolling, 
Casting, Ocean models, 4” to 
6%” long, in lustrous tarnish 
proof Alumilite colors. 

75¢ to $3 


AT YOUR DEALER or Write 
CUS UL ae emmnEe Cet 32. 2514 S. Grand 


Los Angeles 7 
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we began to wade through the scant 
| marsh, hoping to kick up enough birds 
to persuade Hutch not to take the boat 
Saastner downwind. High tide ordinarily 
| would have covered all but the grass 


B | tips here, but the wind had blown the 


| tide up along the west shore. 

Suddenly something flushed in front 
of me—a gray-brown bird whose speed 
increased rapidly. Hutch downed the 
bird as it angled toward him, retrieved 
the thing, and motioned for us to come 
look. 

“The book says this one’s a clapper 
rail,’’ he explained. “There are at least 
three kinds of marsh hens: sora, the 
little bird they shoot in Georgia and 
Ca’lina; the Virginia that they shoot 
farther up the coast, and this one, the 
biggest of the lot.” The bird was as 
large as a grown crow. Its flesh felt 
soft. 

We started on, and suddenly a sharp 
gust of wind blew my cap off. I reached 
for it, and before I could get it on my 
head, it began to rain, tiny, stinging 
drops almost as fine as mist, blowing 
nearly parallel with the ground. 

It became impossible to keep one’s 
eyes open, traveling in the direction we 
had taken, and we reversed our course. 
On the way back toward the boat I 
bagged two birds and Ed missed an 
easy one. The rain grew heavy, drops 
becoming as large as buckshot. 


Then, magically, the sun came out. | 


Bright, hot on our necks where rain 
still trickled down. The rain stopped 
entirely, and the wind slackened. 

We got back to the boat and were 
unloading our guns and thinking we 
had been fortunate to kill three birds 
under the adverse conditions, when the 
skies began closing in again with a 
blackness that suddenly turned the 
whitecapped water to ink and old lace. 


d said abruptly: “I don’t like it.” 

He squinted as he looked back the 
half mile toward Kinley’s camp, and 
when I followed his gaze I saw, creeping 
out from the shore, a massive series of 
ripples on the water that began to 
break upon themselves and throw spray 
into the air, hiding what looked like a 
figure waving wildly on the beach by 
the camp. 

Hutch cast off. The boat drifted 
rapidly southwestward while he pre- 
pared to start the motor. 

Ed called to him and pointed. When 
Hutch looked, the calm left his face. 
All at once it seemed leaner, and his 
morning whiskers stood out clearly. He 
pulled the starter rope and the motor 
roared dependably. 

“She’s gonna be rough when she first 
hits,” he said, shouting now because the 
wind was a new force that flattened 
Ed’s sou’wester against his forehead 
and, once, made a toot like a horn in my 
gun barrels. Hutch headed straight 
into the wind and opened the motor 
wide. 
whine. 

The heavy sea had not yet reached 
us, and the little motor drove the boat 
steadily forward toward the landing. 
Nobody said “Guess the squall changed 
course.” It was unnecessary. We all 
knew that, somehow, this was the first 
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blow of the hurricane, the biggest in 
years, a capricious hurricane that had 
deserted its path to wreak unbelievable 
havoc on the Palm Beach area. 

Our bow went up on the first wave 
with a lurch that threw Ed halfway out 
of his seat. He got busy and bailed. 
Several smaller waves passed, and we 
could see one ahead bigger than the 
first. Right then we felt a terrific jolt, 
probably a log floated off by the wind, 
and the quick scream of an outboard 
motor that has sheared a pin. Before 
Hutch chopped the throttle the boat 
was broaching into the wind. 

Ed grabbed an oar, but it was as if 
he were paddling with a toothpick. The 
boat was already broadside, and I heard 
myself yell: “Get another pin!” 

Hutch didn’t even look up from his 
flailing oar. ‘‘No wrench, no pins,”’ he 
shouted. All of a sudden he dropped the 
oar and grabbed the gunwale. He was 
cartwheeling out as he shouted hoarse- 
ly, “Overboard!” 

I didn’t have to turn to know he was 
looking into the big wave. I grabbed 
the anchor rope and rolled out headfirst. 

The wave hit just as I shook water 
from my eyes. I saw Ed, clawing at the 
buckles of his raincoat, pitched out of 
the boat as it went up on its beam. 
The top of the wave slid under the boat, 
carrying Ed with it. 

When the wave had passed I saw Fd 
swimming awkwardly, the chin strap 
of his sou’wester cutting into his throat, 
and I knew he was still trying to get 
rid of his coat. Hutch saw him too and 
yelled, but his words were lost in the 
wind. 


he boat lurched and I stretched out 

my body toward Ed. I felt my foot 
bump him, and then he caught it and 
pulled himself within reach of the boat. 
I took a turn of the anchor line around 
my right hand and passed the loose end 
to him. It was slick and hard as a 
greased cable. 

The boat was right side up again 
now, two thirds full of water. Hutch 
was working. his way along the gun- 
wale toward us when Ed began trying 
to climb into the boat. Hutch caught 
at him, pulling him back, and Ed was 
fighting him. ‘No good!” Hutch was 
shouting. “And get your clothes off— 
it’s going to get worse!”’ 

It did, almost before Ed got rid of 
his coat. The rain came again, blind- 
ing, choking, cold. Half of it seemed to 
be wind-whipped sea water, but I think 
that was because the boat’s pitching 
kept me under the salt water half the 
time. Hutch got the motor unfastened 
and let it go before the stern sank. 

The boat didn’t sink though it got 
full of water and once turned complete- 
ly over, but it pitched so it was im- 
possible to hold on. We finally managed 
to get close together on the same side 
in the manner of an outrigger, con- 
stantly working to keep the boat up- 
right, clutching each other and the rope. 
Once, with my head under water, I 
thought whimsically of my treasured 
Parker shotgun and Ed’s old relic, and 
admitted mirthlessly that now one was 
no better than the other. 

The rain increased, became a vertical 


: the Nation! 
Paradise of unposted lakes 


Fishing 
13,022 miles open streams: olorado 
, ensus reports —- ~a —_ 
RE of te scrapP 
catch MOB | “Millions of streams 2 
and waiting ‘© 
our life! Seesom 


ber 31 
gh Octo 
hrilling New paeentere" 
mountains - - - camping, 


: ationally 
ad intern ‘ 
¥ riety of accommo 


May 15 throu 


For Your Family at 


i agni 
Scenic trips deeP ine ee 
hiking. riding. SW —t 
famous cultural eve 
dations -- - good 


ficent 
_.. rode 
niimited va 
very where. 
roads every sent 
* redien 
d Climate — the wag sai full-color 
ions, full 
Colores goiser, 1954 -cexulaiogy ome 
Write for fistity map and vac 
descriptive medations information. 
ce 
- Please send me 
information on 
full i ~ comuulite® 


al 
orado 


t 
an’s Hospi 
Sportsm™ Denver, Col 


658 State Capitol — 
ree 


a a 
——_ aaa 


City— 











(IN U. S. A) 
Get ‘em 


The Sensational New fs ONLY $100 


ERRY that you've. 
SAAMOW heard about 


‘ 


The only genuine “WiF-LiK’’ lure that quivers and 
shakes like a real fish under water! Flexible; in life-like 
colors. Complete with McDonald spinner—detachable for 
still fishing. Wt. 3/16 oz. One LiF-LiK Merry Minnow 
will catch more fish and outlast several buckets of live 
Send for FREE 


minnows. 1954 catal . 
DON’T GO FISHING WITHOUT THE “LiF-LiK” MERRY MINNOW showing a line. 


P. O. BOX 70 


CMe Donald "tik-Lik" LURES and SPINNERS ite’s summit, mo 











How to take Big Fish 
on Light Rods 


“Use of Featherweight Tackle” by 
Lee Wulff, famous fisherman and 
author, shown landing a salmon on 
his Orvis Impregnated 614',2 oz.rod. 


You'll also Want to Read... 
Spinning in a “Nutshell.” One page of 
quick, fundamental and valuable tips. 
See for yourself what the guides and 
experts are catching with Orvis tackle. 
Over 100 Fine Rods from which to choose 
—Yours! Complete outfits, for Trout, 
Bass, Salmon, Steelhead etc., and Salt 
Water—too, the finest tackle and equip- 
ment for every fisherman. 

Send for copy of Catalog #98 and give 
us your dealer’s name and address. 


CHARLES F. ORVIS CO. 


MANCHESTER 1, ' 2 VERMONT 
a 


G 





MARCH, 1954 











for MEDIUM 
it’s the New 


SPINNIE 


larger than the ‘midget’, 
smaller than the DARDEVLE 
Imp .. . just right 

for Spinning and 

Light Tackle. 

Y% oz. 85¢ 


TRADE MARK 


The Fisherman’s choice for over 50 years. 
Osprey lines are unconditionally 
guaranteed for 1 full season. 





NYLON SPINNING REEL 


See your tackle dealer about Waltco’s 
Free Trial Plan. Just spinfish with 
a Ny-O-Lite Nylon reel for 10 days. 
If you’re not convinced it’s the most 
satisfactory spinning reel you’ve ever 
fished, return it to your dealer for the 
full purchase price. 
Needs no lubrication * Nothing to 
rust or corrode * Weighs only 412 oz. 
Tougher than steel © 5 year warranty. 
Full Bale pickup © Anti-Reverse lock §5 
Sensitive line tension noses 
Sure-Grip Reei Foot. 
Send 10c for your copy of “How to Catch the ne wy 
WALTCO PRODUCTS Dopt.0-34, 2300 W. 49th St., Chicago 9, ill. 











106 ourpoor tire 


river blotting out vision and sound until 
it seemed impossible to tell where the | 


| rain ended and the sea began. 


Time passed. I couldn’t guess how | 
much. Finally I didn’t even care, didn’t | 
care about anything except holding on | 
so I could get my head above water 
part of the time. I sensed Ed and 
Hutch were still with me but I couldn’t 
be sure, and I wondered about my wife 
and Lucy’s baby. 

I discovered I was seasick and must 
have been for some time. Horribly sick. 
Even through violent air maneuvers 
and a good many years at sea I had 
never known anything like this. Gasp- 
ing for breath, I inhaled sea water and 
became sicker, if possible. But I held 
on, because I couldn’t turn loose. I 
thought once, in a fleeting logical mo- 
ment, that if I survived this my hands 
would show rope burns for weeks. 
Sometimes the rope would slacken, as 
if Ed had been torn loose; then it 
would tighten viciously with his weight, 
and seasick as I was I couldn’t help | 
thinking how bad it must be to 7 
having a baby in a hurricane. 


ioe or maybe it was twice, a bright | 
sun shot through that awful rain. 
I was aware of its brilliance; I couldn’t 
actually see it. Up, down, skidding 
sideways half underwater. Then over 
again, and over, and over again. 

My legs? Something was beating on 
them and I wondered, with a moment of | 
groggy horror, if they were numb and 
a shark or barracuda was at work. 

Then there was pain. I kicked, mostly 
to see if they were still there, and felt 
something solid. I kicked again, and 
this time it tore the calf of my right leg. 
I extended a foot, and felt it dragging 
over something brittle and rough. It 
dragged for several seconds before 
reason came to me—oyster shells. 

We were dragging over oyster shells, 
and the way we'd been drifting those 
could only be on the mainland shore, 
a wild, uninhabited salt desert that ran | 
for miles along the sandy muck. 

Then there were no more oysters. 
We were swept on again. My spirit 
died. And then—more oysters, higher 
this time, cruel, pleasant things cutting 
at my hips, banging my thighs. But at 
the speed we were drifting they would 
cut me to pieces! I made myself turn 
loose the anchor rope. 

That was no better. Beaten about 
alone in that water, the shells would 
have killed me. But the boat overtook 
me, pounded at me as if asking me not 
to leave it. I mustered enough sense 
to crawl up on the gunwale. My weight 
pulled that side of the boat under water, 
but I lay half-drowned and thankful for 
the meager protection. I wriggled to- 
ward the stern and pulled a limp Ed 
partly into the boat too, even before I 
realized the boat was hung on the 
oyster bank. Ed had knotted the rope 
about his wrist. I found Hutch’s legs 
under me, and then his face. The rain 
seemed a shade lighter, but it didn’t 
matter, and I remember wondering if it 
| was only Hutch’s body I was holding. 

We pounded on the shells. I knew, 
 seaauatty, that the bottom of the boat 
was nearly gone, and tried to protect 
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my knees by tying over a thwart. The 
beating brought Hutch to life, too, for 
I suddenly found him helping me, try- 
ing to protect Ed. Then we were loose 
and drifting again, drifting into man- 
grove trees, pounding against their 
springy limbs. 

The boat wedged fast. Hutch and I 
dragged Ed into the swamp until we 
bumped into a threshing palm tree. 
The three of us huddled in the torren- 
tial darkness with our backs to the 
palm, not even thinking of our cuts. 

Then the body chemicals that had 
kept us fighting to live played out. We 
fell into nightmarish, exhausted doz- 
ing. We could feel trees crashing down 
about us, the sharp report of their 
cracking trunks piercing even the wind. 

When I was fully conscious again I 
went through the torture of standing 
erect. Rain still fell, but now it was 
only a drizzle. The wind no longer 
shrieked. It was a fresh breeze under 
a gray dawn sky. 

The palm was still there, cracked in 
its roots, leaning at a crazy angle, its 
top awry. Everywhere were splintered 
and fallen trees. The brush was flat- 
tened and rivulets of water ran back 
toward the sound, which was now mi- 
raculously some 100 yards away down 
a sloping bank. 

Hutch sat with his back against the 
palm, eyes puffed and closed. I touched 
his shoulder. He opened swollen, eye- 
lids, and after a moment a faint smile 
tried to crack his chalky face. He 
nudged Ed, and Ed woke up painfully. 
He looked at Hutch and at me but no 
one spoke. Then Hutch said, ‘Hell, 
we'll be late for breakfast.” 

Ed tried to answer but failed. Then 
he tried to grin but that failed too. 

My knees would barely support me. 
They were flimsy, yet so stiff they felt 
as if they belonged to someone else. 
My right pants leg was gone and among 
the smaller cuts an ugly gash puckered 
at me from the calf. Hutch seemed 
unhurt beyond a twisted knee, but Ed, 
stripped naked, was a mass of small 
cutg and bright greening bruises that 
made an awful background for ridges 
of clotted blood. He said suddenly: 
“T’ve got to get to Lucy.” 

“We're on the west shore,’”’ Hutch 
answered indirectly. “Better start 
headin’ west; there’s a railroad runs a 
mile or so in.” 


7e staggered behind Hutch for an 

hour until we found a set of rusty 

rails and Hutch said, “We'll go south. 
That’s toward home, anyway.” 

Two agonized hours later we came to 
Kenny, a little station 10 miles north 
of West Palm Beach. The agent put 
us into his car, and when I woke up I 
was home, and my house was unharmed. 

The phone lines were down so my 
wife drove Ed home. She was back 
before I got to sleep, reporting Ed— 
rapidly recovering—was all mouth and 
a new papa. Most of the houses away 
from the water were safe. The hurri- 
cane had headed for the interior and 
Palm Beach was already clearing its 
debris. 

It was more than two weeks before T 
heard from Hutch Newsom again. He 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


| said. 


| smallmouth 


came into the store and bought a pack- 
| age of shear pins and a grappling hook, 
and we discussed my water-ruined show 
window. “One thing I was right about, 
anyway,” Hutch said sheepishly. 

“What's that?” I asked, suspiciously. 
| My leg still hurt. 
“TI said we'd get that car back across 
'the wash when the wind died. Well, I 
got it back—today. I’ve got it layin’ 
jall over the back yard. Want to go 
| marsh- hen huntin’ tomorrow, when I 
| get it put back together?” 

“No thanks,” I said. “I’d rather stay 
home and have a baby.” THE END 


” 








GERONIMO KNOWS BASS 


(continued from page 74) 


“Water’s too low. Hasn’t rained 

here in three months. Only thing I 
know you could do is haul a boat to 
Kimberling bridge and take two days to 
float to Branson. The White is awful 
low, too. I doubt if I could get anyhody 
to guide you, unless it would be old 
Geronimo.” 

“An Indian?’ I asked. 

“Nope, he ain’t an Indian. Just looks 
like one.” 

Just then the man he was talking 
about came around the corner. “That's 
Geronimo,” said the boatman. 

I guiped. “Why, I know this man. 
Been out with him lots of times. Where 
have you been keeping yourself?” I 
asked the old fellow. 

‘Down on the Buffalo and on Kings 
River,’ he said. ‘Guess I’ve been miss- 
ing you.” 

“This is the man,” I explained to the 
boatman, ‘‘who influenced me to take 
j}all my vacations in September. He 
knows all there is to know about bass 
| fishing.” 

This tickled Geronimo. He agreed to 
go along. So a new tent and all the pro- 
visions, including a 20-foot boat, were 
loaded on a truck and we took off over 
gravel roads for Kimberling, 25 miles 
away. 

‘We'll camp there tonight,” Geronimo 
said, “and day after tomorrow you can 
catch the 3 o’clock train back to 
Galena.”’ 

Things had shaped up beautifully. My 
wife decided to take her first float trip. 
We spent a fairly restful night on the 


| cots and the next morning were awak- 


ened by rain falling on the roof of the 
tent. Geronimo served hotcakes, bacon, 
and eggs, and my wife was amazed at 
the fact that there was no rain water 
in the meal. 

“We've hud a lot of rain back up 
river,’ Geronimo: said. How he 
knew will always be a mystery, but 
he was right. By 9 o’clock the rain 
stopped, but it was’ plain the river 
was rising. “The flood water won't 
catch us until about noon tomorrow,” 
our guide predicted. “Fishing ought to 
be good until then.” 

Fishing was good. In a surprisingly 
short time I had a limit of very fine 
bass. That evening Ge- 
ronimo prepared the three I kept for 
supper. And he promised that next 
morning the big bass would surely 


come alive. White River, he pointed 
out, had “riz” three inches. During the 
night it riz nine inches more, and my 
first bass the next morning weighed 
four pounds. This continued until I had 
eight big bass on the stringer. 

Geronimo missed his flood prediction 
by just one hour. At 11 a.m. we noticed 
the river start to run muddy, and with 
it came a sprinkling of driftwood. By 
lunchtime many logs and small trees 
were rushing down the river. After 
lunch—-two hours above Branson—Ge- 
ronimo advised gathering up the tackle 
and calling it a day. ‘You can’t catch 
bass in this kind of water,” he said. 
““May as well save your strength.” 

I had a lot of faith in this old guide’s 
judgment, but I still wanted to fish, 
so I tied on a big double-jointed plug 
and kept right on with my casting. By 
now, as the old fellow put it, the water 
was thick enough to plow. But I soon 
got a strike, a good one, and I looked 
around at Geronimo and said, “You 
seem to be slipping. I’ve hooked Old 
Grandpa.” 

That bass had all the chance in the 
world to stay in the river, with all that 
flotsam, but while he was playfully 
jumping logs another four-pounder 
latched onto the plug dangling from 
his mouth. I suddenly had eight pounds 
of the bass family on one worn 10- 
pound-test line. We had no landing net; 
Geronimo wouldn’t allow one in his 
boat. 

For the next 20 minutes or so I ex- 
perienced thrills that most fishermen 
never encounter. Twice since then I’ve 
hooked and landed doubles in open 
water, but this combination was some- 
thing to put in the book. This even 
started my wife fishing, and I might 
add that she’s fished a lot since that day 
on the White. 

Geronimo patiently chewed his to- 
bacco while I struggTed with those two 
smallmouths. He wasn’t a talkative 
man at any time, but he seemed 
strangely silent now. After I finally 
slid the two bass into the boat, he spat 
in the river and said, “I’ve been run- 
ning boats for over 50 years and I never 
seed anything like this before.” 


his made my daily limit of 10 bass, 

so I wound up my tackle. Turning 
around to face my old friend, I pro- 
ceeded to question him about things we 
had talked of before. I still had a lot 
of respect for this man in his 70’s who 
had spent a lifetime fishing. ‘You still 
hold that September is the best fishing 
month ?’’ I asked. 

“Yep,” he said, “I do. And I also 
hold that just before the moon fulls is 
the time to go fishing. You may have 
forgotten that the moon’ll be full to- 
morrow. Now you take James River,” 
he went on. “That river always pro- 
duces when it’s falling, but on the White 
it’s the other way around. It’s always 
best on a rise, just as long as it stays 
clear.” 

“It don’t have to be clear,” I bragged. 
“Look what I just did. I believe you 
are slipping a little, Geronimo. You 
told me to quit fishing as soon as the 
muddy water caught up with us, and 
you were wrong. You ought to be 





| river. 


ashamed of yourself—you really ought.” 
Geronimo leaned over and spat in the 
‘We all make mistakes.” he 
“We are guided by what we see 
That's all you 


said. 
happen time after time. 


| got to go by.” 


“You act like it was purely acci- 
dental,’’ I said, ‘while you ought to 
admit it was fine-haired fishing.” 


The old guide’s face cracked a little. | 


“You are mighty proud and boastful,” 
he said, “but I could tell you one that 


| would make you feel mighty low.” 


“IN SASKATCHEWAN, 
sportsmen are finding fishing so fabulous 
it is hard to believe. In the northern half 
of the province, only a small portion of 
the lakes and streams have ever been 
fished at all. In one bay, for example, 
the author and two friends caught a 
HALF TON of Northern Pike, up to 26 
pounds in a single afternoon. The author 
writes one word of warning, ‘take along 
a camera because you'll have fishing 
experiences your friends will never believe 
—unless you have the photcgraphs to 
back up your story’.” 


CLIP AND MAIL FOR FREE LITERATURE 
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TOURIST BRANCH 
Legislative Building 


Regina, Saskatchewan, Canada 





Only ; 
GOLDEN DOT H 
INE bees (osmanized! 
Lubricated ¢ More Line On Any Reel 


e Differently Braided ¢ Stretch Con 
trolled 


Send for FREE samples of most popular sizes 


« THE DOT LINE COMPANY 


BAL Hatch Street New Bedford Moss 








a 

Drop a Line to| 
Ask for your copy of Hilde- 
brandt’s Hints . . . tells about 
spinners and flies and how to use *em 
for all kinds of fishing. Good advice 
from folks who know. Not a dry line 
in it. Your copy FREE. Address — 


EBRAND 
| ee = LOGANSPORT 19 HighSt. INDIANA} 














Aluminum 

FREE ILLUS- 
TED 

CATALOGUE! 

20 style s! 

Made of cast alu- 


minum. Send post- 
ecard to: 


STEWART 
SPECIALTY SALES 


Box 207-F (Shenandoah Sta.) 
MIAMI 45, FLORIDA 











S Ta | 


assortment of fly tying, plug making, rod building, ond net making 











materials and tools. Over 10,000 items including 
thousands not available elsewhere. 


Buy direct at WHOLESALE PRICES! 


Send 25c Today For Huge Catalog ramet 
HERTER’S wasn ogi 


“Go ahead,” I said. 

“Well,” he began, “I was running a 
feller one time on this very river, slop- 
piest caster I ever saw. He was trying 
to cast a plug about like that’n you 


| was using and he finally got it out on 
| the water. 


On that one cast he caught 
three bass that weighed over 13 
pounds.” Right there I quit arguing 
with my old friend Geronimo, so called 
because he looked like an Indian. THE END 


Weird Baits for Pereh 


* fishermen on Lake Champlain 
jure perch with odd baits. For two 
decades, at least, the hard-water an- 
glers have been catching the yellow- 
bellies with pearls—not the real thing, 
of course, but the imitation kind you 
can buy in a cheap necklace. A pearl 
is attached to the hook just below the 
barb, with a thread or tiny rubber band. 

Equally strange is a new perch bait 
discovered by John J. Burns, post- 
master at Burlington, Vt. potato 
“eyes” and the little sprouts that grow 
from them. One day, while vainly of- 
fering the fish a minnow, Mr. Burns 
saw them poking into a weedy growth 
on the bottom. Examining a sample of 
the vegetation that came to the sur- 
face, he found it to consist of a main 
stem bearing little greenish-white 
sprouts like those that come from 
potato eyes. 

A sportsman with a bent for re- 
search, Postmaster Burns went home 
and collected some sprouts from the 
family potato supply. Next day he 
went out to see if they would work. 
They did. Fished on the bottom, in the 
weeds, they brought in perch.—Don 
O’Brien. 


Minnow Bucket ““Breathes”’ 
A minnow bucket made of paper, 

which “breathes’’ oxygen inward to 
keep water fresh and bait lively, is of- 
fered to anglers in 4 to 20-qt. sizes. The 
manufacturer reports that in tests the 
paper bucket kept bait alive for weeks 


without changing water. It also keeps 
the water cool by evaporation. 


Night-Fishing Aid 
| Movement of your bobber while 

night-fishing is easy to follow if 
you wrap a strip of the new light-re- 
flecting adhesive tape around its top. 
Even a dim light will cause a reflection 
clearly visible to the fisherman. Such 
tape is available at most auto-accessory 
stores.—R. K. Beal. 
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THE ONE SHOT 


(continued from page 49) 


grabbed off all the good bucks where 
the going is easy.” 

Now the pronghorn is reputed to have 
binocular vision, but it has nothing on 
George. Occasionally he’d brake the 
jeep, peer at a distant slope or flat that 
seemed to me to be completely barren 
of game, and point out a scattered 
bunch of pronghorns. Usually they’d 
be looking straight at us. After a few 
seconds there’d be an alarm signal of 
flashing, white rump hair, and the herd 
would leap to movement, putting miles 
between us. 

Early in the afternoon the jeep 
stopped in the lee of a rocky ridge that 
masked the entrance to a long, narrow 
valley. 

“You'd better walk around the end of 
that outcrop and glass the valley,” 
George suggested. ‘“‘We haven't crossed 
any car tracks for miles, so there may 
be a decent buck in here.” 

My binoculars almost swept around 
to the end of the valley before they 
picked up the telltale color. Sharper 
focus brought out seven does feeding 
halfway up the far slope. Then I caught 
a flash of movement just under the rim. 
It was a buck, the best I’d seen that 
day. George, seeing my concentration, 
put his glasses on the spot. 

“That’s one very nice pronghorn,” he 
purred. “No record head, but the best 
I’ve seen this side of the Red Desert. 
I’ve been holding my breath to see one 
of you seaboard hotshots stalk an ante- 
lope. Lead on, and I will follow.” 

An hour and some 50 cactus spines 
later, I stuffed my red cap (required by 
inside my shirt and 
peeped over a low clump of sage. I was 
just in time to see the buck pushing his 


| harem into a tight group. I raised the 


binoculars to see what was bothering 
him. 

Three young bucks were moving in 
on the old boy’s domain, approaching 
from three sides. Occasionally the big 
buck would make a feinting rush at 
the nearest invader, but he was having 
trouble keeping the girls together while 
displaying his superiority. In final des- 
peration he lunged at one of the tres- 
passers and chased him over the rim. 
Meanwhile, the other two moved in to 
discuss with the does the advantages of 
young love. 

The early return of the master halted 
these overtures temporarily, and one 
of the youngsters was forced to high- 
tail it out of there with the patriarch 
close behind. The first harrier, having 
made a wide circle, reappeared and was 
making time with the does when the 
old buck came back again. At this 
George tapped me lightly and motioned 
for me to withdraw. 

“We still have the wind in our favor,” 
he whispered. ‘What are your plans?” 

“I’m not going to risk my only shot 
at 500 yards,” I said. “I’m going to 
move down to the far end of the valley. 
That should bring me within 200 or 250 
yards.” 

“I was afraid of that,’’ George sighed, 
his eyes measuring the long stalk. It 
took us almost an hour, some of it spent 


crawling through cactus-studded gaps, 
to get where I wanted to be. When I 
peered carefully from my new vantage 
point I found the contest of love still 
going on. The old buck was holding his 
own, but weakening. As we watched 
he changed tactics. After running one 
suitor over the hill he shortened his 
rushes at the others, holding them only 
50 or 60 yards from the harem. When 
he paused for breath I checked the 
range. About 200 to 225 yards. The 
.308 was zeroed for 200 yards—just 
right. 

“What are you waiting for?” George 
whispered. “Want to throw rocks at 
him?” 

{I pushed the rifle forward and wig- 
gled into a prone position. The buck’s 
head loomed large in the 5X scope, and 
I let the crosshairs drift down to the 
spot just below the shoulder. I could 
feel the lone cartridge in my _ shirt 
pocket press against the stock. I held 
my breath and squeezed the trigger. 
The click wasn’t loud enough to carry 
to the pronghorns—but George's an- 
guished shout was. 

“What a time to get a misfire!” he 
roared. Then he attacked the ammu- 
nition manufacturers. 

As the last of the pronghorns 
skimmed over the rim I turned on my 
side, reached into my shirt, and took 
out the cartridge. 

“You didn't really want me to kill 
that old scrapper, did you?” I asked. 
“He had a lot of problems to solve.” 

George gave me a penetrating glance, 
gathered up his camera case, and led 
the way to the valley floor. Plodding 
back over the long, hot route to the 
jeep, I began to feel a little guilty. 
After all, I'd led George a rough course 
for two hours, only to pass up a really 
fine head. 

I stowed the gun carefully in the jeep 
and was thinking of an apologetic ap- 
proach when George socked me on the 
shoulder. 

“You know,” he grinned, “I’m not a 
praying man, but while you were 
squeezing that trigger I was praying 
you'd miss that game old warrior. Hell, 
there’s a better head around here some- 
where.”’ Then, gruffly, “You'd probably 
have missed him anyway.” 


I was well after sundown when we 
arrived at the Pine Tree rendezvous. 
The others were ahead of us, and Sam 
had supper ready. Another simple meal 
of steak, browned potatoes, green peas, 
and salad. This washed down with red 
wine and topped off with pie, cheese, 
and coffee. Tom remarked on the 
monotony of the Western diet. All 
steak and no hash, he complained. 

Charley and Al were unusually quiet 
during the meal, and the reason for it 
became apparent when the last pan was 
washed. Al fumbled in the back of the 
jeep and put a fine pronghorn head 
alongside the gas lantern. 

“One shot, one pronghorn,” he an- 
nounced. “Looks like the Wyoming 
team scored first.” 

George examined the trophy care- 
fully. ‘“‘Not bad,” he admitted. “But 
not good either. You should have seen 
the one Annie Oakley here passed up — 
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A) 
INTRODUCING 

JiM BO—the most sensational invention in the history of fishing 

—the artificial minnow that swims. No more live bait to buy. 

This is the lure sensation of the 20th century. 

IT SWIMS—no springs, uses no fuel; it swims as long as 
you leave it in the water. Swims by unique process of balance 
and gravity. Fish any desired depth—in lake, stream, gulf, bay. 
Any fish that will strike a minnow will strike JIM BO. This 
is no gadget. Looks and swims like a live minnow. 

This is the lure of all lures—beautiful silver leaf plastic. 
Buy one for your friends also. Satisfaction guaranteed. Send 
$1.00 only. for each lure. Send check or cash. We pay postage. 
J. & B. TACKLE CO. P. 0. Box 74 _Largo, | 
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a good three inches more horn than 
this one.” 

During his recital of the afternoon’s 
stalk and its climax he referred to me 
as Annie Oakley or just plain Annie, 
and thereafter I answered to no other 
name. 

“He claims it was his soft heart,’ 
George concluded, “but that’s a likely 


shot.” 
he fondly termed the back country, and 


by the time the sun had settled to the 
rim of the Big Horns we'd covered a 


| lot of it and we’d seen at least 100 ante- | 


lope. I crawled to the crest of a score 
of knolls to glass singles and herds, 
hoping to find one that would approach 
the pardoned buck of the day before. 
Does, fawns, and small bucks were 
plentiful, but if there were any big 
boys around they stayed well hidden. 
Back at Pine Tree we found the other 
half of the Eastern team elated. Tom 
had seen only small bucks the first day, 
but that afternoon he’d found a good 
head. It called for a long, hard stalk, 
but he finally got within 200 yards—a 
shooting-gallery shot for his .270. He’d 
dropped the prize with a neck shot, 


which resulted in no loss of meat. This | 





| not only confounded the Western team, 
but delighted Tom, for he’s extremely 


partial to antelope steak. But he was a | 


bit concerned over the meat-curing pro- 


cedure followed by the Wyoming crew. | 


ive minutes after a kill, they have 
the game dressed. Minutes later it’s 
| skinned and in a butcher’s sack lashed 
to the top of the vehicle. There it gets 
a constant flow of air as you travel. 
Despite the heat, this process seems to 
| cool the meat quickly. 
“We haven’t lost a pound of meat 
| since we started doing this,” George 
told us. “Air circulation does the 
trick.” 
There wasn’t nearly so much kidding 
about Eastern hunting methods that 
night, though George got off a long, in- 
| volved tale concerning one Easterner 
who accidentally touched the trigger 
while loading his rifle and killed 2 near- 
record pronghorn that was lying down 

in a clump of sage 200 yards away. No 
| dude, he insisted, would think of trying 

a neck shot at 200 yards, which made 

it apparent Tom’s hold had been wide 
| and high. 

While the successful pronghorn hunt- 
ers went off to hunt mule deer, George 
and I continued our search for what we 
hoped would be the winning trophy. By 
noon tension got kind of high since, as 
is often the case in a pinch, we’d seen 
less game than on our previous scout- 
ing trips. 


ples,” George grouched. ‘Maybe you 
should have shot at that old buck with 
the harem. You’d have burned up your 
| one shell and I’d have been saved chas- 
ing ali over this country. 
not only draw a dude, but a dude with 
|a jinx. Have you ever considered shift- 
ing your hobby? Maybe you could col- 
| lect round stones?” 





| By mid-afternoon our gloom hung | 





story. Either he forgot to load, or he | 
was worried about taking a 200-yard | 


Next day George led me over what 
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like a smog around us. In desperation I 
toiled up a knob to check the terrain 
ahead, and was about to climb down 
when I saw a flash of white at the base 
of a far slope. The glasses showed six 
running pronghorns, but not one with 
horns. As I made a final sweep with 
the binoculars I smothered a grunt of 
surprise. Some 500 yards below me a 
nice buck was scrambling up the side 
of a dry stream bed and, after a brief 
check for danger, began feeding. 

The winding stream bed passed only 
200 yards to my left. With luck, I 
could sneak up to within 150 yards of 
the animal. I plotted the stalk care- 
fully through the binoculars, and se- 
lected a clump of sage that I hoped 
would screen my exit from the gully. 

I spent half an hour getting there, 
George trailing like a ghost. The patch 
of sage hid me perfectly, and my hopes 
began to lift. But just as I was about 





to rise to my knees a three-foot section 
of the gully rim let go and crashed to 
the rocky bed. I got up in time to see 
the buck flash and take off. 

“Shoot,”’ George barked. “Shoot!” 

As I found the buck in the crosshairs 
I saw him make a sharp turn to the 
left, offering a broadside target at about 
250 yards. But he was moving like a jet. 
Figuring a lead was hopeless—my ex- 
perience didn’t cover this kind of shoot- 
ing—but I swung well ahead of the 
skimming buck and touched off. 

The blast was still ringing when 
George yelled “Behind him,” but his 
shout was still echoing when the buck 
skidded and went end over end. 

I could scarcely believe my eyes, but 
I put scorn in my tone to conceal my 
elation. ‘‘Behind him, huh?” 

The 150-grain bullet, we discovered, 
had passed through the buck’s head just 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


below the eye. Due to the angle of the 
'shot and the buck’s speed, the slug 
| seemed to kick up dust behind the ani- 
mal. Had someone offered me a 5,000- 


| to-1 bet I’d miss that shot I’d have re- 


fused it. 
George frowned at me as we dressed 
out the buck. ‘Have you ever consid- 


| ered working card games on the trans- 
| atlantic boats?” he inquired. “Any man 


r Yo promote conservation and ensure 
better fishing and hunting for all, 
sportsmen must work together. If 

you don’t have a club in your com- 





munity, why not organize one? You'll 
find many who are eager to join. 

AS a service to its readers OUTDOOR 
LIFE offers a special handbook, How to 
Form a Sportsmen’s Club. This authori- 
tative and informative guide was pre- 
pared by Frank J. Valgenti, attorney, 
sportsman, and chairman of the Fish 
| and Game Council of the State of New 
Jersey. It tells you all you need to 
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with your luck is throwing away a for- 
tune working at your job.” 

Back at camp we found my Eastern 
teammate waiting anxiously. His ex- 
pression changed when he saw the 
shrouded form on top of the jeep. 
Charley had come back shortly after 
noon, having killed a big buck by mid- 
morning. And when the four heads 
were measured, the score was so close 
nothing but a tie could be ruled. 

“Cheap skates,” George grumbled. “If 
just one team had put out a little hint 
we judges could have swung the de- 
cision. The only thing that’s settled 
now is the unquestionable luck of 
Eastern dudes.” 

George handed me the rest of my 
cartridges just before I climbed on the 
plane at Sheridan next day. 

“T almost forgot these,” he _ said. 
“You save them until next year, and 
we'll try the Red Desert under the same 
rules. See what you can do at 500 
yards. None of this point-blank shoot- 
ing. We'll do it the hard way.” 

The plane’s hostess, learning we'd 
been hunting, showed us a photograph 
of a pronghorn she’d shot the week be- 
fore. Its horns were a good three inches 
longer than our best trophy. Got it on 
the Red Desert, she explained. THE END 


World Reeords? 


inners of the current Boone & 
Crockett Club competition for 
North American big-game trophies will 
be announced March 25 at an awards 
dinner at the American Museum of 
Natural History, New York City. 
The club keeps the lists of outstand- 
ing heads, and it is rumored that more 
than one new world record may be set. 


New 


Variable Choke for 28 


new variable choke, ventilated, for 

28 gauge shotguns is being mar- 
keted by the Shooting-Master Corp., 
Gardner 7, Mass. It’s said that the 
popularity of the Remington Model 48 
autoloader in 28 gauge led to develop- 
ment of the new device. 


For Better Fishing and Hunting . . . 


ORGANIZE A SPORTSMEN’S CLUB! 


know to get the organization started 
and keep it going—how to prepare a 
certificate of incorporation, draw up a 
constitution and by-laws, and plan pro- 
grams of activities for the various com- 
mittees. 

How to Form a Sportsmen’s Club is 
made available to all interested groups 
or individuals at a cost of only 10 cents 
to cover handling and mailing. To ob- 
tain a copy, simply write to Sports- 
men’s Service: OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., and 
enclose 10 cents in stamps or coin. 
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lakes, rivers, natural lakes or bays. See the 
sleek, natural swimming action and you too will 
know why “Cisco Kid’ lures top the field. 7 
models — 7 colors — % oz. to 1% oz. 
Write for free color catalog and fishing tips 
by a famous guide. 
WALLSTEN TACKLE CO. 
ago 39, 


Lae-HA BEETLE eas" 


*t pete ato 
IT’S A NATURAL! Registered 
Fish just nz mevoily go for Lur- a 
Beetle Bugs, the life-like lure tha 

resembles the Pevarita food of hard hit- 

ting game fish. Ten fish catching color 

combinations, £130 fly rod series, for trout 

and pan ry Mog sl oniy 40c at your dealers. 

Made in € merican Craftsmen. Write for foider 


Lur-All Teckle & Mfg. Co., P. 0. Box 94, Royal Oak 9, Mich. 
THE FISHINGEST LURES YOU 


Four beautiful poppers — hand tied — 
hand pointed. Well known fish getters. 
$1.50 volve Sotistaction Guaranteed 


THE CONRAD COMPANY 


Send 10¢ 
FOR CATALOG 
& AND ONE 
4 SIZE 6 
ROYAL 
COACHMAN 
FLY HOOK 
L MINNEAPOLIS, MINN 
— a a eee we 





| are some waters where fly fishing takes a back | 


| streamers 
| —R.B. 





| fish, 





‘WANT MORE FISH LASTER? 


thousands Know its the famous af q=s 
GILLACTION ag “by 


NATURAL CHUB 
— HEAD£&, 


9 ASTINGLSS ie. 
CANNOT SUPPLY-WRITE DEPT. 
cau PRODUCTS, INC., 3728 Frances Ave. =! 
* LOOKS A SMELLS TASTES. </KE REAL SHRIMP/ 








Cincinnati 11, Ohio. 
Fine catches 


have been made 
even when they 
say ‘‘nothing is 
Striking  to- 
day’’! 


5 colors, all waters 
AT YOUR DEALER 


Sioux LOOKOUT 
ONTARIO 


For the tops in hunting & fishing make this 
your rendezvous for a better vacation. 
Write Local Chamber of Commerce for in- 
formation. 
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Faster, bigger catches 
or your money back! Over a mil- 
lion fishermen have proved it! One 
drop does it! 60¢ and $1.00 tubes! 
If dealer can’t supply, write. 


LANDON LABORATORIES Deg. 
117 W. 67th St. Terrace, Kansas City (13), Mo. 


CANNEL 


ROD ano POLE SIGNAL BELL 


**Joe-Jo’’ signals slightest bite. Fits any rod 
or pole. Doesn’t interfere with cast; lets you 
relax and day dream . . . enjoy fishing more! 
Ask your dealer, or write direct. 
JOE-JO TACKLE 


8208 Korman Avenue Cleveland 3, Ohio 
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|} est one I have ever caught. 
| I can calculate its weight?—Richard J. Hilfer, 
| Wis. 


| measurement of 





| making 


| of blood add 4 tbsp. of casein glue. 


|} until you’ve built up a 
| kle the top of the blood with glucose sugar and 
| expose it to hot sun until tne mixture becomes 


| that opinion. 


Flies May Fail 





Question: I’m a not-so-young man who’s de- 
cided to take up fishing. I want to learn fly 
fishing, but friends in my part of Nevada say 
this is no place for fly fishing. I’m guessing | 
that the silt in some of our waters may rule out | 
dry flies, but wouldn’t wet flies and streamers 
work?—Riley C. Hiibel, Nev. 

Answer: Your friends may be right—there | 
If you use flies, try 
in that cloudy water. 


seat to other methods. 
and wet flies 


Formula for Bass Weight 


Question: Fishing for wall-eyes last spring, 
I landed a 22%-in. smallmouth bass. Since the 
bass season was not yet open, I released the 
and I’ve naturally wondered since how 
It was the long- 
Is there any way 


much it would have weighed. 


Too bad you didn’t get the girth 
that bass. Then you could 
have figured its weight accurately. The formula 
is to square the girth, multiply that sum by the 
length, and divide by 800. Lacking that meas- 
urement, I could only make a very general 
guess, guided by my record of a 2344-in. small- 
mouth I once caught. It weighed 64 lb.—R.B. 


Answer: 


Record Casts 


Question: What are the distance records for 
fly and bait casting?—Col. S. Koch, Tex. 


The distance record for trout-fly 
casting is 183 ft. Witn baift-casting tackle, the 
record for a 5g-oz. casting weight is 447 ft. 
The %-oz. weight has been tossed out 385 ft. 
with bait-casting gear.—R.B. 


Blood for Bait 


Question: Can you give me a formula for 
catfish baits trom chicken blood?— 
Floyd R. Bridges, Okla. 


Answer: 


To &% pt. 
Stir a tew 
minutes, then pour mixture into a jar and allow 
glue to set. Cut baits as needed. 2. Spread 
blood on a garbage-can iid or similar surface 
l-in. thickness. Sprin- 


Answer: Here are two systems: 1. 


rubbery enough to slice into baits. 


screened from flies.—R.B. 


Keep it 


Bamboo Rods Outdated? 


Question: I have three quality bamboo rods. 


My friends say it’s old-tashioned and foolish to 


Stick with them wnen giass rods are now so far 
superior. So far, I have never tested a glass 
rod that felt the same as my bamboos, but I’m 
beginning to wonder if that isn't because I don’t 
know a good action when I feel it.—jJ. Stanley 
Deck, Pa. 


Answer: 


ing in glass rods. 
In the case of lower-priced bam- 
boo rods, I think glass beats them in every 


way.—R.B. 


I believe that high-quality bamboo 
| rods have something in their action that’s miss- 
Lots of veteran anglers share 


USE ANY 


nso 

Joh Aye | 
ON ANY ROD 

OF YOUR CHOICE 


for trouble free 
_ Spinning, 
; casting or 
ly fishing 


“‘Change-Easy” spools 
for fast line changes. 
“Carboloy” Pick Up. 
Smooth action Multi- 
ple Disc Drag. Push 
Button Control. $16-50 


Mode/ YO 


Rapid retrieve — 13” 
of line with one turn of 
handle. Electro Filmed 
moving parts. One 
hand control. ‘‘Nyla- 
tron” Drag... .$14-00 


noaee HA 


For real enjoyment of 
light tackle fishing. 
Same quality features of 


more expensive reels. 
Geared for rapid re- 
trieve. 


$11.50 
nose» A 


Lower in price but 
same top workmanship 
and material. Direct 
drive with adjustable 
drag. Anodized alu- 
$9.50 


minum case... 


FISHING’S MORE FUN WITH A 


yw? 
A su ool 


$O PERFECT EXPERTS CHOOSE wi 
‘SO SIMPLE A CHILD CAN USE ni 
FREE! Write today. Mlustrated | ill (Fi 
More FunWith A Johnson.” 
DENISON-JOHNSON SALES CORP, \.° 
MANKATO 7, MINNESOTA +i 
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he .220 Swift is one of the truly 
revolutionary cartridges of all 
time. It was the first factory- 
produced load to have a muzzle velocity 
of over 4,000 foot seconds, and it is still 
the only factory cartridge that turns 
up anything like that velocity. 

In the 1890's, cartridges like the 
.30/30 and .30/40 jumped velocity from 
the 1,300-1,400 foot-second level of 
black-powder days to an astonishing 
2,000. The government Model 1966 car- 
tridge for the then-new .30 caliber Mod- 
el 1903 Springfield drove a 150-gr. bul- 
let at 2,700. That was a shocker. Then 
around 1912 Savage brought out the 
.22 Hi-Power with a 70-gr. bullet at 
2,800, and, in 1914, the .250/3000 with 
an 87-gr. bullet at 3,000. The .280 Ross, 
made in Canada and introduced in 1910, 
drove a 145-gr. bullet at 3,050. Charles 
Newton, prior to 1914, brought out a 
whole line of cartridges from .22 to .35 
that were reputed to give 3,000 foot 
seconds with bullets of good weight. but 
which actually gave about 2,800-2,850. 
Then the .270 Winchester came along 
in 1925 with a 130-gr. bullet at 3,160. 

Since the introduction of smokeless 
powder, velocities had been going up 
steadily. But the Swift, coming along 
a decade or so after the .270, bounced 
the velocity level up 1,000 foot seconds 
at a single jump. The dog-goned car- 
tridge caught everyone by surprise. It 
came out ahead of suitable barrel steels, 
before scopes were made to take full 
advantage of its velocity and accuracy, 
and before most rifle nuts (including 
your correspondent) were smart enough 
really to know what they had in the 
Swift. 


mixed reception greeted the new 
Swift. The forward-looking or 
pie-in-the-sky rifle nuts announced that 
the millennium had arrived. Hit any- 
thing practically anywhere with the 
Swift and it was stone dead, they told 
us. The reactionary wing of the shoot- 
ing fraternity sneered at its light bul- 
let, and claimed the darned thing 
wouldn’t even bother a robust cotton- 
tail. 
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Everyone seemed to find in the Swift 
what he wanted to find. One hunter 
called it the finest moose rifle ever used 
in Canada. No moose hit with the tiny 
but potent bullet traveled more than 3 
ft., he reported, and the wounds in the 
animals bubbled, boiled, and steamed 
for 15 minutes by the clock. Another 
citizen said he nailed two Mexican big- 
horn sheep with the Swift and neither 
moved out of its tracks. But the skep- 
tics wouldn't even count on killing coy- 
otes with it. 

Everyone agreed, though, that the 
Swift, when used in Winchester Model 
54 rifles that were designed for it, was 
astonishingly accurate. Those who put 
6X and 8X scopes on the Model 54’s 
found themselves killing varmints at 
longer ranges than they had ever 
deemed possible—not only because of 
good accuracy but because of very flat 
trajectory. Swift owners found that if 
they sighted in to put the bullets 1 in. 
above line of target-scope sight at 100 
yd. they’d be on the button at 250. So 


AEN IN) 
Idaho chuck hunters and their .220 rifles. The one held by Doc Braddock, left, 
wears a 15X Lyman Super Targetspot scope. George Pfeffer’s has a Weaver K-8 


sighted, they found they had a rise of 
only 11% in. at 150 yd. and a drop of 3 
in. at 300. Those who had been happy 
for a week when they killed a chuck at 
200 yd. now began to feel cheated if 
they missed one under favorable condi- 
tions at around 300. 

Before too long the capabilities of the 
Swift as a game cartridge began to be 
pretty well understood. It wasn’t (in 
most hands anyway) a moose rifle. It 
would, of course, kill deer-class animals 
reliably when used by a good shot at 
ranges where the light bullets retained a 
fair amount of their high muzzle veloc- 
ity—to 200 yd., let us say. For animals 
the size of coyotes and smaller it was 
a wicked killer about as far out as they 
could be hit. 

Using the Swift on big game now is 
generally considered to be in the nature 
of a stunt. It is, however, a terrific 
varmint cartridge—and that is exactly 
what it was designed to be. 

Early reloaders gave the Swift a bad 
name—one ‘which in many quarters it 








SPORT MODEL WOODSMAN 
WHEN YOU OWN a Colt Sport 

= Model Woodsman, you know you’ve 
got the sweetest, most accurate 
automatic money can buy. 


Mister, it’s built to stay accurate. The famous ACCRO 
adjustable rear target sight is inlet into the frame 
— an integral part that can’t get out of adjustment. 
The barrel too, is a permanent part of the frame, far 
truer in the long run than detachable barrels that 
wear out of fit. Even the steels in the Woodsman 
are specially selected and tempered for long wear, so SPECIFICATIONS: The Sport Model Woodsman offers all 
. : the finest features of the famous Match Target gun. 
that action and trigger. pull are smoother, and Ammunition: .22 Long Rifle cartridge, regular, high speed 
stay smoother, the full life of the gun. of Barrels 4¥2 inches, Length Over All: 9 inches. Weight 
Yes, with a Colt Woodsman you get a lot of gun for ngs thik edheunste. Tigges @etotel. Sacha Ghana 
your money. Years from now, Senn bone neta 
when most guns will be showing wear, 
you'll still be drawing a bead 


and calling your shots with a Colt. 





Caliber: .22 Long Rifle 
$70.00 Blue 











“That’s why you 


FREE! Get your copy 
of the 44-page Colt 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 


Shooting Manual and 
COLT’S MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


Handgun Catalog. 
93 Van Dyke Ave., Hartford 15, Connecticut 


Contains valuable 
Please send my free copy of Colt’s Shooting 
Manual and Handgun Catalog. 


information on 
handgun shooting 


and safety rules. Name 





Street 





LOOK AT THE RECORDS HELD BY 
COLT REVOLVERS AND AUTOMATIC PISTOLS 
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Winchester Model 70, restocked by Alvin Biesen, has Weaver K-10 on Buehler mount 


retains even today. It was, they said, 
very critical. With a given amount of 
powder behind a certain bullet, a par- 
ticular Swift rifle would shoot with su- 
perb accuracy. But use half a grain 
less or half a grain more and you 
couldn’t hit your hat at 50 ft.—or so 
the stories went. The skeptics also 
claimed that the reloader could jump 
pressures out of sight by adding 4% gr. 
to what had seemed a moderate load, 
and that case necks lengthened and 
thickened because the shoulder of the 
Swift case was too sloping. 

Part of the early trouble may have 
been due to the fact that the first Swift 
cases for some reason had flash holes 
measuring .060 in. Now they are of 
standard large-rifle size, about .080. It 
is possible, too, that the case’s shoulder 
might have been a bit sharper—some- 
where between 26.5° and 30°, let us say. 
At that, though, the Swift shoulder has 
a 21-degree slope, sharper than those 
of the .270 and the .30/06, which are 
17° 30’. 


Mc of the criticism arose because 
i the boys always operated the 
Swift at full throttle. Unless they had 
their bullets traveling at 4,000 foot sec- 
ends they wouldn’t play. As loaded at 
the factories the Swift is a hot cartridge. 
I understand (though I have noth- 
ing official) that the mean pressure to 
which Swift ammunition is loaded is 
between 53,000 and 54,000 lb. per square 
inch. It is in the pressure class of the 
.270 W.C.F. and .300 Magnum. In pres- 
sure tests made by the H. P. White 
Co., Cleveland, for an N.R.A. loading 
manual, Swift factory ammunition reg- 
istered 52,340 lb. per square inch and 
270 W.C.F, ammunition 53,500—much 
the same. One commonly used hand- 
load (a 55-gr. bullet in front of 38.5 gr. 
of No. 4064 powder) gives in the .220 
a mean pressure of 55,000. 

Any handloader operating at that 
pressure level is liable to run into trou- 
ble, though he probably runs into less 
with the strong Swift case than with 
otLers. Repeatedly used at over 50,000 
lb. pressure, the neck of any case 
lengthens and thickens, »vecause the 
whole case tends to “flow” forward. 
The thicker the neck becomes, the 
higher the pressures of subsequent 
loads with the same case. Lads who 
want to get the last ounce of horse- 
power with the .300 Magnum run into 
exactly the same situation, ar<. also 
with the .375 Magnum, which is another 
very hot cartridge. 

Certain custom barrelmakers also 
helped give the Swift a bad reputation. 
They had tools to make .22 Long Rifle 
barrels, which have a bore diameter of 
.217 in. and a groove diameter of .222. 
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Customers wanted Swifts on Spring- 
field, Mauser, and Remington actions. 
Instead of making new tools, these 
barrelmakers simply made, chambered, 
and fitted barrels of .22 Long Rifle di- 
mensions, but gave them an extra bit 
of lapping. With bullets oversize no 
wonder the pressures jumped. They 
will do the same thing if the .30 caliber 
handloader uses standard loads with 
.311 bullets in a barrel with a groove 
diameter of .308. 

Early users also found that the Swift 
barrel life was shorter than that of 
calibers to which they were accus- 
tomed. The first Winchester Model 54 
barrels for the Swift were of the regu- 
lar nickel steel used at that time for 
all high-powered Winchester barrels. 
In the Swift they showed a serious ero- 
sion with 1,000 rounds of factory am- 
munition and often a great deal of ac- 
curacy loss. 

The situation improved when Win- 
chester started using chrome-molybde- 
num steel! for high-powered barrels. 
And after the last war the company 
switched to a new barrel steel for the 
Swift and the .300 Magnum—one that 
was very hard and very resistant to 
rust and erosion. It is called a stain- 
less steel but actually it’s a high- 
chromium iron, I understand (since it 
is the carbon content that determines 
whether the metal is steel or not). 

At any rate this material is so rust- 
resistant that it cannot be blued by 
conventional methods. Instead, I am 
told, the barrels are plated with iron, 
which is then blued. The man who 
shoots a Winchester high-chrome bar- 


‘rel, and doesn’t try to load to 60,000 lb. 


per square inch in the Swift, has the 


barrel-life problem pretty well licked. 
My own Swift, with a barrel of that 
sort, has been fired somewhere around 
1,000 times at the bench rest and on 
varmints, and all I can see in the way 
of erosion is a slight darkening of the 
lands. It shoots just as well as it ever 
did. 

Experimenters have made various at- 
tempts to improve the Swift case. An 
early variation was the .220 Wilson 
Arrow, which, I understand, is the 
Swift case shortened and with the 
shoulder sharpened and moved back. 
The Arrow bears an excellent reputa- 
tion for accuracy, but resizing and 
trimming the cases is troublesome. And 
in converting, a Swift barrel has to be 
cut off, rethreaded, and rechambered. 
The .220 Weatherby Rocket is simply 
the Swift case given a sharper shoulder 
and less body taper by blowing out in 
a Rocket chamber. I have never used 
these cartridges and can’t say whether 
either has any great advantage over 
the standard Swift. 


he Swift is primarily a long-range 

varmint cartridge to use on small 
creatures like crows and woodchucks at 
200-400 yd. If most of the varmint 
hunter’s shooting is at from 225 yd. 
and under, he is better off with a less 
potent cartridge of less noise and muz- 
zle blast—a .222 Remington, .219 Zip- 
per, .218 Bee, or something of the sort. 
If he shoots at 150 yd. and under he is 
better off with the .22 Hornet. 

Principal rival of the Swift as a long- 
range hot-shot .22 is the _ wildcat 
.22/.250, which is the .250/3000 case 
necked to .22. Incidentally, it is the 
wildcat from which the Swift was de- 
veloped. Story has it that the .22/.250 
is more accurate than the Swift, easier 
to load, and prolongs barrel life. About 
most of that I am skeptical, and I have 
been shooting both calibers in the field 
and on the range for many years. 

The .22/.250 is a bit less critical to 
load, but I don’t think it is inherently 
any more accurate than the Swift, and 
I seriously doubt that it prolongs barrel 
life when it is used at an equivalent 


O’Connor’s pet Swift, also restocked by Biesen, has Unertl Ultra Varmint scope 
on front and rear blocks. Inset: High stock comb helps line eye up with eyepiece 





pressure level. If a man drove Car A 
at an average of 45 miles an hour and 
Car B at an average of 70, he would 
probably be justified in saying that 
Car A gave him better gas mileage 
than Car B. But the explanation would 
lie not in the design of the motors but 
in the speed at which they were oper- 
ated. 

My .22/.250 and my Swift are both 
fine rifles. Each gives very good accu- 
racy. Principal difference is that I can 
safely use more powder at a higher 
pressure level in the Swift than I can 
in the .22/.250, because the Swift has 
a larger and stronger case. 


he man who cannot hold and 

squeeze pretty well has no business 
with a Swift. Neither, as I have said 
before, does the chap who does his 
shooting at moderate ranges. Nor does 
the shooter who is unwilling to lay out 
some nickels for a top-notch varmint or 
target scope. The Swift has top accu- 
racy and stretched-string trajectory, but 
neither is of any special value if a low. 
or medium-power scope is used. I have 
a 10X target-type scope on my Swift. 
I have often wished I had a 12X. One 
of the best varmint shots I know uses 
a 15X target scope on his Swift. 

My own Swift began life simply as a 
run-of-the-factory Model 70 Winches- 
ter. I mounted a Unertl 10X Ultra Var- 
mint scope on it, with one scope block 
on the receiver bridge and one in the 
rear sight slot. After some experiment- 
ing I found that this particular rifle 
would shoot best with the fore-end 
screw backed off one half turn and with 
a shim of one thickness of target paper 
in the barrel channel back of the fore- 
end tip. With good loads and good bul- 
lets, that rifle consistently grouped a 
bit under 1 in. at 100 yd. At 200 yd. 5- 
shot groups averaged around 2% in. 

To raise the comb to scope height I 
used a lace-on pad, but I always thought 
it looked like the devil. Since I am a 
sucker for a good-looking musket I had 
Al Biesen restock the Swift. The new 
stock made the rifle shoot no better 
but did make it much handsomer (see 
cut). 

The serious long-range varmint rifle- 
man and reloader gets a lot for his 
money when he latches onto a standard- 
grade .220 in the Model 70—which has 
one of the world’s strongest and smooth- 
est actions, probably the world’s best 
single-stage trigger, a barrel than which 
there is nothing whicher, and all fitted 
into a stock that is satisfactory for 
scope use in the high-combed form, al- 
though it is surely not a thing of )reath- 
taking beauty. Trying to duplicate all 
that in a custom-made wildcat at any- 
thing like the same price would be im- 
possible. 

A good deal of “big’’ game has been 
killed with the Swift. Even under fa- 
vorable circumstances, though, it is 
badly overmatched on the larger ani- 
mals. But in Africa it would be handy, 
not only for varmints like jackals, 
wild dogs, and hyenas but for the small- 
er game like Thomson’s gazelie, bush- 
buck, Grant’s gazelle, and gerenuk. 
Richard Marholdt, the noted Austrian 
gun and rifle maker, turned out many 





-Qnd now in Marlin bolt action VI: / 
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MARLIN’S SENSATIONAL 
MICRO-GROOVE RIFLING 


brings the most accurate plinking 
|| and small-game shooting ever known! 


PROOF! Two typical 10-shot patterns fired at 
100 yards by a noted gun editor and marksman. 
Note (at top) tight group from a Marlin .22 with 
revoltitionary new Micro-Groove Rifling—exclu- 
sively Marlin’s. Note wider dispersion of bottom 


group, fired from new .22 of famous make with 
regular rifling. Two years of intensive firing with 


guns equipped with Marlin Micro-Groove bar- 
rels shows increases in accuracy of 20% to 25%! 
Micro-Groove Rifling was perfected by T. R. 
Robinson Jr., Marlin’s famous Director of Re- 
search and Development—and is available only 


in Marlin Guns. 


HERE’S WHY: Note that Micro-Groove Rifling 
(top) has SIXTEEN ... SHALLOW ... grooves as 
compared to regular rifling (bottom) with SIX 
... DEEP... grooves. Easy to see why Micro- 
Groove means faster, more even dissipation of 
heat through the barrel . . . far less gas leakage, 
too—a major cause of bullet “flipping” at the 
mouth of the barrel. Far less barrel erosion, too. 
Aijso—Micro-Groove avoids deep scarring of the 
bullet, thus lessening wobble and air resistance, 


which cause inaccuracy. 


See Marlin Micro-Groove at your dealer now. 
Available in all Marlin bolt actions, as well as 
semi-automatics. Same models offered also with 
Marlin’s long-famed Ballard type rifling. 


MODEL 81-DL, $30.95. Full tubular magazine takes short, long 
and long rifle .22 cartridges. Other Marlin .22 bolt ac- 
tions from $24.95. Prices slightly higher west of Rockies. 


*Trademark and Patent Pending 


The: Name For Game Martin Fine Cuns Since [B70 
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VALUABLE COUPON 
~—MAIL TODAY! 
The Marlin Firearms Co. 
Dept. 3-OL, New Haven, Conn. STREET 
Send me catalogue with infor- 
mation and photo-illustrations 
of Marlin Guns, plus new car- 
toon booklet, ““More Fun with 
Your .22 Rifle.’’ Also send me 
a pack of (check preference) 
[) single or [] double-edge 
Marlin Razor Blades. I enclose 
10¢ for handling. 


NAME 
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1 SPORTSMEN 
Save and MOUNT your WILD-GAME 
Be Your Own Taxidermist! 


Hunters, anglers, nature-lovers, you will 
xe AMAZED to learn and know the pleas- 
ures of Taxidermy. Your home-museum of 
beautiful TROPHIES will delight you and 
your family and friends. 


LEARN AT HOME BY MAIL 


We can teach you with fine success. More than 
450,000 students have learned a this re- 
liable school, EASILY AND QUICKLY. Here is 
the greatest HOBBY you ever dre oe of 


Mount Ducks, Quail,Deer, Fish 
Save these beautiful es gee TAN skins and 
furs. Decorate your HOME AND DEN. Become 
widely known and FAMOUS as a Taxidermist. 
MEN AND BOYS Double your interest in 

hunting and outdoor-life. 
Have a magnificent hobby t *. an ——— 
you all your lifetime. WRITE T 


Ask for FREE BOOK 


MAIL TH THE COUPON —TODAY 


Tells how YOU can learn Taxidermy at home. 

48 pages, 100 pictures of wild-game. A wonderful 

book, strange, unique. You never saw the like 

i before. This book is PRICELESS to hunters, 

ae and nature-lovers. ABSOLUTELY 

FR if yen WRITE AT ONCE, this minute! 
Use the COUPON or a POSTAL will do. 

PLEASE STATE YOUR AGE. 





1 orthwestern School of mana 2, Nel 
"ties Elwood Bidg., Omaha 2, Neb. 
end me Ay free iliustrated book 
i i sunt Gam: © tell me how I may learn 
this fase’ inating art easily and one: by mail. 
obligation. State your ag 


* How to 


Name 
i] Address 
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RUST! 


3-IN-ONE, unlike most ordinary 
oils, actually prevents rust. No 
wonder 3-IN-ONE outsells all 
other home lubricants! 





PACHMAYR 


RECOIL PADS 


Unconditionally guaranteed for the life of the 
gun... will not harden or soften . . . scientifi- 
cally designed for greatest shooting comfort. 


At your sporting goods dealer or gunsmith. 
Oistributed through sporting goods and hardware jobbers. 


— — WORKS 


Calif 


es 15 
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|.220 Swifts before the war, and these 
| light sporters were favorites for the 
little roebuck and chamois of the Ba- 
varian and Tirolean Alps. 

But in spite of the fact that the Swift 
is satisfactory on the smaller foreign 
deer and antelope, it is as a long-range 
| varmint cartridge that it must be 
| judged. In that field I know of nothing 
| better in the way of a .22 hot shot. I 
| have made more long-range kills on 
| chucks with my Swift than with any 
| other rifle I’ve ever owned. With a cou- 
| ple of friends, Dr. E. G. Braddock and 
George Pfeffer, I did a good deal of 
‘long-range springtime chuck shooting 
|} across steep canyons that broke into 
| the big canyon of the Salmon River in 
Idaho. 

One draw where we shot a good 
| deal was just about 400 yd. from rim to 
|rim. Chucks used to come out to sun 
themselves on flat rocks across the 
|canyon. After locating them we would 
| shoot prone, the fore-ends of the rifles 
resting across rocks padded with 
jackets. 

At that range we had to hold about 
2 ft. above the point we wanted to hit. 
If a chuck was sitting up looking at us, 
we'd try to hold a bit more than a foot 
over his head. We found it wasn’t much 
use trying those long shots on windy 
days, but on quiet ones we were sur- 
prised at the number we hit. Of course, 
we missed a lot too, but we tagged 
enough to give us sport and keep us 
shooting. 

At those ranges bullets did not al- 
ways expand. Once George took a 
crack at a hawk that had perched on 
a fence post while I was spotting with 
| the binoculars. I plainly saw the bullet 
kick up dust far beyond the bird. Then 
the hawk fell off the post, dead. Appar- 
ently the bullet had gone through him 
| with no expansion at all. Often we saw 


chucks head for a crack in the rocks, 
with no sign of being hit, then die be- 
fore they made it. All of the shooting 
at 400 yd. was not like that, of course. 
At 300 yd., though, the odds were 
against the chucks. 

Under ordinary circumstances it is 
much more comforting to own a rifle 
for a standard cartridge than one for 
a wildcat. It gives me, for one, a deep 
and voluptuous satisfaction to be able 
to walk into a sporting-goods store and 
to buy a box cf ammunition all ready 
to go. Ballistically you may be just as 
well off. I bought one wildcat .22 which 
got a lot of publicity but used a case 
that required about half an hour’s work 
to form from standard brass. The cart- 
ridge then gave about 300 foot seconds 
velocity less than the Swift and no bet- 
ter accuracy. It also had 60,000-65,000 
lb. pressure. I took a loss and passed 
that little wonder on to another gun 
lover. 


ike most Swift users who handload I 
have learned to operate my musket 
at about % throttle. The load I use 
most is a good 55-gr. spitzer bullet in 
front of 36 gr. of No. 4064 powder. 
Velocity is 3,600-3,650; pressure is ap- 
parently mild. Cases last a long time, 
barrels forever. At that velocity and 
pressure level, 1 gr. of No. 4064 steps 
up velocity about 100 foot seconds. 
With 37 gr., most Swifts give 3,700- 
3,750, and with 38 gr. 3,800-3,850. 

The Swift is getting to be a big girl 
now—well along in her teens. She’s 
still rocking right along, whereas many 
of the fancy wildcats that were going 
to run her out of business are long 
since forgotten. Anyone who wants a 
long-range .22 hotshot should think 
about the Swift. It’s a pretty hard cart- 
ridge to beat.—Jack O’Connor. 





TRUTH ABOUT CAIRO 


(continued from page 35) 


was run better last fall than at any 
time in recent years, and I found many 
experienced hunters who held the same 
opinion. For one thing, Illinois substi- 
| tuted a public hunting area, on state- 
owned land, for the “Firing Line’—a 
sorry feature that did lots to mess 
things up in former years. 

The Firing Line land was publicly 
|}owned by Illinois or Uncle Sam, the 
| shooting was free, and any number of 
hunters could shoot. On big days as 
many as 1,000, lined up almost shoul- 
der to shoulder in the shelter of a belt 
of trees, manned the Firing Line. Any 
goose that came over drew a broadside 
and any bird that fell was likely to 
touch off a free-for-all. The Firing 
Line was responsible for more black 
eyes and threats of gunplay than all 
the pits put together, and Illinois game 
men saw to its elimination. First they 
persuaded the state legislature to out- 
law shooting except from a pit. Then 
they established the public hunting 
area, with supervised gunning from 
state-built pits. There are 30 pits in 
the area, accommodating 60 hunters. 





Decoys are furnished by the state. The 
daily fee is $2 per man. Applicants line 
up at a checking station at 6 p.m., and 
pits are assigned by drawing when- 
ever there aren’t enough to go around. 
One hunter draws for a pit and can 
bring the shooting partner of his choice 
along the next morning. That avoids 
the frictions (some based on racial 
prejudice) that might result from pair- 
ing strangers. 

Game officers keep an eagle eye on 
the area. I was with one of them one 
morning when two hunters started 
blasting at high birds. They spoiled 
things for other sportsmen twice with- 
out doing themselves any good. 

“Rookies,” the warden’ grunted. 
“Have to tell ’em the facts of life.” He 
walked out to the pit and dressed the 
pair down, pleasantly but firmly, then 
came back to his car. 

Ten minutes later they did a repeat. 
The warden cussed a little, returned ta 
the pit, and stayed for more than an 
hour. In that time two beginners learned 
the range at which a man can hope to 
kill an incoming honker, and a lot about 
hunting manners as well. They gave 
no more trouble and they left at noon, 
proudiy lugging a goose apiece. 

That sort of procedure, routine on 
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the public area, is making pests into 
| decent hunters. Special restrictions are 
|in effect. Shooting ends at noon and 


| the daily limit is one goose per man. If | 


|a pit is vacated before noon it is not 
| refilled. These aren’t 


to the private operators, and were 


made to avoid open competition with | 
The state can show | 
it doesn’t give the hunter as much for | 


the hunting clubs. 


his $2 as he can buy for $10 in a pri- 
vately owned pit. 

Despite the minor handicap of the 
special rules, the project was a big 
success last fall. Demand for pits far 
exceeded supply. There were seldom 
fewer than 30 applicants in the 6 
o’clock line-up, and on week-ends three 
and four times that many showed. 
Most of the hunters who used the pub- 
lic pits had never hunted geese before. 
Yet 65 out of 100 went home with a 
goose. 

Another thing on the credit side 
of the ledger: Measures have been 
adopted to scatter the geese over a 
larger area and render them less vul- 
nerable to intensive gunning. Game 
men have recognized for years that 
the huge concentration at Horseshoe 
Lake was bad for the flock. Seven or 
eight years ago, when things were at 
their blackest, they even resorted to 
aerial bombing in an effort to disperse 
the birds. You can still see the bomb 
craters on the island. But the honkers 
refused to be driven out of a place they 
liked, and pit operators were enraged 
at the attempt. 

“If one of them planes had come 
down low enough we'd have filled him 
so full of buckshot they could have 
used him for a boat anchor,” a lanky 
farmer told me grimly. 


N™ they’re coaxing the geese instead 
of trying to drive ’em. The De- 
partment of Conservation has _ pur- 
chased two other tracts in southern 
Illinois for development as goose ref- 
uges, one of 6,000 acres in Union Coun- 
ty 25 miles north of Horseshoe and the 
other of 3,000 acres in Massac County 
30 miles to the east. In addition, the 
Fish and Wildlife Service has a 17,000- 
acre refuge at Crab Orchard Lake, 40 
miles north of Horseshoe. 

The Crab Orchard and Union County 
areas are starting to do their job. 
-When the Horseshoe flock had built up 
to 60,000 birds last November, 35,000 
more were loafing at Crab Orchard and 
9,000 in the Union County refuge. Some 
shooting is done around those two proj- 
ects, but nothing like that which har- 
ries the Horseshoe flock. 

Let me take you on a typical Horse- 
shoe Lake goose hunt, to give you an 
idea of what it’s like. One morning I 
was invited to shoot with Homer George 
of Cape Girardeau at a small club on 
the west side of the lake. When we 
walked to the pit an hour before sun- 
rise we were told we'd take our limit in 
an hour or two. Two hunters got their 
limit there in 30 minutes the afternoon 
before, and we had ground fog that 
morning, which is almost sure to mean 
goose on the table. 

Our 50 decoys call 
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body in the next field got off three 
shots a minute or two ahead of the 
legal deadline, and guns began to talk 
all around us. On a big club to the 
north hunters unloosed a rolling bar- 
rage, more than 25 shots in a string. 

“Must have been a flock of high 
ones,” Homer grunted. “Some of the 
boys will do it every time.” 

Then a bunch of seven geese loomed 
above the fog. Too high and wide for 
shooting, but close enough to call. Two 
hunters in the neighboring field tried to 
call them, and so did a couple of others 
farther south. But to me the yelping 
sounded more like dogs than geese— 
as if the men had never used goose 
calls before—and the honkers upstairs 
seemed to feel the same way about it. 
They veered toward us, away from the 
callers, and Homer pleaded with them 
to come closer. He called with his 
mouth, “L’onk! L’onk! L’onk!” and it 
sounded good to me. 

The geese liked it too. They turned 
in a slow circle and started to slant 
down. Our birds! Then from a pit to 
the south four shots rapped out and the 
whole bunch went flailing away full 
throttle. 

‘Damned sky busters!’’ Homer ex- 
ploded. I didn’t say anything, my 
thoughts being too bitter for words. 

They kept it up. In the next hour 
they ruined half a dozen chances for 
us without killing a goose. They shot 


manners into them, but there was 
nothing we could do. 


refuge was black with geese, but 


without getting a shot. 
came over without interference and I 
was tempted to shoot but I remem- 
bered the old-time rule, 


couldn’t see his feet, so I passed him up. 
“Be back at 3 o’clock,” Homer sug- 
gested when we left the pit for lunch. 
“Maybe they’ll fly this afternoon.” 
So we went back at 3 p.m. The cloud 
dusters in the next field had given up, 





| 
| It wasn’t ten minutes before we were 


| hunched down, nothing but our eyes 
| showing over the rim of the pit, while 
Homer tried to sweet-talk a party of 
three that were paddling along just 
| beyond range. Two of them figured us 
| for phonies but the tail-ender didn’t 
|think so. He peeled off and set his 
| wings and came in. His landing gear 
|was down when Homer whispered 
| “Now!” We shot together and he fell 
with a thump. 
There were five in the next bunch, 
| steering a course between pits, too high 
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}’em in Illinois—were in place around | 
the pit, set out for the season. Some- 





at everything that came within 300 | 
yards and most of the birds they | 
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reached for weren’t even over their | 
territory. We cussed and gritted our | 
teeth, itching to go over and boot some | 


hen the fog lifted, the sky over the | 
we stayed in our pit until almost noon | 


One single | 


“If you can’t | 
see their feet they’re out of range.” I | 
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|so at least we had things to ourselves.’ 
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for shooting. When they were 400 yards 
away Homer spoke to them, and they 
turned as if he had strings around their 
necks. They were 30 yards out, floating 
down like big gray blimps, when we 
stood up in the pit. I found my bird 
over the barrel of my 20 as he flared 
and bounded up, but somehow I missed. 
He wheeled away in a steep bank and I 
lined on him again. Feathers flew and 
he went as shapeless as a bag of meal. 
I hadn’t even heard Homer shoot, but 
there were three dead geese in the air, 
falling together. I looked at my watch. 
It was 3:17. That’s how it is at Horse- 
shoe when things go right. 

The state and federal game men with 
whom I talked last fall were frank 
about what they are trying to do there. 
“The 18,000-acre closed zone was estab- 
lished to protect a dwindling goose 
flock,” George Arthur, a reputable Ili- 
nois waterfowl biologist, told me. ‘“The 
flock is no longer dwindling. In fact it’s 
getting out of hand so far as crop dam- 
age is concerned. As we saw it, the big 
closed zone was no longer needed, so 
we opened as much of it as we thought 
consistent with good game manage- 
ment. We had a wildlife crop to har- 
vest and we took steps to harvest it. 
At the same time we tried to spread 
the shooting around among everybody 
as fairly as possible.” 


erareety connected with the project 
spoke of having a sound long-range 
program for the goose flock. They said 
they hope to take a fair share of the 
annual increase without cutting into 
the breeding stock, and at the same 
time provide for the growth of the 
flock through a system of refuges, win- 
ter feeding, and regulation of the kill. 

Figures for the 1952 season, cited to 
illustrate what they are trying to do, 
sounded good. Game men calculate 
that about 185,000 geese came down 
the flyway into southern Illinois that 
fall, and 146,000 went winging north to 
the nesting grounds next spring. The 
difference represented a kill of around 
30,000, plus close to 10,000 lost as crip- 
ples. Not all the birds wintered or were 
shot at Horseshoe Lake, however. The 
winter flock there numbered just under 
100,000 and the kill stood at 13,000. 

These figures aren’t guesswork, inci- 
dentally. They are based ‘on an elabo- 
rate and painstaking inventory system 
that includes frequent aerial counts, 
and on compulsory daily kill reports 
filed by every hunting club and pit 
owner. 

Game officials figured the 1952 har- 
vest was about right, taking the size of 
the flock into account. Given a good 
breeding season on the Canadian 
marshes, the 146,000 that flew north in 
the spring of ’53 should build up to 
200,000 by fall. Hunters could safely 
take one fifth of that number, or about 
40,000 birds. Add a cripple loss of be- 
tween 5 and 10 percent of the flock, 
and around 150,000 geese would be left 
to go north in the spring of 1954. 

The 1953 regulations were drawn up 
accordingly—and that was where the 
whole management program got de- 
railed. Apparently the geese did not 
have a good summer. The fall flight 
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| whether the season has 


|} management program, 
| regulation of the kill. 


was far short of expectations and IIli- 
nois failed to trim the kill to fit the 
flock. 

Months before the season opened, 
Illinois waterfowl biologists recom- 
mended two key steps to safeguard the 
goose flock at Horseshoe: Determine 
the shootable population by aerial cen- 
sus, and cease shooting when the kill 
is 20 percent of the flock, regardless of 
run its full 
course. Last fall, however, the lid was 
not clamped down. 


ke So Illinois Department of Conserva- 


tion was primarily at fault, since it 
has assumed responsibility for manag- 
ing the flock and is carrying out the 
which includes 
But the Fish and 
Wildlife Service must share the blame, 
too. Washington has full power to halt 
the shooting on its own within 24 hours, 
whether Illinois lites it or not. There 
were never fewer than four federal 
game agents around Horseshoe last 
fall, keeping tab on things and making 
reports. So Washington certainly knew 
what was going on. But it would be 
logical to expect that the request to 
shut down would originate with Illinois. 
Illinois made no such request, Washing- 
ton took no action by itself, and the 
goose flock paid the penalty. 

The kill started to soar in late No- 
vember, after a period of warm weather 
and dull shooting. It went up to more 
than 1,000 geese a day and the biolo- 
gists realized they were headed for 
trouble. They did what they could, 
short of closing the season. They 
started feeding 300 bushels of corn a 
day on the island in the heart of the 
refuge, to hold the geese there, and the 
daily kill dropped to as low as 150 
birds. But it had already gone too high, 
and the 20 percent limit turned out to 
be an empty promise. When the 55-day 
season ended, official figures showed a 
total loss of 41,550 birds killed or 
crippled, and only 90,000 were left. 

“Our mistake was in overestimating 
the fall flight,” one game official ali- 
bied to me. “We thought more birds 
would arrive to build up the flock, and 
we were over our 20 percent limit be- 
fore we realized the flight was going 
to be lighter than we had anticipated.” 

Asked why the shooting was not 
halted at that point, he gave me a 
short, truthful answer: ‘“You’ve been 
down there. You know what the goose 
season means in money. Try to shorten 
a 

And there’s the rub. Goose shooting 
is more than a sport in Alexander Coun- 
ty. It’s a commercialized business, a 
big business on which the entire region 
depends for an important share of its 


|annual income. 


Take shooting fees. The standard pit 
fee is $10 per man for a day, or as much 
of a day as is required to kill the legal 
limit of two geese. For this fee the 


| owner supplies decoys as well as pits. 
| Two hunters usually are assigned to a 


pit, sometimes three, and on good days 


| the take can be hiked by refilling the 
|pits as fast as a pair of hunters kill 


their limit and vacate. Several of the 


| larger clubs operate up to 50 pits or 


more apiece, which gives them a daily 
income of not less than $1,000. The 
1953 season was 55 days long, and the 
clubs with their 1,600 or so pits were 
crowded to capacity much of the time. 

The income from the pits and leased 
shooting rights alone could hardly 
average less than $25,000 a day (some 
days it was far higher than that), and 
for the 55-day season that means al- 
most a million and a half dollars. 

Yet men who ought to know agree 
that this amounts to only a small slice 
of the total revenue. 

One chap who runs a fast-buck busi- 
ness in Cairo told me his guess is that 
of each dollar spent by hunters not 
more than 20 cents goes to the pit 
owners. The rest goes to hotels and 
motels, restaurants, gas stations, gam- 
bling joints and honky-tonks, and for 
transportation, shells, and liquor. 

As in the South Dakota pheasant 
belt at its prime a few years back, the 
plucking, dressing, and freezing of 
birds has grown into a small industry. 
The fee is a buck a goose, and it’s not 
unusual for a couple of operators to 
handle 100 or more on good days. 

The hig goose flock is a great wildlife 
spectacle, and on Sundays the cars of 
sightseers crowd the roads around the 
lake, bumper to bumper. These visitors 
spend money too—for gas, meals, and 
other odds and ends—and it all helps. 
The honkers really bring the bacon 
home to Alexander County! 

The record at Horseshoe Lake is not 
all shady, as I have tried to show, and 
not all the wild tales told about it are 
true. One writer solemnly related in a 
national magazine not long ago that 
within a five-mile radius of the refuge 
there was so much gunfire the hens 
stopped laying eggs and the cows quit 
giving milk. Shades of Baron Mun- 
chausen! 

Things were never that bad at 
Horseshoe, and in some ways they are 
getting better, as I have pointed out. 
Nevertheless, there is ample cause for 
misgiving and resentment on the part 
of sportsmen. The commercial side of 
the shooting is pretty obnoxious, for 
one thing. For another, there is the 
ominous fact that the flock is dwindling 
once more. There were fewer geese on 
the refuge when shooting ended last 
December than at the close of the sea- 
son a year earlier. And finally, how can 
anyone excuse the failure of Llinois last 
fall to hold the kill within the limits of 
safety urged by the state’s own biolo- 
gists? That course, if it continues to be 
followed, spells certain disaster for the 
goose flock. 


f sportsmen, farmers, chambers of 

commerce, politicians, and everybody 
else concerned will let the game men 
carry out their management program, 
it’s my guess that there’ll be goose 
shooting to write home about from now 
on. 

But in Illinois the conservation 
career men take orders from bosses 
who owe their jobs to politics. If the 
politicians continue to yield to pressure 
and put dollars ahead of geese, then the 
future for Horseshoe—and for the whole 
Mississippi flyway—is dark. THE END 
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$1,000 A MONTH? 


That’s what Stanley Hyman 
made selling the amazing new 

PRESTO Fire Extinguisher! 
AMAZING new kind of fire extin- 
guisher. Tiny Presto"’ (about 
size of a flashlight!) does job of bulky 1 

extinguishers that cost 4 times as —— 
much, are 8 times as Stanley Hyman 
heavy. Ends fires fast as 2 seconds. Fits 
in palm of hand. Never corrodes. Guar- 
anteed for 20 years! Sells for only $3.98! 
Show it to civil defense workers, owners 
of homes, cars, boats, farms, etc., and 
to stores for resale—make good income. 
H. J. Kerr reports $20 a day. C. Kama, 
$1,000 a month. Write for FREE Sales 
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East 32nd St., New York 16, N. Y. Jn 
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regular Presto to use as a demonstrator, 
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35 Remington on Grizzly? 


Question: I’ve ordered a Marlin 
deer and black bear in northern New England. 
Ranges are short and shooting fast, 
mount a Weaver K-2.5 scope on it. 


Now, some people tell me the .35 Remington 


is in the “.30/30 class,”” while others claim it’s 
O.K. for moose, grizzly, and elk. If shooting is 
kept within 150 yd., and bullets well placed, how 
effective is the .35 Remington on big game?— 
Peter J. Spiliotis, Miss. 


Answer: The .35 Remington, with its 200-gr. 
bullet at a muzzle velocity of 2,180 foot seconds, 
is a most excellent deer and black-bear car- 
tridge in wooded country where, nine times out 
of 10, shots are taken at less than 100 yd. Ap- 
parently a relatively heavy bullet of large diam- 
eter is more effective than bullets from the 
.30/30 and .32 Special, and gives a higher per- 
centage of one-shot kills. 

In the hands of an expert shot the .35 Reming- 


| ton is also O.K. for elk or moose in the woods. 


| kill as the white-tai! 


| collector’s 


| make, 


Pound for pound, the moose is not as hard to 
deer or the elk. But I'd 
want a more powerful cartridge if I were going 
to take a pop at a grizzly. Even the .30/06 
doesn’t have too much soup for the big brown 
bear. 

I don’t consider the .35 Remington to be an 
all-round cartridge by any means. Because of 
relatively low velocity its trajectory is quite 
curved, and it isn’t much for plains and moun- 
tain shooting. But it’s an excellent woods car- 


tridge.—J.O’C. 


The Wrong Richards 


Question: I have an old double-barreled ham- 
mer shotgun, 12 gauge, marked “*‘W. Richards.” 
A friend tells me that the gun, which is in good 
shape, is a Westley Richards and perhaps a 
item. What do you think?—Henry 
Ames, Mich. 


Answer: I hate to tell you but what you have 
is a cheap and common Belgian gun, which 
probably sold over here for less than $20. It 
was marked ““W. Richards” to cash in on the 
reputation made by the noted British firm of 
Westley Richards & Co., Ltd.—J.O'C. 


Spanish Star Pistol 


Question: I have a Star automatic pistol that 
looks just like an army Colt except that its bore 
is smaller. It’s marked “Star, B. Echeveria. 
Eiber-Espafa. Cal. 9 mm.” Also “Waffen 
Ampt” and “Cal. 08." What cartridge does it 
take?—Gregg Williams, Mich. 


pistol, a reputable Spanish 
is chambered for the 9 mm. Luger car- 
tridge, also known as the F-08. It was un- 
doubtedly made in Spain for the German army 
during World War II.—J.O'C. 


Answer: That 


Way Out Yonder 


Question: 
a Weaver 4X scope, and I'd like to use the out- 
fit on deer at long range, say 400 yd., more or 
less. If I sight in to zero at 400 yd., where will 
my bullet be at 100, 200, and 300? I'd use a 
150 or 180-gr. bullet.—Stanley Rotenberger, Pa. 


Answer: I'd definitely advise against sight- 
ing in a .30/06 at 400 yd., with either 150-gr. or 
180-gr. bullets. If you did, the bullet would rise 
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Ta ee 


The PAUL BUNYAN {GPPANY — Original 
developers of “AMERICA’S No. 1 SOLID GLASS 
BOWS” announce another “FIRST” —THE 
PAUL BUNYAN WORKING RECURVE BOW! 


Here’s the fastest, smoothest, most rugged bow 
ever designed—the unequaled Paul Bunyan 
Solid Glass Bow, a true WORKING RECURVE! 
Practically indestructible. 

Smoother draw... Faster—Light—Superb Cast — 
Rifle Accuracy — Smashing Power — Complete 
Safety. The bow of tomorrow —here today. 

(Accomodates both right and left hand shooters.) 


SPEED CAMERA CONFIRMS ORIGI- 
NAL and amazing performance. Here 
the stroboscopic camera equipment 
at the Paul Bunyan labs actually 
stops the bowstring in mid-thrust — 
showing the recurve dynamically at 
work. 

{Originators of “The Bows of Tomorrow” | 
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Uncenditionally 
For One Yeor | 
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| big drop between 200 and 300 yd.? 


Clubhouse Has Pledge Carved in Stone 


merica’s Conservation Pledge, the 
30-word creed of sportsmen and 
nature lovers all over the country, has a 
place of honor in the newly remodeled 
clubhouse of the Boone County Conser- 
vation League, Inc., at Lebanon, Ind. 
Inscribed on a 36-in.-square block of 
Indiana limestone, the Pledge tops a 


beautiful and massive limestone-faced 
fireplace. 

Shown standing before the Pledge 
stone are (left to right) Ralph W. 
Stark, secretary, who organized the 
league 18 years ago; R. O. Burress, 
its president, and Walter Hawkins, its 
treasurer. 





12 in. above line of scope sight at the high point 
of the trajectory—about 250 yd. out. You’d shoot 
right over anything at which you took a pop 
shot at intermediate range, where you get most 
of your chances. 

I believe that midrange trajectory should 
never be more than 4 in. high. I’ve got a couple 
of excellent .30/06 rifles with scope sights, and 
I sight them in to put the bullet 3 in. high at 
100 yd. Then it strikes 4 in. high at 150, 3 in. 
high at 200, on the nose at 250, and 5 in. low at 
300. At 400, the bullet is around 20 in. below 
line of sight. It’s a lot better to hold high for 
an occasional long-range shot than to have to 
hold low for all midrange shots.—J.O’C. 


Loads for Swift 


Question: I have a .220 Swift rifle and hand- 
load with 36 gr. of No. 4320 behind a 55-gr. 
Sierra or Hornady bullet. Zeroed at 200 yd. 
with a K-10 Weaver scope, I hit 1 in. high at 
100 but 9 in. low at 300. On woodchucks I 


| seldom miss at 200 yd. and seldom hit at 300 
| —holding over at the latter range, of course. 


What load would you suggest to reduce that 
Or should I 
zero at 250?—D. M. Decker, Del. 


Answer: I’m surprised you get that much 
drop with your load. I'd put a little more coal 
on the fire. Why not try 37.5 gr. of No. 4320? 
You'd boost your velocity by about 150 foot sec- 
onds, probably, and flatten out your trajectory 
a bit. Then, if you are ambitious to try those 
300-yd. shots, sight in to put the bullet 2 in. 
high at 100. I believe you'll find you are then 
about on at 250 and about 2 in. low at 300. 

Don’t take my word for it, though. Do some 
experimental shooting at various ranges to get 
your trajectory well doped out. 

My own Swift is sighted in to put the 55-gr. 
Sisk or Sierra bullet 2 in. high at 100 yd. I 
have killed an awful lot of chucks at 300 yd., 
but I must confess I have also missed some I 
should have hit at between 100 and 200, for the 
simple reason that when a chuck is lying flat on 
a rock, and I forget and hold dead on, I don’t 


have much leeway if I shoot a little high by 
yanking the trigger or by doing any of the 
weird things that people shouldn’t do, but do. 

The most experienced varmint hunter I know 
of, and certainly one of the best, is a retired 
physician in my home town. I hunt with him a 
lot. He sights in to put the bullet 1 in. above 
line of scope sight at 100 yd. If he puts the 
bullet 2 in. high at that distance he finds that 
his average on chucks goes down—and that’s 
because he gets more opportunities at 150-200 
yd. than at 300. Probably he is right. But 
make up your own mind.—J.O’C. 


Shortening Barrel 


Question: A friend has a .30/06 rifle with a 
26-in. barrel that he wants to cut to 22 in. Won't 
that reduce the accuracy of the rifle?—H. R. 
Sandberg, Fla. 


Answer: If the barrel is a good one, no ac- 
curacy whatever will be lost, and not enough 
velocity to make a nickel’s worth of difference. 
Moreover, the handling qualities of the rifle will 
be improved. I myself prefer 22-in. barrels on 
sporting rifles.—J.O’C. 


M-1 Carbine on Deer 


Question: On a deer hunt in West Virginia 
last season 1 killed a nice 10-point buck at 
about 40 yd. with an army-issue carbine. My 
first bullet knocked him down but he got up, 
and I shot four times more before he went down 
to stay. One bullet went through his neck, one 
through his backbone, and one through his liver. 
One missed. 

I doubt that the army-issue ammunition is 
good for deer and want to know if I can make 
up some handloads to do the job, or if com- 
mercial loads are O.K.—John Finnegan, Pa. 


Answer: Lady Luck had you by the hand 
when you got that buck. You used a com- 
pletely unsuitable rifle and unsuitable ammuni- 
tion. The M-1 carbine is not powerful enough 
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| for deer, and very many will escape even when | 
| hit hard with a well-placed shot. 
tridge is not much more powerful than the old | 
.32/20, and that is outlawed as a deer rifle in | 
is the M-1 | 


The car- 


many states. So, for that matter, 
carbine. 

The M-1 carbine moves a 
The .30/30 pushes a 
so you can see how the 

Even with a soft-point or some other 
panding bullet designed for use on 
still would not be an ideal deer load by any 
means. 


that do not expand, and which are great wound- 
ers of game. 
hunt deer with such an outfit.—J.O’C. 


Range of .410 


Question: I understand that a .410 shotgun 
has killing power and a good pattern up to 75 yd. 
Is this true?—David Dempster, Mo. 


Answer: Sorry—that isn’t true. The .410, 
even with full choke and maximum loads, is 
about a 30-yd. shotgun—at most, 35 yd.—J.O’C. 


High-Mounted Scope 


Question: I'd like to mount a Weaver K-2.5 
scope on my .300 Savage rifle so that I'd have 
instant use of my open iron sights. Sounds 
easy, but what I want is a solid mount—and I 
can’t find one. Can you help me?—Edward L. 


| Clardy, Oreg. 


Answer: It would be very easy to install 


the scope with a side mount, such as the Jaeger | 


or the Griffin & Howe, mounted high enough 
for you to look under your scope and through 
your iron sights. 

However, 
ment. That’s the way scopes were mounted 25 


or 30 years ago, in the early days of the hunting | 


scope and before gunsmiths learned to alter bolt 
handles on Model 54 Winchester, Mauser, and 
Springfield rifles. It was supposed to offer great 
advantages. Actually it didn’t. One of my first 


scope-sighted rifles was so mounted, and I don’t | 


remember ever looking under the scope and 


through the iron sights. 


Gunsmiths then found that the way to mount | 


a scope is as low as possible. If you have sup- 


plementary iron sights, you should take off the | 
There are many ways of | 
the | 
Then, when you | 
remove the scope you insert the slide of a Ly- | 


scope to use them. 
making that feasible. One 
scope low with a side mount. 


is to mount 


man 48 (or other sight with a quick-detachable 
slide).—J.O’C. 


Bore Size of Bee 


Question: What is the difference between the 
bore size of the .218 Bee rifle barrel and that 
of the regular .22?—-Ward Holdridge, N.Y. 


Answer: The .218 Bee has a bore diameter of 
.218 in., groove diameter of .224 in., 
1-16. Rifles chambered for .22 Long Rifle have 


bore diameter of .217, groove diameter of .222, | 
.218 Bee | 


twist of 1-16. You can see that a 
bullet would be quite tight in a regular Long 
Rifle bore.—J.O’C. 


Shotguns’ Killing Range 
Question: What is the effective killing range 
of a 12 gauge shotgun bored full choke, 
high-velocity shells? Improved cylinder? 
true that a 20 gauge kills to within 6 or 
of a 12—same choke, of course? I’m not a 
very good shot so I’ve been thinking of buying 
a 12 gauge, 26-in. barrels, improved cylinder. 
Is this a wise choice?—F. C. Anderson, Idaho. 


Answer: A 12 patterning 70 percent should, 
with 1% oz. of No. 6 shot, kill a bird the size 


| of a mallard duck at from 55 to 60 yd. A 16 


patterning 70 percent should kill at from 50 to 
55 yd., and a 20 at from 45 to 50 yd. 

A 12 bored tight improved cylinder—or 50 
percent—should kill at from 38 to 40 yd. on 
pheasants or ducks. However, “improved cyl- 


110-gr. bullet at | 


ex- | 
game, it | 


You apparently used the regular mili- | 
tary ammunition with full-metal-case bullets | 


I do net think it is sporting to | 


I can’t recommend that arrange- | 


twist of | 


with | 
Is it | 
7 yd. | 
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The Greatest Shaving 
News in 50 Years! 


Richest, creamiest lather ever, right out of a 
can! No brush to slow you down, no greasy 
cream to clog razor. Just push valve . . . and 
out comes lather all ready to use. AERO SHAVE 
gives the quickest, slickest shaves, with 
3 beard-softeners for triple comfort, and 
soothing Lanolin. Millions use AERO 
SHAVE push-button lather . . . 59¢. 


Also economical King Size— 12 oz. only 98¢ 
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AMERICAN WEAPONS CORP. 


3031 WEST BURBANK BLVD. 2 BURBANK, CALIF 





a Lo 
combination 


TO MAKE A 
(clele) mii 283 
BETTER. 


ALL the best 


features for hunting use! 

Extra wide field of vision 
makes it easy to keep running game 
in view. In-the-mount windage and 
elevation adjustments keep reticle 
optically centered for faster sight- 
ing. Full magnification and clear, 
sharp sight picture increase shoot- 
ing accuracy. 
@ Dependable, precision-constructed 
LEUPOLD scopes are sealed and nitrogen 


filled by an exclusive process. Guaranteed 
fog-proof in any weather af any altitude, 


AT YOUR SPORTING GOODS DEALER 
. or write for literature 


LEUPOLD SCOPES & MOUNTS 


LEUPOLD & STEVENS INSTRUMENTS, INC. 
4445 N. E. GLISAN ST « PORTLAND 13, ORE. 
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inder” covers a variety of borings. and some of | 
the more open types won't kill beyond 30 yd. 

Since most game is killed within 35 yd. I 
ordinarily consider that a boring patterning 50 
percent is suitable for about 9/10 of all shoot- 
ing, particularly in the uplands.—/J.O’C. 


.250/3000 Handloads 


Question: I’m starting to handload for my 
Savage .250/3000 scope-sighted rifle. Please | 
recommend a load for deer and a load for var- | 
mints, giving ballistics —Winston Watts, D.C. | 


Answer: For varmints try 36 gr. of No. 4895 
powder with a good 87-gr. bullet; muzzle ve- 
locity will be around 3,000 foot seconds. For 
deer your most powerful and effective load 
would be a good 100-gr. bullet in front of 39 | 
gr. of No. 4350; velocity, about 2,850.—J.O’C. 





Baker Batavia 


Question: I’m sending you a piece of barrel | 
from a double-barreled shotgun that blew up at 
the fore-end. The barrel had not been clogged. 
The fellow who shot the gun wasn’t hurt but he 
was scared. The gun was a Batavia Special, and 
what I want to know is, was that a Damascus 
barrel? —William Lancaster, Md. 


Answer: Yes, that old Baker Batavia's bar- 
rels were Damascus, or twist. The gun was | 
made some time before 1912, for the Baker Gun 
Co. of Batavia, N. Y., folded at that time. All 
the older American shotgun manufacturers, I 
believe, have used Damascus or twist barrels at | 
one time or other—including Lefever, Ithaca, 
Parker, L.C. Smith, and other concerns that 
turned out shotguns around the turn of the 
century. | 

I’ve warned many times against using mod- 
ern smokeless-powder loads in old Damascus 
or twist barrels, but many of the lads keep 
right on doing it.—J.O’C. } 


wy e ‘ | 

Slide-Action .30/06 
Question: Was there ever a slide-action rifle 
.30/06 cartridges prior to the Model 
760 Remington?—Paul Hinkle, Ohio. 


that was the first, and it came 
out-in 1952. There was, however, a Winchester 
Model 1895 lever-action rifle made for the 
.30/06. Also, of course, the Johnson and Garand 
semiautomatics.—J.O’C. 


Answer: No; 


30/30 and .30 Remington 
Question: A pal says that the .30 Remington 
cartridge is the same as the .30/30, but I say it | 
isn’t—otherwise they’d call both cartridges | 
.30/30 and have done with it. Who is right?— } 
Jack McCloud, Oreg. | 


Answer: The .30 Remington has ballistics | 
identical with those of the .30/30 (.30 W.C.F.) 
but it is a rimless cartridge, whereas the .30/30 | 
is rimmed. Therefore the two are not inter- 
changeable. The .30 Remington is used in the | 
Model 14 and 141 Remington pump-action rifles, | 
in the Model 8 and 81 semiautomatics, and in 
the Model 30 bolt-action. It was also used in 
the old Standard semiauto and pump-action 
rifles, which have long been obsolete. 

The two cartridges are often confused. Some 
Remington .30 rimless cartridges were actually 
turned out once with the head stamp ‘30/30 | 
Remington,” 
has made .30/30 
people get mixed up.—J.O’C. 


Over-and-Under 


Question: 


Answer: 
and-under 
guns, but 
automatic 


at about half the price of imported 
without selective single trigger and 
ejectors.—J.O’C. 


Since Remington for many years | 
cartridges you can see why | 


I want to buy an over-and-under | 
| shotgun but cannot afford one of the handsome 
| but expensive imported jobs. 
ican shotgun of this type made?—W. F. Brown, 
| N.Y. 


Is there an Amer- | 


Marlin makes a good-looking over- | 





ope 


po uZ0 ous” 


FLORIDA 


~ Ocala and Marion County's 
\ “  lecation in the beautiful rolling 

) hills and lake region of Florida 
Pe makes it an ideal place for those 
= who want to remain active during 
retirement. Cool summers, mild 
winters and numerous cultural 
ee activities enhance the appeal of 
sa this retirement paradise. Beautiful 
18 hole golf course. Home of 

Ge Silver Springs and Rainbow 
Springs. Bass-filled lakes challenge 
those who long to drop a lazy 
line where fish are plentiful. 

In addition, there is no state 
income tax nor inheritance tax. 
Consider these advantages and 
you'll make Ocala and Marion 
~t_County your “Kingdom of the Sun.” 
For free details write to Ocala 

and Marion County Chamber 

of Commerce, Zone 12, 
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World’s Most —— 


Nearly 100 Pages 
Thousands of Sports Items! 


Amazing Bargains! 
No other catalog like it! 
You’ll memeeree sports equip- 
ment ere ou can't buy 
anywhere etse-batwainin fa- 
lore—famous name merchan- 
dise. For fishermen, hunters, 
campers, sportsmen, athletes. 
Ready for mailing. 
WRITE TODAY! 
GATEWAY SPORTING Goops co. 
_Dept. oO 0G-3 3 1321 Main St. Kansas City 6, Mo. 
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Buy one pair 2 Prs, Only $995 
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size. Pay postman, plus small O.D. Or send price 
plus 25c per pair postage, save o. 
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IRON-PLATED TINHORN 


(continued from page 43) 


outbluffing saber-tooth tigers and cave 
bears in Europe’s Pleistocene age. It 
also worked for thousands of years in 
the present-day Pleistocene that is 
Africa south of the Sahara—on natives 
armed with bows and spears, and on 
lions and buffaloes. 

But the tactic quit working when the 
white man came along with his heavy 
rifles. He didn’t scare very easily, be- 
cause he carried a weapon that would 
throw a bullet with 2% tons of striking 
force, and that isn’t a gentle nudge even 
to a rhino. Say the white man starts 
a farm. He simply cannot have ill- 
natured rhinos charging his tractors 
and chasing his native boys up thorn 
trees. The colonial administrator can- 
not stand by while a rhino runs down 
the natives he is supposed to look after. 
Even the white hunter, who wants to 
preserve game, cannot let a rhino go 
about knocking his hunting cars and 
trucks off the road. And when an area 
is cleared for settlement by an expand- 
ing population, most of the rhinos have 
to be shot out. 

So the poor old rhino is is own worst 
enemy. Just as I was astonished at how 
many giraffe I saw in Africa, so was I 
astonished at how few rhinos I ran into. 
More and more, they’re being pushed 
back into the roughest hills, the thick- 
est bush, the emptiest desert. 

Lake Eyasi, where I was to hunt 
rhino, is actually no lake at all, but a 
flat, poorly drained plain where, during 
the rainy season, water collects to a 
depth of a foot or two. No trees grow 
on it, since the standing water appar- 
ently has drowned them out. However, 
the soaking the plain gets during the 
wet months brings the grass up high 
and rich when the water recedes. In 
the drought time the game flocks in. 

We must have dropped 1,000 or 1,500 
feet from the plateau on which Mbulu 
stood to the basin of Lake Eyasi. The 
road down the parched gray hills was 
a horror that I thought existed only in 
Mexico. The hunting cars leaped from 
rock to rock, and the big five-ton trucks 
lurched like ships in a heavy gale. Now 
and then we saw klipspringers leaping 
about on rocky escarpments, and little 
gray duikers (antelope even smaller 
than the klipspringers) slipped away 
through the parched brush. There were 
greater kudu in those dry, rocky hills, 
too, and Syd showed me their tracks in 
the dust of the road. 

Finally we saw a bulky gray shape 
that crashed off into the brush. “Rhino!” 
Syd said. 

We got out of the car and Syd 
showed me the big round tracks, with 
the toenail marks in front. As we 
examined them we heard the brush 
crashing off to the left. I must confess 
it made me a little jittery. 

When we made camp and went to the 
village to investigate the reported toss- 
ing, we found the injured woman, and 
she wasn’t doing very well. She lay on 
a pile of grass in her miserable little hut 
while her children played about and 
flies swarmed over her. A bored native 
who had been instructed in elementary 


Your car, your outboard motor, 
your power lawn mower, just can’t 
run right with dirty carburetors. 
Even a tiny speck of dirt or a thin 
film of gum inside the carburetor 
causes hard starting, stalling, 
rough idling and wastes a lot of 
gasoline, too. So, to keep your 
engines runnin like new, KEEP 
THE CARBURETORS CLEAN! 


Now, it’s easy for you to clean the 
carburetor of your car—without 
removing it from the engine. With 
GUMOUT and KIT you can do it 
yourself in just a few minutes. 
GUMOUT and KIT, $3.95 com- 
plete, includes a pint of GUMOUT 
and a life-time service kit to feed 
quick-cleaning GUMOUT directly 
into the carburetor. 
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GumouT’ 








For outboard motors and power 
mowers add one ounce or two of 
GUMOUT to the gasoline. Repeat 
this GUMOUT treatment three or 
four timesa year. You’llhaveaclean 
carburetor with quicker starts and 
smoother engine performance. 


GUMOUT, $1.50 per pint can, is 
sold by leading SERVICE STA- 
TIONS and AUTO SUPPLY 
STORES everywhere. If your local 
dealer can’t supply you, write 

us today. Helpful 46-page 
Carburetor Handbook 

sent FREE on request. 
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Pennsylvania Refining Company . 
2677 Lisbon Road Cleveland 4, Ohio @ 
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AT LAST! 


a place to put 
your Valuable Guns! 


Keep guns out of closets and dust-filled 
shelves. Put ‘em on these handsome, clear 
pine gun racks where you can get at ‘em. 


MODEL AA: Deluxe 4-gun rack in flat black 
lacquer finish with doors covered in black and 
white hair calfskin. Roomy compartments for 
shells, other gear. Shipped ready for your 
wall. $19.95, expr. coll. 


MODEL BB: Same as above in brown lacquer 
with brown and white calfskin. $19.95, 
expr. coll. 


MODEL CC: Standard 4-gun rack. Clear fir- 
ish. Ready to put up. $14.95, expr. coll. 


MODEL DD: 2-gun rack. Clear finish. Com- 
partments. Ready to put up. $12.95, expr. 
coll. 


Shipping weight, each rack: approx. 8-10 Ibs. 
OR BUILD THEM YOURSELF! 


Model AA knocked-down kit: Sanded, ready to 
put together in a few minutes. Less paints. 
skins, varnish. $9.95 plus 75c postage. 


THE BRANDING IRON 
CZ 


Dept. O 3441 Bilacklidge Drive 
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if you enjoy beac, . like to tinker 
with guns...get a ick out of shoot- 
ing. Or, if you ere blessed with more 
interest in guns than time to shoot 
them, this special esd is for you. 
it’s ALL ABOUT GUN 


THE AMERICAN RIFLEMAN will bring 
you every month a wealth of informa- 
tion about guns of foreign and domes- 
tic; spermine and military; modern and 
antique. Information about the most 
effective calibers and loads; the proper 
iron and scope sights for maximum 
ney ove how-to-do-it articles on 
delling and repairing 
puns of ri types. You get over 1200 

ig pages a year, each page crammed 
with Ry ty helpful information 

L ABOUT GUNS! 





Send $4.00 today for the next twelve 
monthly issues of THE AMERICAN 
RIFLEMAN — All About Guns — and get 
a BONUS of two recent issues FREE. 
You will also have the privilege of be- 
coming a member of the National Rifle 
Association at no extra cost. And if, af- 
ter receiving three issues, you are not 
entirely satisfied, your $4. will be re- 
funded. Clip, mail the coupon NOW. 


For your convenience, use coupon below 
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NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 
1602-C Rhode Island Ave., N.W., Wash. 6, D.C. 


| would like to take advantage of your 
special offer. 


C) | enclose $4.00 [] Please bill me 


Name 





Address. 
City & State. 
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KOREA 


FAVORITE KNIFE 


This is the original BRIT- 
ISH COMMANDO KNIFE of 
finest Sheffield steel which 
became the favorite of 
troops in Korea A priceless 











$3.95 


EACH 
postpaid 


collector's item, a fine hunt- 
ing knife. Shipped in original 
British ordnance metal tipped 
leather sheat Send check, 
cash or m.o. Sorry. no COD’s 
For U.S., APO or FPO air mail 
add 80c per knife. Dealers in- 
quire. Calif. resid. add 3% 
state tax. Im Canada: order 
from United Surplus Sales, 471 
Portage St., Winnepeg, Mani- 
toba 

Pasadena Firearms Co. 
62 Sports Bidg., 972 E. Colorado St. 

Pasadena |, California 
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Any Gunsmith 
Will Tell You That! 


Now airplane makers 
and fine tool manu- 
facturers say it is the 
only sure answer to 
rust problems. 
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first aid, and who was paid a few shill- 
ings a month by the Tanganyika gov- 
|ernment, was taking care of her. He 
had put on a bandage and nature was 
taking its course. The wound, the flies, 
and the infection would have killed a 
European in short order, but the woman 
probably recovered. Tanganyika na- 
tives are tough. They are descended 
from those who did not die of infections. 


he first-aid man assured us that he 

knew just where the rogue hung 
out. The beast went back into the bush 
|during the day, the man told us, but 
|every evening when the air cooled off 
and the sun began to go down he came 
out on the edge of the dry lake to 
browse on thin bush. 

A bad actor, this particular rhino, we 
were told—probably an evil spirit. of 
some sort. The old bull had chased 
other people but they had shinnied up 
thorn trees and escaped. The poor 
woman was the only one the rogue had 
actually caught up with. 

Just then her husband came in. He 
was carrying a long bow and a sheaf 
full of arrows, all of them poisoned. He 
also had a duiker he had shot. He jab- 
bered rapidly in Swahili. His troubles 
were many, he lamented. With the lit- 
tle woman down and out there was no 
one to carry water to the hills of corn 
in the shamba and he was afraid the 
corn would die. There was no one to 
cook for the kids, no one to fetch 
drinking water from the hole near the 
big fig tree. He was sore at the rhino, 
the government, and the first-aid man. 
Here he wore his feet off to the ankles 
climbing around after game, and he had 
no one to cook for him. His wife had 
to get in the way of a rhino and get 
herself tossed around. He hoped she 
was happy! 

Syd said something to the first-aid 








man about the rhino hunt that evening 
and the husband flared up. To his fel- 
low villager he yelped the Swahili 
equivalent of ‘You mean to tell me 
you're going off to hunt rhino for a 
few lousy shillings and leave my wife 
|here to die?” 

| The first-aid man shrugged. He had 
|done all he could, he said. Either the 
woman would get well or she would 
die. If she was going to get well, it 
; would make no difference if he went 
|rhino hunting or not. If she was going 
to die, it likewise made no difference. 
Whatever happened was in the hands 
of Allah. 

“Yes,” the ever-loving husband said 
bitterly, “you'll go and the Bwana 
Four-Eyes [namely me] will kill the 
rhino and give you many shillings.” 

He, the man who had lost his wife’s 
services, who had been outraged by that 
rhino, who was hungry for want of 
proper food, and who was incensed at 
having to do a woman’s work so his 
children wouldn’t starve—he would sit 
at the hut and think about the riches to 
be bestowed upon the unworthy first- 
aid man who actually had done nothing 
for two days but sit around the hut and 
devour his host’s corn meal. 

Right then Syd, the diplomat, solved 
the problem. He would, he told them, 





present each man with the staggering 


\ 


sum of three shillings. Actually, he 
said, he needed them both, since four 
sharp eyes were better than two. 

Strange and interesting country, that 
around Lake Eyasi. I wish I could have 
spent more time there. Our whole camp 
was in the shade of one gigantic fig 
tree, which, believe it or not, measured 
167 feet from the end of its longest 
eastern branch to the end of the far- 
thest western one. There were wilde- 
beests, kongoni, and zebras on the 
plain; kudus, duikers, and klipspringers 
back in the hills; elephants, rhinos, and 
lions in the bush. 

As the shadows began to lengthen, 
Myles, Syd, two gunbearers, and the 
two local natives climbed into Syd’s 
hunting car and went out to find our 
rhino. Jabbering directions in Swahili, 
they guided us. All the game we saw 
was as wild as snakes. A safari had 
been in there not long before from 
Arusha, and we saw what was left of 
two zebras that had been hung in trees 
for lion bait. Zebras, wildebeests, and 
kongoni ran like mad the moment they 
saw the hunting car. 

We were rolling along slowly when 
suddenly the first-aid man punched a 
finger in Syd’s back, spouting Swahili, 
and pointed. Syd stopped the car and 
lifted his binoculars. ‘There's’ the 
rhino!” he said. 

I lifted my own glasses. Half a mile 
away, and right on the edge of the 
thick bush that came down to the 
grassy dry-lake bed, a big gray rhino 
was moving slowly along. On his back 
I could see the tick birds I’d read about. 
(See the big photo.) He looked for- 
midable, stupid, and mean. 

Leaving the natives behind, we took 
off, Syd and Myles with their .470 dou- 
bles, I with my .450 Watts bolt-action. 
The rhino was traveling parallel to the 
bush and we had to trot to gain on him. 
The closer we got the meaner he iooked. 

At about 150 yards I fell out of for- 
mation and sneaked over to a thorn tree 
to try to steady myself for the shot. 


QQ”. half-mile trot had done my wind 

no good. I lined up the sights right 
behind the rhino’s foreleg for a heart 
shot and touched her off. The rhino 
gave a jump, swapped ends, and took 
off. My second shot was behind, but the 
third—as the rhino ran about 200 yards 
away—gave off the ‘“‘thunk”’ of a solid 
hit. The rhino kept going, though, and 
Syd and Myles each took a pop at it. 
Down it went. 

As near as I could dope out, my first 
shot with a solid bullet had struck a bit 
too low and too far back to reach the 
heart and had gone almost completely 
through the beast. The second shot was 
a clean miss, and the third bullet, a 
soft-point, went into the lungs, ex- 
panded well, and did the damage. 

It was the bad rhino all right. And 
ironically, it was the injured woman’s 
husband who had turned him into a 
rogue. We discovered that when we 
dug one of the man’s arrowheads out 
of the hide. The wound was raw, in- 
fected, painful. No wonder the old boy 
had it in for anything that smelled 
human. The natives all treat their ar- 
rowheads with poison, poison so deadly 





that it will kill an elephant in an hour, ee + rs 
a lion in a few minutes—but only if for precision sighting 
used full strength. They are too lazy to 
keep fresh poison on their arrows, and and greater accuracy 
my rhino’s injury had been just bad 
po fhe to make him mean. Bg at long range 

Herb Klein’s lion had an arrowhead 
in his neck. A big roan antelope I shot 
later, one with a record-class head, had 
a great festering arrow wound in a 
ham. And my record sable bull had 
been shot years earlier with an iron ball 
from a muzzle-loader. Heavily rusted, 
it was still under his hide. 

My rhino’s front horn measured 19% 
inches, which is good enough for a bush 


bull. Cow horns are thinner but longer. - = 
We were measuring the tusk when y Model K8 Weaver-Scope shown 
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Each wanted the whole carcass to 
make into biltong—dried meat. Sud- 
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“What's funny?” I asked. 
“This chap here,’ Syd said. ‘He told 
the first-aid man that ali the rhino is 
his, because if he hadn’t wounded the MODELS K8 AND K10 
rhino it would not have tossed his wife, For long range varmint shooting or for 


and if she had not been injured Bwana ‘ ° . . 
Four-Eyes and the two bwanas with the RANGE FOCUS target shooting, either small bore or big 


motorcars would not have come down Rear ring is graduated for bore, you need extreme accuracy — and 
to shoot it.” ee 4 50 pk 7 in these scopes of 8 or 10 power you get 
This pure logic was too much for the b gl = yg ring locks it! The large 34 mm. objective lens has 
first-aid man. He gave in. After all, it — f diuctenene ‘fed Whites 
wasn’t his wife that was tossed! THE END oa SOS eee m Sulake 
from 50 feet to 1000 yards; lens move- 
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packs—on into Yellowstone country. It 
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in from the south. The coyotes, almost 
. : FORENDS $6.75 up FINISHED — $4.75 up SEMI-FINISHED 
E.C. BISHOP & SON inc. 


tame, sometimes padded along on our 
web tracks, keeping a couple of hun- BISHOP STOCKS AND FORENDS ARE AVAILABLE FOR 
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You'll find 


MORE GUNS... 


MORE EQUIPMENT 
in the Shooters Bible 


The 1954 edition of ‘‘The Shooter's Bibie”’ 
contains the greatest list of guns =. 
accessories ever published . 560 pages 
of everything the world has to offer the 
= shooter and fisherman. imp 
Guns Section includes famous Mannlicher- 
Schoenauer rifles and carbines in standard, 
de-luxe and super de-luxe grades; and in 
seven different calibers: Steyr; Franchi; 
Sauer; Haemmerli; Bernardelli; Liama; etc. 
Domestic Guns Section covers all the latest 
in U.S. rifles, shotguns, handguns. Gun 
Parts Section of over 100 pages shows 





every part for ail current domestic 
firearms plus foreign parts. Com- 
plete ammunition and ballistic 
tables. Other Sections 2 
cover camping, skeet, 
trap-shooting equip- 

ment, archery, 

fencing, etc. PLUS 

—big New 64-page 

“angler’ s Bible” 

Section. 


560 pages 


ONLY $2 sini 


At Your Dealer’s, or 
mail coupon below 


STOEGER ARMS CORP. 

45-18 Court Sq., Long island City 1, W. Y. 
Enclosed $2.00 (check or money order) for 
1954 edition of the “‘SHOOTER’S BIBLE.” 

Nome 
Address. 
City, State. 
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>. Finest Steel 
aa 2 Sharpest Edge | 


No. 648 with 4%" blade 
Here's the knife with the sharp, tough, hand- 
grourcd blade that bolds a good, clear cutting 
edge even under the hardest service. Only the 
very best high-carbon electric-furnace cutlery 
steel is used in crafting these practical, durable 
sportsmen’s favorites. Attractive handles of 
leather, tenite, stag or pearl composition are 
locked in place forever...they cannot come 
loose. Tooled leather sheaths. There's a 
Western knife for every outdoorsman’s use. 


FINEST QUALITY FISHING KNIFE 

A practical pocket knife designed 
fishermen with hook 
sharpening stone, 
cleaning blade, and 
scalef blade. Beau- 
tiful, long lasting 
Amber composition 
handle. 


for 


No. 
=A 


At Sporting Goods and Hardware Stores Beet where 


WESTERN STATES CUTLERY CO. 
1607 Broadway * Boulder, Colorado 
4 GENERATIONS OF CUTLERY CRAFTSMANSHIP 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


A grizzly-spooked moose raised our hopes 


closely spaced pads of a black bear 
newly out of hibernation. It had made 
a turn around a small lake, then ap- 
parently had gone back where it came 


|from. We ran into some high, craggy 





| the 


| Jack Tevebaugh, 


bluffs just beginning to shed avalanches 
of snow, and these we glassed carefully 
for signs of emerging bears. The inner 
bark of several spruces in the area had 
been stripped by big bears hungry for 
sweet gum. Things were beginning to 
look up. 

We were encouraged by a grapevine 
story that a Walt Disney crew, photo- 
graphing grizzlies in Hayden Valley, 
had seen three grizzlies not far from 
where we were. But it ended with, “— 
the bears have disappeared, either gone 
back into hibernation, or left the coun- 
try.” At first we couldn’t understand 


|that, but later we decided the animals 


had come out, sensed the approach of 
stormy weather, and had gone back. 
Meanwhile the snow had abated, 
much of it on the ground had melted, 
and the abrupt actions of moose in the 
| Soda Fork meadows indicated some- 
| thing was stirring. We recalled what 
for nine years a 
ranger at Yellowstone’s Hawk’s Rest 
lookout station, had told Tex when he 
learned of our pioneering hunt. “Watch 
moose,” he’d said. “When moose 


| break and run from a meadow or tim- 


ber, seemingly without reason, about 
six times out of 10 a big grizzly will 
come busting out after them.” 
Something like that seemed to be 
taking place now. At noon one day a 
young bull moose broke out of North 
Fork and ran into an open meadow. He 
shambled over the grass, across the 
river, up the pine-covered plateau op- 
posite, and disappeared—covering the 
entire distance at full trot. Next morn- 


|}ing Vic and I followed his tracks and 
|found that even a mile farther on he’d 
| Still been going full tilt. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
} 


Forest and Bean were down in the 


| meadow glassing the bluffs that after- 
|}noon when two cows and a bull moose 


| came busting through the grass. One of 
; the cows, her tongue hanging out and 
| panting hard, came within 40 yards of 





MIDDLEMAN 
PROFITS 


PORTABLE LIGHT PLANTS 
PUSH BUTTON START 
600-700 watts—115 v. 60 cye. AC. Pow 
ered by a rugged 2 hp. easy starting 

Briggs gas engine. No wir 


er . S, which require 

up to 700 watts. Ideal for lodges, trailers * 

& camps. Complete with voltmeter and 

built-in winding to charge 6 v. auto batteries. Be prepared if 

storm knocks out power lines. Fully guaranteed. $14 3.50 

wt. ae Ibs. List price $275.00. Factory Price 

1060. 1200 Watt Plant (Item 45) same as ‘ite em 24 $199. 50 

but with larger generator & engine—50% poorees cathe. 
make all sizes up to 25, “000 Watts.—Write 


MASTER GARDENER 


it’s a lawn mower it's a rotary tiller 
it’s a power sickle it’s a bulldozer 
it’s a cultivator it’s a plow 
Where else can you get a power tool that 
does so many jobs? Works for you year 
‘round. Prepares myetioered. deep seed beds 
hr gerne labor. t-in power ta 
‘genera 
3 —can'’t burn 
. The Master Gardener performs 
better—does more than _ tractors 
costing twice as much, Converts in 
minutes to Tiller, Power Sickle, 
etc. Basic self-propelled 2 hp. 


tractor with Briggs or $119, 9.50 


Clinton engine. Only. 
oooy piter oe - “Bae 30 Sutiieeer 
Sickle Bar- “mower ys 44 


Farrowing T -$ 
Freight prepaid to most areas. Easy payment plan’ av: ail able. 
Send 10c for Big 1954 Catalog. Free with order. Prices f.o.b. 
factory. Money back guarantee. Send check or Money Order. 


Master Mechanic Mfg. Co., Dept. 46E, Burlington, Wis 


=~ Self- 
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A GUN BARGAIN cant‘ass'vr, 
Lowest Priced 


TOP QUALITY 22 CALIBER 
PISTOL EVER OFFERED! 
FULLY GUARANTEED 


mor FAMOUS “UNIQUE” ‘x. 

-22 L.R. AUTO PISTOL 

Made in France-Shoots ALL regular & Hi-Speed Ammunition 

ONLY $32.00 DIRECT BY MAIL TO YOU! 
Complete Service and Parts Alwoys Available 


SEND ONLY $5.00-PAY BALANCE ON DSLIVERY-OR REMIT IN FULL. ~ 





INGTON 21, D.C 








LIGHT 
COMPACT 
COMFORTABLE 


'\ PROOF AGAINST 
THE ELEMENTS 


These Tents have proved satisfactoy thru years 
of use in many parts of the World. Cloth spec- 
ially woven and treated. Khaki color. Screen 
window and door with tight floor. Rust-proot 
metal Pole, Arms and Stakes. Concealed chain 
re-enforcements. Write for literature. 

THE DENVER TENT & AWNING CO. 


1638 Arapahoe St. Denver, Colorado 














@o Find HIDDEN TREASURES 


GEIGER COUNTERS (as 
shown) for Uranium _Detec 
ASURE DETECTORS 
silver, etc. Light- 
Nv ’ sensitive. None 
Finer. Also Mineralights. 


@ INFORMATION FREE @ 


Dielectianco. eet. 7 


5420 Vineland, N.Hollywood, Calif 


MAKE MONEY with DE ASTICS 


Amazing new PLASTICS HOME 

CRAFT COURSE for MEN and 

WOMEN tells and shows how to 
make hundreds of fast selling Plastics products. 
All plastics and materials for 23 PROJECTS come 
with course. No special tools needed. Course pays 
for itself. Write for FREE booklet today! 


INTERSTATE TRAINING SERVICE Periona 13 


Portiand 1 3. Ore. 








Get this Stream- 
lined Telescoping 
Trailer in Kit form 
and assemble your- 
self- or build-it- 
yourself from our 
complete blue- 
prints. Also Slip- 
on Coach for all 
Pick-up Trucks and other models in Kits. Com- 
plete line of Trailer blueprints. Catalog 10c. 


COMSTOCK TRAILERS, Dept. OT, Parsons, Kansas 

















Bean and the guide. All taree of them 
kept looking over their shoulders toward 
Soda Mountain. That’s where the young 
bull had come from. 

Forest later webbed up to scout the 
plateau just under Soda. When he came 
back he told us he’d found a pile of 
day-old bear dung that consisted of 
pine needles and bark. The cook, 
prowling in the same area later that 
afternoon, came on a patch of butter- 
cups peeping through some sun-bared 
dirt. Grizzlies like the bulbs of these 
plants, and in early spring they root up 
whole patches of them just as British 
Columbia grizzlies hog-root creek bot- 
toms for grubs. 

Next morning Vic and I webbed al- 
most to the top of Soda Mountain, and 
on the snow of an open alp we found 
grizzly tracks 11 inches long. They ran 
parallel to moose tracks, and in places 
were superimposed on them. Though 
there was no sign of a chase, it was 
obvious that just the presence of the 
bear had panicked the moose. 

We soon lost the tracks in the rocky 
bluffs, but Vic studied the country and 
grinned. ‘Tomorrow we'll start after 
this baby at daylight,’ he said. “You 
and I’ll take one side of the mountain, 
and Forest and Bean the other. We'll 
catch him if he stays out.” 

But, again, the weather blanked us. 
It began snowing hard at noon, and it 
didn’t stop for four days. Tex had put 
a snow mark on a pine tree when we 
iirst made camp. Since then the snow 
had melted down eight inches, but the 
new fall had added a foot. 

“We're batting our heads against a 
wall, aren’t we?’’ I asked when, by May 
5, it was still snowing hard. 

Forest nodded. “I hate to admit it, 
but we’re a good month too early.” 


Yo we buttoned up camp, left the 
heavy stuff for hauling out later, and 
took off for home with one of the 
toboggans. It was heartbreaking to 
find fresh grizzly tracks in the mud 
near the Buffalo’s South Fork. That 
bear had no business being in this low, 
warm country. And it was criminal to 
learn, when we got to Turpin Meadows, 
that one of Tex’s men had seen a big 
black bear the day before right in the 
heart of the low Jackson Hole country. 
All the way into town Tex kept urg- 
ing Bean and me to arrange to come 
back later and try again. We both had 
business to attend to, but we hated the 
idea of being skunked. The clincher 
came when we heard that a Jackson 
hunter, homeward bound after casing 
the lower part of Box Creek, turned 
around to find two grizzlies following 
his web tracks. Surprise and buck fever 
cost him a prize. But Box Creek is 
over the ridge from Clear Creek, which 
we'd just left. That meant the grizzlies 
were out. 

Bean and I had to leave, but we prom- 
ised to catch up with our work and be 
ready to come back as soon as Tex 
phoned a date. The date turned out to 
be June 1, and Tex said there’d be two 
hunters from Dallas in our party. 

But when Tex met us at Jackson Hole 
his face was a yard long. ‘We can’t 
make it to Yellowstone,” he said. ‘‘For- 


at a fraction ~ of regular cost 


IDEAL HANDBOOK... 


Everything you have to know to reload ammunition 

for a fraction of regular cost, and with safety. The 

200 page 39th edition of the Ideal Hand Book 

is a gold mine of basic reloading information 

and latest developments. At your dealer's,’ or sent 
postpaid for $1.00. 


...EZY-LOADER PRESS 


Performs all reloading operations on cartridges 
with precision and accuracy. Produces custom- 
made ammunition at high speed. The new 
EZY-LOADER is one of a complete line of ideal 
Tools to fit any pocketbook . . . write for 
free Ideal Reloading Equipment folder. 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP., Middlefield, Connecticut 











Send us your skins to be 
tanned and made into 
chokers, neckpieces, coats, 
robes and rugs 
Manufacturing of leather 
jackets and gloves. Fur 
tanners, buckskin tanners, 
taxidermy. 


TAN THEM 
YOU Free Catalog 


ROCHESTER FUR DRESSING CO. 
WEAR THEM 296 Broad St., Rochester 4,N.Y. 











SAVE UP TO $15.00 
Test your eyes at home for far or near with 
ie. our HOME EYE TESTER. Save money. 


Send name, address, age for 
FREE! : ee 


and full FF, 


WAC THE ONLY PIST 


With a 1 Year 
jitional Guarantee 


a yg Auto 6 shot. 2” eo 
arrel, 44” overall Weighs 
123, oz See your dealer $32.00 


Vows — | C. G. OPTICAL CO., Dept. C-688 
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FREE—Amazing Book on 
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SAGO i today for the FREE | 
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only temporaty. relief without removing | 
1ses explains fully a proven, specialized system of | 
treatment the may save you ars of distress. No | 
lication. Write for this FREE took today | 


BALL CLINIC _ Dept. 532 Excelsior Springs. Mo | 
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| on ALASKA SLEEPING BAGS 

| There is an Alaska Sleeping Bag to fit every need, 
weather condition and pocketbook First choice of 
sportsmen and outdoorsmen everywhere. Lowest fac- 
tory prices. Write for free catalog describing I 
Wool, Kapok filled sieeping bags air mattre 
Down insulated garments Guaranteed to satisfy 
Bags from $9.98 to €103.98 


MORE KILLS...LESS RECOIL... .NO BLAST _WRITE FOR FREE cee 
Perfect patterns . .more killing power... cuts | 

recoil to minimum and eliminates discomforting Flasks Sleeping Bag Co. 

muzzle blast...complete with short, medium, | 5 309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. 
long range tubes, case and wrench . . . $18.50 1} RUSH FREE ° ‘Sleeping Bag 
Bargain” Catalog to 
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Varmint 


or 
Target. 


Whether you’re shooting wood- 
chucks, skunks, rabbits, rats 
or other vermin, or just target 
shooting, you'll find Federal 
Hi-Power and Federal Monark 
.22 caliber cartridges the 

ideal small-bore ammunition. 
Especially the Hollow Points— 
they really knock out the 
vermin! Ask your dealer for the 
handy blue and red boxes. 
}ederal Cartridge 

Corporation, 

Minneapolis, Minn. 


est and Vic just got back today and say 
| there’s still two feet of snow where our 
|tent stood. And no sign of bear.” 


| ‘Where do we go, then?” Bean asked. | 


“Base camp will be Flagg Ranch.” 


| I’d once packed into that wilderness | 
|ranch on a fishing trip and knew the | 
It struck me as being a last- | 
ditch place for bears, and I mentally | 


| country. 


wrote off any chance of finding grizzlies 
there. We'd be lucky to see a black, but 
at least the going would be easier. We'd 
hunt with horses, put up in a cabin, and 
woutdn’t have much snow. Off we went. 

Two days later I'd finished hunting 
and was fishing the Snake River when 
I heard four fast shots from somewhere 
to the north. I quickly got on my horse 
and galloped up. Bean and Forest had 
broken the jinx. Bean had busted one 
of the most beautiful blacks I’ve ever 
seen. 

Business began to pick up next day. 
Vic had taken the two Dallas hunters, 
Louis Calderon and “Big John’’ Carle- 
| ton, to watch a meadow two miles west 
of the ranch. Vic had seen bear tracks 
on a near-by plateau, and felt that 
sooner or later the animal would come 
down to feed on the grass. Sure enough, 
as the hunters watched from the tim- 
ber a big black came meandering 
| through the grass. Louis, who'd previ- 
| ously won a flip for the first shot, got in 
position with his .30/06. A seasoned 
target shot, he rolled the black on the 
first shot and finished him eight shots 
later. 

That’s what a bad case of anticipa- 
tion on a long hunt will do. 


FEDERAL HI-POWER OR MONARK | 





FOR MEN ON THE GO! 
ab 


(FITS COAT POCKET) 
Ideal for away-from-home use: Business 
trips, vacations, camping, club locker, office, 
week-ending. Contents : famous TAWN brush- 
less shave, TAWN after-shave lotion, TAWN 
talc, TAWN cologne deodorant, TAWN hair- 
dressing, TAWN shampoo. Calox tooth pow- 
der. Dr. West tooth brush, Gillette razor, 
blades, styptic pencil, comb. Wonderful, 
practical gift that men appreciate. At lead- 
ing drug, toiletries counters. If your dealer 
is out of stock, write McKesson & Robbins, 
Inc., Dept. OL-354, briageport, Conn, 


Also available —“TAWN LADIES TRAVEL KIT’ 


plastic folding kit 
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t was the next day that I flubbed 
what I felt sure was the only chance 
I'd have to take a Wyoming grizzly— 
the sorry incident of the unloaded gun. 
Afterwards I kept thinking of what 
|Tex had said: ‘You'll never see a 
grizzly except at dusk and daylight. 
Browns and blacks, yes. But grizzlies 
only show themselves when it’s almost 
too dark to shoot.’’ Yet I’d stumbled on 
this one in broad daylight and within a 
| mile of camp. 
| . ‘The thought kept nagging at me. I 
jlet a day go by, but at 5 o’clock the 
next afternoon, though it was raining 
| hard, I said to Forest, ‘“Let’s go for a 
walk to the hot springs.” 

“In this weather? Why?” 

I was too embarrassed to answer, but 
|I put on my poncho, took the Magnum, 
}and lit out. Forest followed. 

We hadn’t gone far 

stopped and excused himself, saying it 
was the needs of nature. I walked on, 


and as I did so I began to think what I'd | 
do if there was a need for me to shoot. | 
Could a man shoot while wrapped up | 


in a poncho? I stopped to try it. My 
right arm and the rifle went up all right, 
but I got tangled up when the rifle came 
to my shoulder. 

I was trying to figure a way out of 
the mess when I chanced to look back. 
And there, not over 90 yards away, the 
same silvery grizzly I'd seen before was 
calmly padding along over my own boot 
tracks—toward me! At that distance 
he looked as big as a piano. 

I suddenly remembered something 
Pete Petersen once told me _ while 


when Forest | 


ELECTRICITY 


for your cabin, 
camp or trailer 


Portable, gasoline-driven Onan 

) Electric Plants supply regular 

@ A.C. electricity for lights, pump, 

radio, appliances etc. Built for 

years of dependable service. 400 

wie’ : to 10,000 watts. Water-cooled 
Fits in trunk of car! plants to 50 KW. 


EMERGENCY ELECTRICITY FOR YOUR HOME! 


When you close up your cabin in the fall, take your 
Onan Electric Plant home. Easily hooked up to sup- 
ply emergency electricity when storms cut power. 


D. W. ONAN & SONS INC. 


5572 University Ave. S.E., Minneapolis 14, Minn. 
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SHERIDAN ‘‘KNOCABOUT” PISTOL 
———— ee = ‘ 


Rugged, accurate, single- : 
shot utility pistol; for all 
.22 eal. rim-fire ammuni- 


tion. Safe, compact, flat ONLY 


$735 


AT YOUR 
DEALERS 


Literature on request. 


SHERIDAN PRODUCTS INC. 
Dept. 74-C Racine, Wis. 





STOP FALLING HAIR 


Explained in Free Literature. Anyone desiring 
booklet on hair growth and scalp trouble may ob- 
tain a free copy by writing 

LANOLE SCALP CLINIC 
13401-M Gratiot Detroit 5, Michigan 











How to Improve Your Shooting! 


——— 


Shooting f 


Here is the most com- 
plete book of its kind 
ever published now 
yours for only 35c! Ex- 
pert advice on master ng 
trigger control, “‘sight- 
ing in,” judging bullet 
“drop” and wind resist- 
ance, use of telescopic 
sights—and hundreds of 
other hints to improve 
your shooting. 
SHOOTING FACTS is 
; packed with everything 
you need to know about 
arms and ammunition, 
including frank discus- 
sions on merits and uses 
of all popular types of 
rifles, shotguns, revolvers, cartridges, shells and 
sights — with a wealth of valuable tables and 
illustrations. 94 pages. Send only 35c for your copy 
today! Address Dept. OL 354. 
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353 Fourth Avenue New York 10, N. Y. 








in British Columbia. 
“The only way you'll ever come on a 
grizzly at close range,’’ he said, “is by 
surprise. If you do, don’t move quick, 
or yell, or shout.” I also remember what 
Tom Mould said when he and I cornered 
a grizzly on Canada’s Prochniak Creek. 
“If a grizzly can get away unnoticed he 
will. But now we've cornered this one 
and he can’t get away, he'll come out 
fighting, and he’ll come fast. So decide 
now whether you want him that bad.’ 

What would Pete or Tom say about 
this one? There wasn’t time to figure 
it out. I squirmed into position behind 
a pine tree, eased up the Magnum, and 
got the barrel sighted through an open- 
ing. And when that grizzly did a slight 
quarter off my tracks I planted a 180- 
grain Silvertip squarely behind his 
shoulder. He became Wyoming’s first 
grizzly kill of 1953. 

He was prize enough, even after such 
a long hunt, but downing him wasn’t all 
the reward we got for our pioneering. 
We learned a lot that isn’t generally 
known about the wily, cunning, unpre- 
dictable grizzly—a lot that could be of 
value to hunters. 

For example, grizzlies are supposed 
to come out of hibernation around mid- 
May. But, as we discovered, they may 
be nearly a month late, depending on 
the weather. They’re supposed to stay 
out once they leave their winter beds, 
but obviously they’ll go back if it turns 
stormy. They’re supposed to be hungry 
for meat, but my grizzly’s stomach had 
nothing in it but grass and pine needles 

no sign of buttercups or spruce bark 
in it, though grizzlies are supposed to 
stuff themselves with those delicacies 
when they first come out. 

Both grizzlies and blacks usually are 
hog-fat when they break hibernation. 
Our three bears were lean, suggesting 
that the extra month they holed up 
forced them to draw on their reserves. 
Despite that, their pelts were fine. 

Many hunters and guides claim that 
bears move mostly at dusk and day- 
break. All ours were killed in the 
aftcsrnoon. And, finally, bears are sup- 
posed to run away at the dreaded smell 
of man. Mine didn’t. 

Did we learn anything for certain 
about grizzlies on this trip? Yes, two 
things. One is their innate uncertainty 
and the unpredictability of their be- 
havior. The other—a dead-certainty for 
me—is never to go hunting for grizzlies 
with an unloaded rifle. THE END 


grizzly hunting 


Gun Book for Boys 
or the boy who has reached the 

happy time when he has “a gun of 
his own,” there is a wealth of fascina- 
ting and valuable information in the 
book First Rifle, by C. B. Colby, recently 
published by Coward-McCann, Inc., 
New York. A_ well-known outdoor 
writer and author of books for young 
people, Mr. Colby has packed 48 pages 
with text and illustrations to give the 
budding rifleman an understanding of 
his weapon and sound advice on its safe 
and skillful use. The book includes sug- 
gestions on building safe shooting 
ranges, and hints on munting small 
game and varmints, 
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Glamorize your color slides 


Kodaslide Table 
Viewer 4X 


Built-in screen . . . projector, screen 
all in one unit. Superb optical system 
. .. enlarges slides over four times, 
shows their full beauty even in fully 
lighted room. Quick slide changing ... 
when second slide is positioned, it 
ejects the first. $37.50. 


Kodaslide Highlux I! 
Projector 
Powerful 300-watt illumination . . . 
plus extra brilliance from Lumenized 
optical system. Fan cooling . . . plus 
cooling by baffles and heat-absorbing 
glass. New-type slide feeding . . . in 
top, prevents jarring projector. With 
case, $56.50, including Federal Tax. 


Prices subject to change without notice 
Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N.Y, 


Now- You CAN EASILY 
RE-BLUE YOUR GUN 


Instantly with one simple application of 
MINUTE-MAN GUN BLUE—a chemical 
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paint or lacquer. No heating -GUARAN- 
TEED—can’t injure stee 

Your money back if not satished. Send $ 


NEW METHOD MFG. CO. 
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An amazing Air-Cushion 

Invention allows body 

freedom at work or play. 

Light, neat,cool,sanitary. 

Durable, cheap. Day and night protection helps 

Nature support weakened muscles gently but sure ly. 

No risk. Sent on Trial! Write NOW for free Booklet and 
r of R All corr di confidential. 


Brooks Company, 366-8 State e St., Marshail, Mich. | 
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BENJAMIN SUPER COs GAS PISTOLS 
BE SURE! Get a full scale drawing FRE 


Bat 8) 


COT 


LOWEST PRICES! 
Tes — Gee eoae 


Easy to an ses low cost Soda Cartridges. Cal. 
or Cal. .177 Benjamin H-C arts or B 
of All Models, 





With UNITED'S 
Annual SPRING Sale 
634 ounce 
** Titan 
Midget’’ 


1U ated glasses 
LF. , Color Correc sted, 
COATED® therefore Sharper, 
y e fad 


sinciude ; 


Palm size yet ful! 10 Power. is 
fectly balanced. Reg. $24.9 
aes ower 314% 3 hag wer e84B8 
. 
6x30 4x6 in. 1502. 390 ft. Sige $9495 
20 pare se eg. $3 i = i sete 
5 ft ig n 50 
Very popular. $4 3422 
7xS07 2 5 
‘ s Reg. $4 
8x30 4x5 in. 180z. 39: 
eR. at sa § .. 
fey jield 472 


9 POWERS] 995 


(Ulustrated 


Use 3¢ Days At Our Risk 


If not setisfied return for full 
Add 


Concent’ d power Re 
12x50 6x7 in. 27« 
Center focus Reg. 
United Binocular Co., 
9043 S.Western,Chicago 20,111. 
Dealers Want 


c « te $2.0 « eit. 
UNI- COATED" f me a. 
‘Dest. “ARF-3301 paises 200 feret, reat 
Achromatics Soe COATED! ! 
ed! Write for Wholesale Catalog 





green aoe PORE TERRE Is MB. 


iss Out On your ¢ 
buck or bear? ¢ 
Next time, let the @ 
Johnson's light- j 
p ning fast auto-loading action, G 
» superb balance and accuracy, 
bette r your chances! Enjoy the 
E pleasure and pride of owning 
} and shooting world’s mo 
4 distinguishe d big game rifle! § 
_ 4 MODELS AVAILABLEON & 
| CONVENIENT LAYAWAY PLAN 7} 
| FREE! Complete illustrated facts 4 
on Johnson Rifles. Write today! ” 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED. 


a eigee  eRot ae 


AU EL 4 
JOHNSON advantages! 


EASY LOADING. load unload with 
bolt closed. Side- foading 10-shot 





30/06 RIFLES °68°° ano up 


WINFIELD Zo Cpe 


LIGHT 
RECON. 25% less 
than vsval 30/06 ie- 
cover instantly for fas! 2nd shot 


Room0)-3, 409 E. PICO BLVD. 
LOS ANGELES 15, CALIFORNIA 








BOATING 


J. A. EMMETT 


pringtime is traditionally fitting-out 

time. Nowadays, with modern 

boats, it’s not the chore it used to 
be. But whether you face a little work 
or a lot, don’t put it off. A good job 
now can mean uninterrupted service 
throughout the summer. 

First, decide on what work is actually 
necessary. For instance, it’s a waste of 
time to repaint a boat that needs only 
a good washing down and a little touch- 
ing up. Or, if you have to repaint, touch 
up badly worn spots first; then you may 
need only a single overall coat to bring 
the boat back to glistening newness. 

The modern paints and coatings are 
excellent, but they do pose one problem 

sometimes they don’t “agree.” One 
type won't hold satisfactorily atop an- 
other type. So if you own a boat built 
in the last few years it’s a good idea to 
query the manufacturer on the proper 
type of paint for it. 

Actually there is such wide variety in 
boat construction and materials that 
maintenance is becoming specialized. 
Accordingly, your best guide is a book- 
let issued by the manufacturer detailing 
the phases of maintenance. Some mak- 
ers even supply the special paints and 
auxiliary products suitable for their 
craft. Those who don’t will tell you 
where to get them. 

Where a special product is not needed 
you can always play safe by using a 
standard make of marine finish in the 
grade recommended for the particular 
job. Most such brands have grades not 
only for wood but for metal, including 
special primers, and even for molded 
plastic and Fiberglas-covered hulls. 

Since there are inany auxiliary prod- 
ucts for use in repainting a boat——-spe- 
cial thinners and additives, seam com- 
pounds, etc.--I’d suggest you also get 
one of the booklets on small-boat up- 
keep that most of the marine-paint 
manufacturers now put out. 

Order your finishes well ahead of the 
actual repainting job, for they are not 
widely stocked by dealers except where 
there is considerable demand for them. 
If necessary you can order from a 
mail-order marine-supply house. 

Just before vou place your order, do 
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some preliminary work. Wash the boat 
thoroughly, inside and out, and flush it 
off with fresh water. This clean-up 
should reveal its true condition. If a 
new paint job or other maintenance 
work is indicated, put in your order. 
Don’t delay or you may wind up doing 
a last-minute job with any paint that 
you can buy locally. Ordinary house- 
hold paints and varnishes do not stand 
up well in marine use. 

Metal boats. If your craft is of alumi- 
num or a metal alloy, and has a bare 
or “natural” finish, think twice before 
you paint it. The inevitable dents can 
be easily tapped out of an unfinished 
hull, but if you paint it the broken 
finish must be touched up each time you 
dent or scratch it. Burnishing will re- 
store the new look to a bare metal hull. 
Then you can wax the surface. 

The bare aluminum hull is less satis- 
factory in salt water or badly polluted 
water; here it should have the protec- 
tion of paint. 

But if you want to paint your metal 
hull (from choice or necessity) do it 


only after getting instructions in the 
procedure, and a list of the products 
required, from the boat’s manuracturer. 
If the paint is to adhere properly the 
surface must first be specially prepared 
and specially primed. If you’re doing a 
repaint job, though, and are using a 
finish recommended by the maker, you 
can safely dispense with the priming 
operation. 


f the manufacturer recommends a 

special finish for the inside of the 
craft, use it. Otherwise prime the bare 
spots with zinc chromate or another 
aluminum primer, then touch up with 
standard marine paint. After that, one 
overall coat should suffice unless you 
are making a radical change in color. 
If you want a skidproof bottom or deck, 
use some of the paint additive made 
for that purpose. 

Don’t neglect any wood parts on your 
metal boat. Nowadays such members 
usually are treated with a preservative 
at the factory, but if the wood seems to 





“Glove Compartment” 


Vhe many items that commonly get 
‘| misplaced in small boats are always 
at hand if kept in a “glove compart- 
ment” attached to the bottom of the 
boat seat. Otherwise all hands often 
neglect their fishing or duck shooting 
while they take turns’ scrambling 
around to find things like cigarettes, 
knives, and sunglasses. _ 

Such a compartment can be built to 
attach permanently; if you own your 
own boat, or fitted with suction cups 
for use on rented craft. Size and pro- 
portion can be varied to fit different 
boats. 

The compartment shown was built in 
a little more than an hour from ma- 
terial salvaged from an apple box. 
Other such scrap materials will do, but 
waterproof plywood may better suit 
some boats and builders. Any wood 
you use should be sanded and given 
three coats of enamel or varnish inside 
and out for protection against moisture. 


Holds Odds and Ends 
— 


4 » 
This model is anchored to the seat with 
screws slanted through strips of 1% in. 
quarter-round molding that are first 
screwed to fit flush with the top sides 
of the box. Nails may be used in join- 
ing the pieces of the box, but brass 
screws throughout will insure a sound- 
er job. They will not so readily work 
loose from vibration and they also resist 
rust and corrosion.—Alvin A. Geyer. 





be checking or won't hold paint, get 
some marine timber preservative and 
apply it yourself. 

Damaged areas of metal, even actual 
cuts, can be repaired if you use the re- 
pair kit and instructions furnished by 
the manufacturer. You may prefer to 
turn the hull over to a metal-working 
shop, but if you do, make sure your 
man knows what he is doing. 

Plastic boats. Molded-plastic boats, 
and plastic-covered ones, should also 
give you pause before you paint them. 
Here, as far as protection is concerned, 
painting is not necessary. And when 
you put on the new finish it may not 
adhere properly. If it does, you still 
have the maintenance problem of any 
painted surface. 

In any event, since some plastics will 
hold paint and some won't, get in touch 
with the boat manufacturer for advice 
before you proceed. 

Plastic construction is a new method 
that’s developing rapidiy. Some of the 
marine-paint manufacturers are now 
offering special primers to give any 
standard marine paint a good bond on 
plastic. Colors that match the original 
impregnated tints are also being de- 
veloped, I understand. 


Menne products and finishes of the 
so-called ‘‘synthetic’’ type should 
be avoided, unless they are guaranteed 
suitable for your purpose. For instance, 
vinyl-base finishes should not be used 
on plastics. Similarly, some of the high- 
priced anti-fouling or bottom paints 
“disagree’”’ with plastic and should be 
avoided. If you use your boat in salt 
water enough to make fouling a nui- 
sance, you can safely use a good grade 
of the regular copper bottom paint. 

Repair kits are also available for 
plastic boats. Since some of their items 
don’t stand storage well, get a fresh 
kit from the maker when you need it, 
rather than depend on one you've had 
lying around or that’s come off a deal- 
er’s shelf. 

Molded plywood. Upkeep here de- 
pends largely on finish—paint or var- 
nish. Most molded-plywood hulls come 
varnished; some are partly varnished, 
partly painted. In any event, varnish 
requires more attention than paint. 
The easiest way to maintain such a sur- 
face is to revarnish it frequently—not 
wait until refinishing is absolutely nec- 
essary. 

Two or three coats should be applied 
in the spring, still another in late sum- 
mer if the boat has seen much exposure. 
Be careful of the type of varnish or 
clear finish you use; price alone is not 
the determining factor. Refer to the 
boat manufacturer’s manual, for it may 
specify a certain type. Otherwise rely 
on a good marine brand. Some manu- 
facturers furnish different grades, some 
capable of withstanding submersion 
better than others. 

Do not use so-called floor-and-deck 
varnish, or a varnish stain. 

You have to use varnish more care- 
fully than paint, not only in the appli- 
cation but in the preparation of the 
surface. Here your best guide will be 
one of the manufacturer’s booklets. 

While harder to apply, varnish is 





Better By Far... 
Built Like Your Car! 


Only Lauson gives you all the advantages of 
automotive design in an outboard, With the 


Lauson 4-cycle Outboard there’s no mixing ~~ 


of gas and oil! Gasoline is used strictly for 
combustion ... oil solely for lubrication. The 
results are obvious... instantaneous starts, 
superior engine performance. at fast or troll- 
ing speeds, smoke-free exhaust, and many 
more miles of smiles on less gas and oil. 
Sensational Lauson “make you want to buy” 
features include: 


AIR COOLED... no water jackets or pumps 
to clog in shallow MUD bottom waters... 
or corrode in SALT water...or freeze in 
COLD weather! 


NO MIXING OF GAS AND OIL... you use 
pure gasoline, pure oil ...both used in 
proper place to give you maximum engine 
efficiency! 


GREATER ECONOMY... you get top effi- 
ciency from both gas and oil, Owners report 
up to twice the hours of pleasure per gallon 
of gas! 


SIMPLIFIED OPERATION... 4-cycle design 
eliminates complicated controls and adjust- 
ments . . . makes Lauson the family outboard! 


QUICKER STARTS 


Only the lLauson 
burns pure gaso- 
linel Doesn't it 
follow that clear, 
clean gasoline ig- 
nites faster than 
gosoline diluted 
with oil? 


FINER TROLLING 


Only the lLavson 
burns pure gaso- 
line! Wouldn't you 
gather that pure 
gasoline would fire 
better at slow 
trolling speeds? 


LESS REPAIRS 
Res mc tn 


Only the Lauson burns 


GREATER FLEXIBILITY . . . Fast or slow— no 
matter how you go — smooth, steady power 
is always at your command! 


SEE THE LAUSON ... BEFORE YOU BUY! 
+ 


THE LAUSON .—- COMPANY 
NEW HOLSTEIN, (@ WISCONSIN 


Division of Hart-Corter Company 


pure gasoline! And lubri- 
cates with pure, undilut- 
ed oillf Wouldn't this 
improved lubrication re- 
sult in greater engine 
ports life and less gum 
in combustion chambers? 
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mahawk 


“CAR MATE JR” 


TWEIGHT 
LICH AMPION 


WEIGHT 


89 


This sensational new Tomahawk 
gives you more pertormance, more conven- 
lence, more value, than ever before. It offers 
extreme strength and safety in a very light- 
weight and unusually roomy boat. Length 
12’, with 50-inch beam and 17-inch depth, 
yet weighs only 89 pounds, Readily carried on 
top of car. Easily handled by one or two men. 
Seamless, glass covered wood hull, Unusu- 
ally strong and virtually le akproof. Lasts 
indefinitely. Saves maintenance. Painting or 
varnishing not required. Outside enameled 
Tomahawk Green. Interior has natural wood 
varnish finish. 

See the Tomahawk “Car Mate Jr.” before 
you buy any lightweight boat. Send for 
prices and complete information tod: ay! 


TOMAHAWK BOAT MFG. CORP. 
TOMAHAWK, WISCONSIN 


Larger, Stronger, 
Lighter Weight, 
Lower Priced 


model 

















GOV’T. SURPLUS! © JUST RELEASED! | 


2-TON 6-WHEEL 
BOAT TRAILER 


Easily towed. ¢ 
will not tip. ¢ 
sure smooth, 


Low center gravity, 
Articulating wheels as- 
level ride over rough 
roads. * Low silhouette for better rear 
vision. © Removable rack permits use 
of hydraulic lift for other uses. 


lee 


ITEM =356 


Outstanding features of these 
4000 Ibs. 
complete with hand pumps and valves. 6—18”x 


5.5 pneumatic tires included. Manual screw- 
down brakes, Ball-bearing axles. V-shape load 


Trailers are:— 
payload. 2 individual hydraulic lifts 


lift. Wheel- 
Tread width 
Overall length in- 


rack—8’ long. Towing tongue. 54” 
base 98”. Ground clearance—4¥/2 
—52”. Overall width—58”. 
cluding drawbar—167” 
evn. cost 685.00. Ship. wt. 1400 Ibs. 

0. B. Chicago . 
ian launching and recovery of boats from 
sloping beaches is done by hydraulically raising 

and lowering ¢ either end of load rack. 





| to paint. 


| all a wood boat needs. 





| for years. 





Satisfaction fully guaranteed. 
PHONE’ WEbster 9-3793 


GROBAN SUPPLY CO. »%?: 
1139 $0. WABASH AVE., CHICAGO 5, ILL. 
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easier to remove. That’s fortunate, for 
if the surface gets in bad condition— 


varnish dead-looking or flaked off in | 
places—you must remove the old finish | 


completely and build up a new one of 


| at least four coats. And you should re- 
| move varnish if you’re switching over 
There’s a special primer for | 
| bonding paint to varnish, but invariably | 
|it is better to remove the varnish and 


apply your paint to bare wood. 


An occasional molded-plywood boat | 
will be hard to keep good-looking be- | 
{cause the outside grain tends to rise | 
| ever so slightly, causing the varnish to 
The finish should be removed and | 
the plywood sanded and given a coat of | 
plywood primer, which is designed to | 


fail. 


hold down grain. After that, a paint 
job. 

As I've said, a mere washing may be 
However, if it 
reveals a badly dulled finish and some 
bare spots, sand the surface lightly and 
touch up the spots. Feather out edges 
nicely. Now a single coat of paint, not 
too thick, may do for the hull. Rather 
than put on a thick coat, apply two thin 
ones. 

In average, fairly hard use, a hull 
will require the above treatment each 
year. But for the inside, one painting 
every two years should suffice. In all, 


avoid building up paint thickness un- | 


necessarily. 


H*: usage produces gouges and 
scratches that must be filled before 
you paint. Don’t try to sand them out if 
they’re at all deep; fill them with one of 
the quick-setting marine fillers or sur- 
facing cements. (A mahogany match is 
available, if you’re varnishing.) Fol- 
low the can directions; some makes re- 
quire that the wood be primed first, 
others don’t. Fill in the dents and 
scratches a trifle high; when the stuff 
has set, sand it flush, removing any 
excess from the surface around the 
dent. Then spot-paint. 

Regular plywood. Your problem here 
probably will be only the upkeep that 
any painted surface requires. If the 
boat sees in-and-out-of-water service, 
such as a trailer craft does, it may need 
painting only every other 
you paint annually, sand lightly, touch 


up bad spots, and then apply an all-over | 


coat. It should be reasonably heavy, 
but if it’s too thick it may encourage a 
fault inherent in exposed plywood sur- 
faces—hairline checking. These checks 
may develop into wide cracks. 

Most boatbuilders nowadays prevent 
it by using a modern plywood primer or 
filler before they paint. So if a new 
boat’s finish develops the fault you can 
assume the priming was neglected or 
not effective. Sometimes sanding and 
repainting will carry the surface along 
But when the checking be- 
comes serious you should remove the 
old paint down to the bare wood. 

If you use a power sander with spe- 
cial paint-cutting paper you'll have a 
perfect surface for refinishing. Now 
you may decide to apply Fiberglas to 
the hull, using one of the advertised 
methods. If you’re merely going to re- 
paint you may omit the sanding and re- 
move the old paint with a paint re- 


“LOOK, DAD! ONE HAND” 


America’s Only Rigid-Tex 
7 Strength Aluminum Boat 


Weighs Only 
39 POUNDS 


Feather light. Pressed-in ribs. 
Extra rigid..8’ long. 43” beam. 
Fits in back of most cars. 
All welded seams. Guaranteed 
watertight. Styrfoam 
seats prevents sinking. Use 
Oars or outboard. Low price. 
Write today for picture circu- 
lar. Also larger models. If 
dealer unable to supply you, 
write us. Dealers wanted. 


ViO HOLDA MFG. CO. 
Box 915, Topeka 2, Kan. 


under 





You'll have more fun in the YOUR 
smartly styled, colorful 


NEW 15’ Zwo-lZone BEST 


BOAT 
Super Chief BLUE EL PTAR BUY 


the 
extra width 
extra depth 


ALUMINUM BOATS 3 models with many 





1ew features you'll like 
ask your dealer 
BLUE Mfg.Co.,Inc., 
Miami, Oklo.* 


for fishing and cogey | 
get the dependable 12’ & 
14’ BLUE STAR BOATS 

















spring. If | 


Control the Anchor 
from your seat in the boat 
with RICE ANCHOR 
= CONTROL 





A-50— Standard Model. Complete* . » . $21.95 
B-50— Deluxe Model.* Required for decked boats, 
recommended for all boats—pulleys in bow fitting 
and cable guides for smooth operation . . $24.95 


*Includes winch, bow fitting, anchor, 50 ft. aircraft Sable. cable 
guides, screws, and instructions. For 106 ft, cable, add $3.50, 


Write for Literature. 
For quick delivery send check or money order. 


D. E. RICE CO.,1112- Sunnymede Ave., South Bend 15, Ind. 








* JIMMIE B* BOATS 
LIGHT / carry IT ON YOUR CAR TOP 
STRONG / WELL MADE « BEST MATERIALS 
SAFE / FOR TH? WHOLE FAMILY 
IDEAL / For HUNTERS AND FISHERMEN 








* AA MARINE PLYWOOD THROUGHOUT - 


ae $5 g .25 DEALER 
Weigh Ibe 
Height a oes 197 F.0.B. 


* INQUIRES - 
@ CURRIER'S of 


INVITED 
ARKANSAS ®@ 
3525 Fair Park Blyd 








12 ft. 3 spec a pictured 


aa 


Little Rock, Ark 
FREE CATALOG OF 


BOAT KITS 


e Assembie your own / 
boat 
e No experience necessary 
e Save 12 to 24 ‘‘factory 
built’’ prices 
compliete accessories 


Models from 39.25 co mplete 
so 


Boat Kit Division 3207 FREMONT AVE. S 
LUGER INDUSTRIES minneAroLs 8, MINN 


Marine 
Hardware & 











mover. Then prime the plywood. Some 
makes of primer are heavier-bodied 
than others, or you can use twin prod- 
ucts—a liquid primer or sealer plus a 
heavier filler or surfacer. 

If the paint checking has affected the 
wood badly you should fill the cracks 
and otherwise smooth the bare surface. 
Then give it two or three coats of paint. 
Do not use a glossy enamel. And the 
lighter the color—even white—the bet- 
ter, since light colors reflect sun heat 
instead of absorbing it. 

You may find it difficult to keep your 
filler in place atop the slightly counter- 
sunk fastenings. Special fillers are 
available for this job. If the boat 
should be leaking, you can get a new 
rubber-type sealer to make it tight. 
But when the leakage is general—say 
almost the full length of the seam— 
you'll have to refasten too. Do what 
you can to get the sealer in, then drive 
new fastenings, preferably flathead 
brass screws. Stagger them between 
the old ones. Drill and countersink for 
them, for it is easy to crack the outer 
ply when you work close to an edge. 

Canvas-covered hull. If you bought a 
new canvas-covered boat or canoe re- 
cently, it’s essential that you have the 
manufacturer’s booklet on upkeep. 
Probably some special finishing treat- 
ment was used at the factory—usually 
involving a plastic rather than the old 
method of filling and painting. Even if 
you were to use the best grade of paint 
on top of the plastic, it would probably 
hold poorly. Then you'd have the 
trouble of removing it before you could 
put on the proper material. 

These new coverings, in addition to 
being more durable and easier to repair, 
are designed for much easier upkeep. 
Mere washing ordinarily will keep them 
looking good for several seasons. When 
your craft becomes shabby you can 
get a brushing dope from the boat man- 
ufacturer or dealer. 


he trick in maintaining the older 

type filled-and-painted canvas cover- 
ing is to underpaint rather than over- 
paint, for you must guard against pre- 
mature checking of the paint surface. If 
a thorough washing improves appear- 
ance sufficiently, fine. Don’t constantly 
change colors, for that means a lot of 
paint to conceal the old, and the surface 
thickens. Each time you paint, remove 
some of the old finish by sanding lightly 
and washing .with a strong soap-p)wder 
solution. 

Avoid glossy enamels or canvas, and 
don’t put varnish over paint to heighten 
its gloss. Most modern marine paints 
have a varnish base and are reasonably 
glossy. Try to stick to one good make. 

When checking begins to show you 
can smooth the surface by sanding and 
painting. But before the condition gets 
too serious, remove the old paint, using 
paint-and-varnish remover, and build 
up a new surface. If checking contin- 
ues too long the canvas becomes af- 
fected; then new paint will show checks 
shortly. So if you’re doubtful about 
the condition of the canvas, strip it off 
and put on new; it’s not much more of 
a job than doctoring up the old cover- 
ing. Or you may want to investigate 
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WOOLSEY “CAWLU 
LOOKS BRIGHT AND N 


Ro iP at 


”” MARINE) FINISH 




















i Whites stay whiter, colors stay brighter, because ‘‘Cawlux’’ imprisons 
the world’s finest pigments in a taugh, impermeable, flexible film. 
een 


gee RS as BERR 


@ Whether you select White or a 
lustrous “Cawlux” Color for your 
boat, you can rest assured that it will 
remain bright and true months longer 
than the average marine paint. That’s 
because the high quality alkyd 
binder in “Cawlux” actualiy “locks- 
in” and preserves the world’s finest 
pigments in a tough, impermeable, 
flexible film that strongly resists 
weather, wear and sun. “Cawlux” 
Colors look beautiful on the water, 
and are made to resist fading and 


Se ee ee ed 


discoloration. “Cawlux” White 
(available in Gloss, Semi-Gloss and 
Semi-Flat) is second to none in last- 
ing whiteness. Remember—it pays to 
use Only marine paints on any boat 
—and Woolsey “Cawlux” Marine 
Finishes are the finest obtainable. 


Send 15¢ in coin for Woolsey’s fa- 
mous 36 page “How To Paint Your 
Boat” booklet—a complete painting 
guide. New “Color Styling’’ leaflet 
included free. 


C. A. WOOLSEY PAINT & COLOR CO. INC. DEPT.O-3, 229 E. 42nd St., N. Y. 17, N. Y. 


Warehouses: Brooklyn, N.Y. *« Plymouth, N.C. ¢ Jacksonville, Fla. * Houston, Texas 


Want Prize Bass, 
Trophy Trout? 
Send for OUTDOOR LiFE’s 
“SECRETS OF SUCCESSFUL FRESH 
WATER FISHING’’—256 pages. 
66 chapters! ONLY $2.98! 
OUTDOOR LIFE, Dept. 254 
353 Fourth Ave., New York 10. 


BOAT AND UTILITY TRAILERS 


$47.95* 





*16” wheels 


Ger. _ 
$74.20* $59.10* 


models for sailboats, 
cruisers, also rack and one wheel trailers 


NORJACK INC. 


600 S. 108th ST. MILWAUKEE 14, Wis. 











ALWAYS 
no soaking - no caulking READY 
LESS UPKEEP TO GO! 


Your Starcraft’s ready always, even for in-and- 
out service. Choose from 14 styles, many sizes. 
Built of tough, lasting metal*, strongly reinforced. 
Designed for comfort and easy handling with oars 
or motors up to 25 h.p. Safe. Low priced. Ask for 
new free boat catalog today. 

*GALVANIZED STEEL, 


GLMMGHMM/Y smi ism 
Dept. D-3 Goshen, Ind. 
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41 NEW MODELS for 1954 | 


Custom 


THE ORIGINAL “PACKAGED 


BOAT KITS 


RATED “TOPS” BY THE EXPERTS in 
DESIGN, STYLING, PERFORMANCE 


See the World's finest. most complete line 
before you decide! Be exciting new models 
for "54; Dinghic os, Skiffs, Inboards, Out- 
be ards, Cruisers plus the only Pontoon or 
“elass”’ Racers available anywhere Priced 
} aad $49 up You get more with Custom- 
MOKE exclusive features, 
MORE beam and depth, precision pre-cut 
solid mahogany parts plus brass screws on 
all models They're easier to assemble, 
too! See Custom-Craft before you buy' 


SEND 25S¢ for BIG, NEW 
1954 KIT CATALOG 


1954 Catalog PLUS booklet “Boat 
Selection, Operation & Maintenance” 
$1.00. (Retundabie) 


DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 


With FULL-SIZE PAPER PATTERNS 
EASIER TO BUILD, SAVES TIME, MONEY 


Over 150 modern plans and patterns with mate- 

rial lists and building procedure. Kacing classes, 
cruisers, inboards, outboards, 
sailboats. 6 to 36 rt. All mate- 
rials, fittings, ete. av nape 
at “Pac kage’ "price s. Big s 
ings! Design Catalog tells allt 


SEND 35¢ for 1954 DESIGN CATALOG 
Design Catalog PLUS boat building handbook, $1.00 
<<" oe XXX 


ARMOR-GLASS Jecractioas 


You've read about this remarkable ey everywhere Makes 
hulls watertight permanently, stops leaks, adds terrific strength to 
the hull. Eliminates annual painting forever. 
SEND 10¢ for Literature and ““How-to-measure and Order Form’’, 
er send $1.00 for valuable booklet describing, showing and 
bh te use Armor-Giass for boats, auto bod and 
other ideas. Tells all, shows all! 





CUSTOM-CRAFT’'S 


World s Fiveit re Most Complete Fleet 


Free Illustrated Catalog 


SOUTHWEST MFG. CO. 2003. 14th St., Little Rock, Ark 








STURDY=SAFE 
Get this Old Town Skiff 


¢ In salt or fresh water —in calm or 
rough seas — this boat handles equally 
well. From Maine to Florida, sports- 
men say it’s dependable in all kinds of 
weather. Its high bows and staunch 
construction make it ideal for family 
use. Built to carry outboard motors of 
2% to 16 H.P. 

FREE CATALOG shows just the model you 


need. Write for one today! Also rowboats, 
dinghies, sailboats, canoes, 


OLD TOWN BOATS 


j Old Town Canoe Co., 173 Fourth St., Old Town, Maine | 
| PLEASE SEND ME FREE CATALOG | 
1 Name | 
| Address 

City. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


| the methods of covering with Fiberglas. 


| should not be difficult to maintain. The 
| right wood has probably been used in it 
| —perhaps treated with a preservative— 
'and modern materials employed in the 





l 
J | 


Wood boats. A good modern boat 


finishing. The trick is not to let the 
wood deteriorate badly. Up to a point, 
a single added coat will hold what’s be- 





neath and so preserve the life of the 
entire finish, whether its paint or var- | 


| nish. Beyond that point, though, the sur- 
| face begins to deteriorate very quickly. 


The first couple of years of a boat’s | 
life are important, and yours may need 
a little nursing through them. Quite | 
often wood boats are easier to maintain 
as they grow older; the wood has found 
its place, as they say. That means it | 


achieved their final shape. All this | 
means a better chance for the finish. 

Paint often fails because there is 
moisture or dirt under it. Planking | ——""" 
must be reasonably dry through and | 
through, and its surface perfectly dry | 
when you apply paint. That means the 
boat should be kept under shelter for 
some time before you paint, if that is 
possible. When you recondition a boat 
in the open you must be careful that | 
water hasn’t sunk into the wood (whose | 
surface may be apparently dry) and 
into the seams. 

In the spring, an evening dew can 
easily spoil a fresh paint job. You 
have a better chance with the faster- 
setting modern finishes, but even so, 
don’t paint so late in the day that 
there’s a chance of evening moisture 
condensing on the surface. The dulled 
finish it leaves will need a complete 
resanding and another coat. 


Dp” won't harm the new paint if the 

surface has been properly prepared. 
Sanding isn’t enough. There is no sub- 
stitute for a thorough washing with a 
strong soap-powder solution, then a 
rinsing. If you work around salt water, 
don’t use it for washing or rinsing, and 
be sure that the rinsing removes any 
salt that has been deposited in open 
seams. Use turpentine or gasoline on 
tar or oil spots. Finally wipe off the 
entire surface with one of those sol- | 
vents. 

When surfaces are dry, sand them. 
Use garnet-type paper, coarse or fine 
according to the condition of the paint. 
If it’s in good shape, sand it rather 
lightly. If it’s not, "se a paper coarse 
enough to cut away loose paint and 
blisters rather than merely press them 
against the wood. 

If the surface calls for it, use a 
scraper to remove loose paint and cut 
blisters. If the coating is thin, sand 
down the edges of these places; if 
thick, prime the spots and fill them a 
trifle high when you are attending to 
dents and scratches. When the filler 
is set, sand it smooth. 

If you have only a few such places, 
touch them up with paint, then apply a 
single overall coat to the hull; one 
should do. But if there are many spots, 
paint the entire hull; when it’s dry 
sand it very lightly, fill any defects 
you've missed, and apply a finish coat. 





Revarnishing requires very thorough 


with a SHhompson BOAT 


A sparkling lake, a boon companion, a lively motor 


| and a Thompson boat—man, what a combination 


for fishin’ fun! Thompsons are extra roomy—lots of 

space for gear, yet you’re never cram . Better 

built—safer, more seaworthy, easier handling, longer 

lasting. Full length spray rails keep you dry—at 

any speed. There’s a model just for you, so get a 
Thompson—the best buy in boats. 


} : | F ine— - 
has seasoned fully and its parts have | REE CATALOG! Full 50th Anniversary line—out 


boards, rowboats, canoes, ““Take-Along’”’ models— 
construction details, accessories, prices. Write— 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 


50 Years Building Better Boats 
218 Ann St. St., , Peshtigo, Wis. ' ° He Elm St., Cortland, N.Y, 


SHELL LAKE 


v CHECK THESE FEATURES 
@ Rubber-like “Sealer 900" @ 26 models ond sizes in 
gives leak protection when wide choice of prices. 
boot is wet or dry. @ Beouty, Quality and Com- 
@ Chemisealed against decay. fort built in. 
WRITE FOR CATALOG 





SHELL LAKE BOAT COMPANY 
Over 50 years, Builders of Better Boats 
SHELL LAKE, WISCONSIN 





te 
MCRE FUN—MORE SAFETY 
Vioneer’s exclusive features . . . including rigid-removable 
air chambers that provide more buoyancy and greater safety 
in the strongest metal boats made today . . . assure you a 
life-time of ‘‘care-free’’ hoating pleasure! 13 models, 41 
sizes, including 2 new Aluminum models! 
After 43 years, Pioneer is still the Pioneer! 
Send post card for FREE 20 Page Catalog! 
PIONEER MFG. COMPAN 
123 PERRY ST. MIDDLEBURY, IND. 





| EXCLUSIVE 


FORMED PLYWOOD 
OATS 


B 

Your best boat buy... thousands 

in use. Synthetic-bound, 3-ply fir 

e++5 times stronger than best 
hardwood. Super models take large 
outboards ... speeds to 40 m.p.h. No 
soaking, calking, warping. Racy, 

|, roomy, sofer, faster...no skidding. 
24 models, 12 and 14 ft. Weight, 80 
Ibs. up. Patented features include “V" 
bottom and "M" stern. New patented 
Stabilizer allows perfect planing... 
extra speeds 5 to 10 m.p.h. Write for 
literature, prices. 


C. S. VAN GORDEN & SON « Eau Claire; Wis. 


— 





WRITE FOR CATALOG 
Top quality welded steel construction. 
Shipped complete with Hi- Speed: wheels, 
tires, tubes teh, etc. 
ed co. Dept. BT-73 
119 Light St., Ba 2, md 333 Michigan Ave. 
Chicago, te; Yor tollywood ive. Los Angeles 28, Calif. 





preparation because the new varnish 
will accentuate faults rather than hide 
them, and I’ve already touched on some 
of the steps. Ordinarily the procedure 
with a wood boat is to get the surface 
ready for the first coat; apply it; sand 
lightly; then apply two or three more 
coats, sanding between each. Actually, 
aside from time, it’s not very much 
more difficult to apply a long-lasting 
surface—three or four coats—than only 
two. 

Outboard motor. Every outboard 
owner should do a thorough job of 
cleaning and checking his motor be- 
fore he puts it away in the fall. So 
we'll assume that your outboard is in 
good running condition and that last fall 
you followed at least the routine in- 
structions for storing it. 

Now set it up on a motor stand, saw- 
horse, or other support so that you can 
work conveniently. Remove the spark 
plugs and ground all high-tension ter- 
minals to the engine. (You do this so 
that when you turn over the motor, 
generated current won’t jump the coil 
winding of the magneto and burn it 
out.) Crank the motor over several 
times to remove any excess oil from the 
combustion chambers. 


f the spark plugs appear to be in good 

shape clean them and check their 
gap settings; use a plug-gap gauge, not 
a flat feeler gauge. But if their condi- 
tion is doubtful—cracked porcelain or 
burned-down electrodes—discard them 
and put in new ones. Be sure to obtain 
the type recommended for the motor 
and have the gap setting as specified. 

If you failed to clean out the fuel 
system last year do it now. Follow 
your dealer’s recommendation as to the 
best solvent, then flush out the entire 
system—tank, lines, and carburetor. 
Keep at it until all traces of foreign 
matter have been removed. Then, if 
possible, blow out the system with com- 
pressed air. Don’t forget to clean the 
fuel strainer carefully and replace it. 
When compressed air is available it’s a 
good idea to remove exterior cooling- 
system lines and blow them out. 

Even though you drained and refilled 
the lower unit last fall recheck it now. 
If you didn’t, drain the lubricant and 
flush out the unit with a mixture of 
kerosene and oil. Refill to the proper 
level with the recommended lubricant. 

Check the spark-plug leads. If the 
insulation is cracked, replace the leads, 
being sure to use high-tension wire. 
Check the spark thus: with the plugs 
removed, hold each plug lead in turn 
about % in. from the motor frame and 
briskly turn the flywheel (ground all 
other leads). A fat blue spark should 
jump the gap. If it doesn’t, remove the 
magneto and check its internal wiring. 
Now you're getting in pretty deep and 
may have to call upon a service man or 
take the motor to a shop. That holds, 
too, if it’s been some time since the 
points in the magneto were cleaned and 
adjusted. 

If you’re not familiar with this work, 
have an expert do it and watch him. 
Never attempt working on the points 
with other than a point file made es- 
pecially for the purpose. You may 


ADD YEARS to your boat’s life 
this simple, easy way— 


Strengthen the hull, increase speed, reduce weight, cut 
upkeep cost with Fiber-Glass boat covering. 
results, use specially finished Fiber-Glass cloth. 


For best 


‘“‘Fiber-Glass boat covering supplies the answer to 
boat upkeep cost, and assures patrons of dry boats, 
always,’’ says Mr. Fred Bargessar, who operates the 
Marine Room Pier in Palmetto, Fla. 


It’s simple, and easy, for you to reinforce your boat’s hull with 
Fiber-Glass cloth and polyester resin; make it harder, stronger, 
more durable. You use just a few standard tools. 


You improve your boat these four ways when you apply Fiber- 


Glass boat covering: — 


1. Strengthen hull—Make it as 
strong and tough as steel. 


2. Increase boat speed—Finish 
is almost glass smooth. Cuts 
water resistance. Used on 
many racing boats. 


3. Lighten weight—Finish will 
not absorb water. 


4. Improve appearance—Resin 
is available in non-fading 
colors. The hull never re- 
quires painting. 


You save time, money — No more work of scraping, sanding and 
painting. Finish lasts for years. Can be applied to decks, also. 


Improve your boat, now, with Fiber-Glass boat covering. See your 
local Boat Supplies Dealer. He’ll show you how you can quickly 
have a better boat this easy way. Or write Libbey-Owens-Ford 





FIBER - GLASS 


UIBBEY -OWENS -FORD GLASS COMPANY 
FIBER GLASS DIVISION 
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FOR 
OUTBOARD 
i FUN? 


‘antag weit - MMUMLNIND / 


All mahogany molded plywoods—14 models 
—12’ to 16’. Extra wide beam for extra stability 
and comfort. One-piece seamless hull cuts 
maintenance—gives you more time afloat. 
They’re priced to please you! Mm 
FREE CATALOG illustrates full 

line. Write for yours today. 

MOLDED PRODUCTS, INC. M 
700 York Road ® Cockeysville 3, Maryiand 





Glass Co., Fiber-Glass Divi- 
sion, 5334 Wayne Building, 
Toledo 3, Ohio. for name 
of outlet near you. 








TOP SPEED 
For RACING or FUN 


These famous AQUA-JET propellers 
won twice as many times in the ‘‘Na- 
tional Stock Outboard Championship” as 
alt other wheels, custom built included. 
Inexpensive stock propellers, requiring 
no alteration of lower unit, each spe- 
cifically engineered for motor used (7% 
to 50 HP). Write for FREE [954 
catalog — the Outboarder’s Bible. 
Shows how to get better performance 
from any boat and motor combination 
—for pleasure or racing—also fine line 
of boat trim. Michigan Wheel Company, 
Dept. 0-73, Grand Rapids 3, Mich. 








ROLLERS roll your boat ashore % on a cushion of air! 


Airollers—almost frictionless 


large 


canvas-rubber lined cylinders are inflated to a low pres- 
sure by mouth. Rolls even heaviest boats over rocks or 


soft sand with no damage to hul! or paint. 
Standard Airoller . . 
Airoller Jr. . . . boats to 400 Ibs..... 

At Your Dealers, or Write jor Descriptive Folder 


the AIROLLER Co. 


37 Broad Street 
Guilford, Conn. 


. boats to 1200 Ibs...$15.00 ea. 
9.00 ea. 
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Paint- 


NEW VALSPAR MARINE FINISHES are formulated 
from the most modern wear-and-weather-resistant ma- 
terials to withstand the harder wear and temperature 
extremes of today’s longer boating and sports seasons. 


ment — substantial savings through: 
© Outstanding protection and wear 
® Gratifying coverage; easy application 
@ Maximum assurance against 
midseason refinishing 


DIP INTO VALSPAR’S SEA CHEST at your paint, | 


hardware or marine supply store, for the just-right 
finishes for your boat—any : 

size, any type, “kit” boats 

included. Select the exact 

amount you need! No 

sportsman’s stock of sup- 

plies is complete without 

Valspar for boat and other 

sports equipment upkeep. 

FREE: WRITE US for Valspar’s big, new boat paint- 
ing book, containing EASY ESTIMATING CHART 
for “figuring your own’’! Now's the time to LEARN, 
SAVE, BENEFIT! 


VALSPAR 


MARINE_FLNISHES 
VALENTINE & COMPANY 
Division of THE VALSPAR CORPORATION 
Dept. 0-1, 11 East 36th Street, New York 16, N. Y. 








A 
H 
ING 
AS 
BOATS 
carry by 
3 non-sink- 
at ~f nd foreign 
governments. Awarded First Prize at ‘Chicago and 
St. Louis World’s Fair. Send for free catalog. 
KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO. 
490 Harrison St. Kalamazoo, Mich. 


PENN YAN BOAT 


CATALOG 


nt, Casy to handle; check as neceaee 
i and in auto; safe for family; 








CARTOPS® * TRAILBOATS 
FISHING & RACING OUTBOARDS 


CANOES * ROWBOATS 


Profusely illustrated with large, detailed 
pictures (many in full color) and complete 
descriptive matter. Dozens of new mode 
Catalog telis all about revolutionary, pat- 
ented Penn Yan STRIPTITES®—solid 
planked all-wood boats with core of Pen- 
athene plastic that acts as a positive water 
barrier. STRIPTITES never need ing 
—are always ready to use—virtually work- 
free forever. Write today for Catalog. No 
charge, it’s absolutely 


PENN YAN BOATS, inc., 1 2th $t., Penn Yan, N.Y. 
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| have to call on the service man if hard | 


| starting or general sluggishness indi- | 


| cates the need of a carbon-cleaning job. 
| Some motors need this every season be- 
| cause of the use they get: others every 
two or three seasons. A good job of 
| cleaning involves taking down the 
| motor completely. 

In your routine checkup, crank the 
motor over several times as you listen 
for strange noises in the head and lower 
unit. If you detect anything suspicious, 
have the motor checked. 


Now start at the top and wipe the | 


INVESTIGATE EVERYTHING new Valspar Marine | OCT carefully with a lightly oiled 


Finishes give your boat and your sports equip- | cloth. Check all nuts, bolts, screws, and 


connections for tightness. Use the cor- 
rect sizes of wrench and not pliers, and 
be careful not to strip threads or 
wrench off parts. 

Oil or grease exposed threads and mov- 
ing parts, the gear-shift linkage, throttle 
controls, clamp-tightening screws, etc. 


| Use waterproof cup grease sparingly. 
Put a few drops of oil on the swivel 


bushing for easier turning, and on the 
tilting bolt so the propeller can swing 
readily over obstructions. 

Don’t use last year’s fuel mix; make 


|up a fresh supply. Pour it in, spin her 


a few times, and she should -start.— 
J. A. Emmett. 


Shellac on Canoe 


Question: What can I add to orange shellac 
to get a hard coating for the bottom of my 
canoe?—Victor P. Ardine, Maine. 


Answer: I would not put orange shellac on 
the bottom of a canoe. It doesn’t: withstand 
water at all well, and will chafe off badly. I 
assume you intend to apply it over another 
finish. But if you use a good make of canoe 
enamel, or even a gloss marine paint, you will 
get a hard, smooth finish anyway. If I were to 
put anything at all over that, it would be a 
good make of marine spar varnish. (Avoid floor 
or deck varnishes for this purpose.) 

But even a marine varnish must be excellent 
to stand up on a canoe that is kept largely in 
the water. There is a tung-oil base varnish in- 
tended for submerged surfaces, and, of course, 
there are the so-called plastic (transparent) 
coatings. But to get good results with the 
latter, the surface must be specially prepared. 

Personally, I’d rely solely on good paint. On 
any canvas surface your aim should be to 
avoid or delay checking. And the greater the 
number of coats you apply to it, the sooner 
you'll encounter checking.—J.A.E. 


Repairing Rubber Boat 


Question: Is there any compound that can 
be applied to renew the bottom of a rubber raft? 
—Frank Kops, Mont. 


Answer: I don’t know of any compound that 
can be depended on to give a rubber raft a new 
bottom. But a badly scuffed surface can be 
greatly improved by using a regular kit to patch 
the worst places, and then by painting the bot- 
tom with one of the preservative preparations 





especially made for that purpose—J.A.E. 


take it 
with you 
anywhere 


| 


Y; LIGHTER than 
| aluminum .. . the finest 
| boat you can buy! Light . . 
Strong... rable... and Safe, 
Lasts for years without main- 
tenance. 3-keel construction 
and splash rails assure stability 
| and smooth performance even 
at high hree del 


WRITE FOR FREE FOLDER 


Dept. DD-3 FALL aI NU La 


a, A a dichdah 
INUM'B S 


THE QUALITY AUTO-TOP 

BOAT YOU CAN AFFORD! 
Sweeping, streamlined beauty . . . ample depth 
and width for utmost seaworthiness . . . full 
width aluminum seats! Unequalled for safety, 
comfort, speed and life sone economy! ideal 
for 242 to 6 H.P. motor 

Write for FREE "Information! 


LROMEG LOMPANY  syrreuse, int. 


14 ft. 
only 99 Ibs. 








FIBERGLAS ‘process. 


IMPERVIOUS TO BARNACLES 
Saves Work, Pays for Itself, Do lt Yorrse 
New, imprey ad 
EV-R- IEL 
Fiveenion | is mn 
manent armor 
be dads for 
ecks, cabins, 
bottoms—for any sise ‘Scat Increases 
speed up to 25 Ana Stops leaking seams, 
rotted planks boat worms. Ends 
yearly boat fevulina, scraping, paint- 
ing, and wom 
erack, peel mod stretch. 
colors or clea t, 
times tensile’ strength 
Used to mente Navy boats, bulletproof 
vet ete. Will never deteriorate or 
Adds years of life to old or weak 
hulls. Makes boats drier than new. 


All Fibergias Is Not Alike! Complete instruction Kit and Sample Free. 
DEALERS! eas Se 
EV-R-SHIELD si ots ucts 


} Dept. M Joppa , Maryland 


so idea 
for trailers 
Station Wagons 
n Porch 


SAVE 50%! 
Sensational —~ 
ibergtas 


San’t waterlog, 








PRICED 
FROM 


GALVANNEALED i $73 to 
STEEL, or ALUMINUM } $199 


These all-metal water-tight-for-life —_ can take if, 
Lowest upkeep. 14' Custom model shown (for motors 
to 10 H.P.). o4 beam, 18" sides, $135. Others 12° to 
16' for motors to 15 H.P. Fast, stable, safe. 


WELDED CONSTRUCTION © SPRAY RAILS 
SAFETY FLOATS OF STYROFOAM 
Sek men ae REMOVABLE WOOD FLOORING 


* FREELAND SONS CO. Sturgis, Mich. 


Drop A Card Today 








OJAN BOAT CO., Lancaster 5, Pa. 








AXEL TAKES A WALK 


(continued from page 61) 


So we high-tailed it to the Gunflint, 
but found it just as hard to see a rocket- 
ing partridge through red and yellow 
foliage as it had been through green. 
And we knew it wouldn’t get any bet- 
ter until the leaves were off the trees. 

The days were warm but it turned 
cool after the sun went down. So after 
supper on the second night we lighted 
a fire and sat around smoking and yarn- 
ing. All was quiet and still, but on 
toward 8 o’clock we heard a car com- 
ing up the road. It turned out to be an 
old jalopy which rattled to a stop in 
front of us, and a tall, lanky kid with 
hair the color of wheat straw climbed 
out. I guessed him to be about 16. He 
was short of breath, and it was plain 
he was pretty worked up about some- 
thing. 

“Hey,” he said, 
guns with you?” 

Swede admitted maybe we had a 
couple, and wanted to know why. 

“Fellow in a pick-up hit a bear a 
couple miles up the road,” the kid ex- 
plained. ‘Knocked him colder than 
yesterday’s boiled potatoes, but he came 
to and dragged himself into the woods. 
Must have broke his back or some- 
thing. We oughta finish him but we 
need a gun and a flashlight. You want 
to do the job?” 

We chewed on that a little. Our 
artillery consisted of three shotguns, 
and the heaviest shot in camp was 7%. 
That didn’t seem quite the right equip- 
ment for putting a wounded bear out of 
his misery. And having to do the job 
in pitch darkness didn’t make it any 
more enticing. 

“What kind of a place is it?” Reino 
asked. 

“A cedar swamp, and kinda thick,” 
the kid said. ‘‘But the bear didn’t crawl 
in far. We heared him whining and 
thrashing around.” 

“Suppose our bird shot would do it 
if we poked the gun right in his ear?” 
Swede asked me. 

“If any ear poking gets done, you can 
do it,” I told him. Once I stopped a 
creased bear at 50 feet after he’d made 
up his mind to get me, and that’s closer 
than I ever aim to get to one again until 
I’m positive he’s totally and permanent- 
ly disabled. 

Lahti cast the deciding vote. ‘Well, 
somebody’s got to kill the poor devil,” 
he pointed out. ‘‘Guess we'd better get 


“you guys got any 


going.” 
We got our guns and flashlights, 
climbed into the kid's clunker, and 


bounced up the road to where the pick- 
up was parked. The driver was in the 
cab. The car had a crumpled fender, 
one headlight was jammed in, and there 
was black hair all around the broken 
frame. From the looks of things the 
bear had been clobbered plenty. 

There was no commotion within hear- 
ing, though. The swamp was still as a 
grave, and just about as black. 

““Maybe he’s dead,”’ Swede said hope- 
fully. 

But the kid wouldn’t have it that 
way. “He’s just crawled in so far we 
can’t hear him,” he said excitedly, “or 



















The Boat Sensation of the Nation! 


= 
Get YOUR greatest enjoyment in the natural setting of the outdoor ba = 
. among the best of companions . . . gliding along in easy-chair comfo 
for luxurious relaxation or glorious action, ence you own 















SAFEST VA 
and SEAWORTHY 


pe precomive ode, how gravity = EASIER FISHING 
ter, balanced seating, hig’ Romo ery BETTER HUNTING 


substantial framework. rock- 
resistant heavy duty hull, of extra tough 
multi-ply canvas, compressed rubber— 
strong, tenacious, tire-like construction, 
CAN'T SINK with INVISIBLE airtanks 
for maximum space & loads to 2000 I 
Steadier, sturdier, GUARANTEED wid- | 
est ERLINE STABILITY — © 
acclaimed om 1933 by thousands of 
happy Folboters, Champions, 
Guides, Scouts, Explorers & Navy. 


Newest Style, 
YACHT-SMART. 


FOLBOT SAILS... 































NEW Largest Folding RUNABOUT 
another Folbot exclusive with rigidly INTERLOCKING 
frames. Provides the ULTIMATE COMFORT for 

You an OUR entire FAMILY. Faster, 
smoother with any outboard up to 16 H.P. 
Speeds 25 m.p.h. with ideal $ to 7, H.P. 
Many models, styles, colors. 1 to 4 
seaters with swivel backrests. 
Each takes motor, sails, or 
paddles. No upkeep! 


LASTS LONGER 






FOLDS 
in 2 light bags 


—erects in a jiffy! 
Fits INSIDE cartrunk 
or rides erected on cop. 














TO: FOLBOT CORPORATION 
Stark Industrial Park, OL, Charleston, S.C. 


NAME. ... 





ADDRESS 








ACTION CATALOGUE 
MAIL COUPON TODAY! 














... OFFERS SMOOTH, EFFORTLESS TRAILING AND BOAT HANDLING 
SLIDING YOUR BOAT gently from trailer into water . . . or drawing 
it effortlessly from water onto trailer . . . is a smooth, fully-controlled 
performance with the TEE-NEE. Zooming over highways and byways, 
too, is a free and easy experience, when you are driving ahead of 
this sleek-lined champion. Be sure to see the TEE-NEE before you buy. 
At leading marine equipment dealers everywhere. Write for free 
literature. 











215 E. Indianola Ave. 
pdeolti ich} de)'']. Mme). iie) 
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TEE-NEE TRAILER CO. 








NOW AVAILABLE 
FROM YOUR LOCAL THALCO 
AUTHORIZED AGENT 


Give your boat the best all-weather 
protection with Thalco, the original 
fiber glass process for small boats — 
and enjoy carefree boating for years 
to come. Be sure to insist on Thalco 
products. You'll find all materials now 
available at your local Thalco Author- 
ized Dealer. If you can't locate him, 
write us for his name and free literature, 


THALCO 


765 S. Harvard Bivd. 
Los Angeles 5, Calif. 


The Original 
Fiber Glass 


Process 








FLEETCARRIER 


¥ Rugged 

J Lightweight 

J Quickly Attached 

JV Easily Operated 

/ Adjustable to 
Car & Boat 


ONE MAN BOAT LOADER 


pina Fleetcarrier enabies one man to load and securely 
asten wide beam boats, 14’ long on top of his auto. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


maybe he’s playing possum. I’ve read 
they’ll do that when they’re hurt.” 
| The kid hadn’t been exaggerating 
| when he said the place was thick. It 
|was like a fish net, and our lights 
couldn’t reach more than 15 or 20 feet 
through the brush. But we were there 
to do a job, and we couldn’t very well 
back out. So we found the track where 
the bear dragged himself off, and 
plunged in. 

We formed kind of a tight knot like 
a flying wedge, and played our lights in 
all directions. Our guns were halfway 
to our shoulders, and we each had a 
finger on the safety. I could feel grem- 
|lins playing ticktack up and down my 
spine. 





he driver stayed back on the road, 

no more than a skip and jump from 
his pick-up. Not so the kid. He tagged 
along with us, as eager as a terrier at 
a rat hole, though he had neither a light 
nor a gun. 

We followed the track for 100 yards 
through leaves and moss and over fal- 
len logs. The deeper we got in the 
swamp the thicker it became. The 
track began to fade. It went over an 
old log, under a windfall—and disap- 
peared. We circled the low tree and 
probed the near-by growth with our 
lights. No trail. Swede suggested that 
maybe the bear had recovered enough 
at this point to get on all fours and 
walk. We finally concluded that per- 
haps he’d broken a shoulder and, if so, 
would probably travel a long way. At 
any rate, since there was no track to 
follow we figured we were off the hook. 
We felt let down, but nobody was really 
sorry as we headed for the road. 

The boy drove us back to camp, and 
on the way he told us he was Axel 
Olson and that he lived on a farm a few 
miles down the road toward Grand 
Marais. When we got back to the trail- 
er we made a pot of coffee, built up the 
fire, and sat around talking about bear 
hunting. Swede told a couple hair-rais- 
ing yarns, and the kid hung on every 
word. He had a slow grin that split his 
face wide open, and it was evident he 
was having a good time. But the con- 
| versation finally swung around to a 
tamer subject. 

“Many partridges around here this 
fall?’”’ Reino asked the boy. 

“They’re thicker than whisky-jacks,” 
he declared, “but it’s been a dry sum- 
mer and you won't find ’em on high 
ground. Mostly down in the cedars 
where there’s water.” 

I noticed he kept looking at the set- 
ters tied up at the end of the trailer. 
“I suppose they’re real good bird dogs,” 
he said finally, and Swede nodded. ‘“‘We 
don’t use dogs much up here,” Axel 
|/went on. ‘Most of the time we hunt 
the roads. The pats sit up in trees. 
Don’t need a dog that way.” 

That ruffled Lahti. “Yeah,” he 
blurted shortly. “We saw three road 
hunters on the way up here. They 
were back on an old swamp road in a 
jeep, one driving slow and the others 
poking guns out on either side. That’s 
a hell of a way to hunt grouse.” 

“They oughtn’t to do that,” Axel 
|agreed gravely. “Birds ain’t afraid of 





a car. They just set and let you shoot 
‘em. Man oughta walk.” 

We grinned at that, but the kid was 
dead serious. His eyes went over Lady 
and Bum once more. “I never hunted 
with a bird dog,” he said. 

Swede took the hint. “Like to hunt 
with us in the morning?” 

“Gee, that would be great,” Axel ex- 
claimed with a big smile. “I’ll be here 
right after daylight.” 

He got up quickly, climbed into his 
old crate, and drove off, almost as if 
afraid we'd pull back the invitation. 

“I like that kid,” Swede said as the 
car’s tail-light disappeared. 

“You should,’ I jibed. 
countryman of yours.” 

“More spunk than a cornered musk- 
rat,” he chuckled. ‘Stuck right with us, 
down there in the swamp.” 

“Yeah,” Reino agreed, “but him and 
his road hunting!” 

“That's just the way he’s been 
brought up,’’ Swede insisted. ‘We'll 
wean him off that tomorrow.” 

“At least he’s got a point about these 
north-country pats being tree perchers,”’ 
I pointed out. “Half the time they let 
you walk up and look ’em in the eye. 
You have to boot them out to shoot 
them.” 

“That’s just the way they’ve been 
brought up,’ Swede retorted. “Bum 
and Lady will teach them better man- 
ners in the morning.” 

But nobody taught anybody anything 
the next morning, except maybe Lahti 
gave Lanham a few pointers on gin 
rummy. A northwest gale blew in after 
midnight, with rain so cold it was close 
to snow, and for 24 hours we holed up 
in the trailer. In the afternoon Axel 
came by to make sure we were still 
there and that the invite was still good. 
Next night we heard geese going over, 
headed southwest, and we figured the 
storm would last maybe three or four 
days. But at dawn the sky cleared, and 
the wind died down. 

What that blow had done to the foli- 
age was the answer to our prayers. The 
red and yellow leaves were gone like 
frost in the sun, and the underbrush 
was broomstick-bare. 


yg Bae 


W e expected Axel to show up with a 
rusty old single, or maybe even a 
double with twist barrels, but when he 
rattled into camp just at daylight he 
handed us a surprise. He was carrying 
a sweet little 16 double, brand new, that 
must have set him back plenty. 

“Took me three summers to save up 
the money,” he told us as we admired 
the gun. 

We swung down an old logging road 
that runs into an alder bog, and it took 
Bum and Lady just about a minute to 
make a find. Bum romped through dead 
grass and ferns, with just his head and 
back showing, and suddenly whipped 
around and stiffened out as showy as a 
Greek statue. Lady was out of sight 
behind some alders, but when I walked 
around them I saw her rigid as an iron 
dog on the same bird. 

I started to walk in, but the bird 
didn’t wait. He didn’t roar up the way 
he was supposed to, either. He just 
fluttered off the ground like a wood- 
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cock, and before I could slip my safety 
he was perched 20 feet up in a jackpine, 
twisting his head this way and that and 
calling “quit-quit-quit.” A fool hen 
couldn’t have behaved more stupidly. 

The kid backed off a few steps and 
got ready to whang away, but Swede 
stopped him. ‘Hold it, Axel,” he called 
quietly. “That’s not the way we do it, 
not with dogs. Unless you kill a bird 
on the wing it don’t count.” 

The boy moved in toward the tree, 
and the partridge suddenly got the 
idea. He tipped out quietly on the far 
side and was beyond sight in the brush 
before any of us could get onto him. 
| “Looks like that one didn’t count any- 
| way,” Axel said dryly. 
| The next birds we found were in a 
| tree to start with. There were three. 
| We watched them for a spell, then 








| Lahti stepped ahead, bounced them, and | 


| dropped two on the get-away. It wasa 
| pretty double. 
| to me, said, ‘Gee, that’s shootin’.” 

end | Reino’s double touched off some of 
| the best grouse hunting I’ve had in a 


| dozen years. The kid wasn’t pulling our 


The kid, standing next | 


legs when he said the pats were thicker 
than whisky-jacks, and the storm made | 


| things exactly right for us. 


e went on through the swamp to a 
low ridge. At the edge of the 
| cedars two birds ran out 50 yards ahead 
| of us. The dogs went off to the right, 
| working in thick stuff, and the pats 
| stopped beside a stump to size things 
|up. One was in plain sight. I could 
have smacked him like a bottle on a 
| post, and I knew Axel was itching. But 
he didn’t even take the gun out of the 
crook of his arm. 

| The bird bobbed his head a few times 
and looked up at the branches of a 
| birch. It was easy to see what he had 
|}in mind, out neither he nor his pal got 
la chance to carry it out. Suddenly 
| Lady came slashing through the cedars 
|and shin-tangle and pinned both of 


|them down so close and hard they | 


| didn’t dare flush. 

| They held the way grouse should. 
| Swede walked in and was within 10 
| paces before they broke and streaked 


off through the brush. Neither the kid | 


|}nor I had a chance, but Swede and 
| Reino each slammed a shot. We heard 
two low, muffled thuds as the birds hit 
the ground. “Dead bird, Lady,” 
| Swede. “Fetch.” 

| Those two setters of Swede’s 
| force-broken to retrieve, and it’s worth 
the price of any trip to see them find 
and bring. Swede likes to “blind” one 
by holding its head between his knees, 
| facing backward. Then he'll pitch an 
|empty billfold far out in thick cover, 
|; and give the order to fetch. The dog 
|circles out at random, quartering on 
| short tacks. When it gets close Swede 


said | 


are | 


|checks it by command. The setter lo- | 


and 
on 


|eates the billfold with its nose, 
|comes back as proud as a winner 
| Derby day. 
This time Lady came back with one 
partridge before you could count to 30, 
| but she didn’t get a chance to pick up 
| the second. Bum came barging up out 
‘of the swamp and took care of that. 
“Pretty,” Axel said to Swede. “I’ve 
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stays out in front for 54! 
Revoluntionary advances are taking place 
in the outboard motor field. Dunphy 
design is keeping abreast of these devel- 
opments. Every 1954 model is a crown- 
ing masterpiece of a century of boat- 
building experience .. . giving you a 
selection of outboards that represent the 
last word in class, finish, speed, safety, 
seaworthiness and all ‘round perform- 
ance. Write for our 100th anniversary 
catalog — then order your Dunphy for 
early delivery. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


read about dogs doing that, but I never | 


saw it done.” 


Bum nailed another bird before we'd | 
| gone 200 yards along the ridge, but it | 


wouldn't stay put. We heard it thunder 


up, saw it sail into a clump of ever- | 
But suddenly it changed its | 
mind and flipped out on the other side, | 
Bum moved | 
on, but before he’d gone a dozen yards | 
another pat was smoking in his nose. | 


greens. 


too far away for shooting. 





That one held. 


On a damp day like this was, with the | 


| scent strong, Bum doesn’t fool around. 
| He slams into a stand, head high, tail 


straight, and holds so rigid he trem- | 


bles. If the bird played fair, and no- 
body came along to 
think he’d stay like that all day. 


He spiked this bird in an alder clump, | 
and the setting was just what artists | 


like—black brush, dead ferns, ever- 
green background, the setter a living 
statue. We stood for three or four sec- 


onds admiring him, then Swede pushed | 
“This one’s yours, | 
Axel,” he called softly. ‘““Walk him up.” | 


the kid out in front. 


he kid moved slowly, his gun half 
up. He almost reached the dog when 
the pat jumped, stirring a swirl 


that’s the undoing of many 
grouse hunters—to say nothing of some 
older ones. It was the first bird the kid 
had ever put up that way, the first shot 
he’d ever had over a dog, and for all 
| we knew the first time he ever tried to 
kill a rising grouse. He was in a tight 
spot, but he was cool and steady. 

The cover was thick, and the pat 
bored through it in zigs and zags like 
a midget jet on a mission. The kid just 
waited. Then, 20 yards away, the bird 
|reached an open lane and leveled off. 
| The right barrel of the 16 smashed out 
|}one sharp syllable. The pat fell out of 
| sight, but we saw brown feathers eddy 
|down behind him. 

“Fetch, Bum,” Swede called proudly. 

The setter broke his trance and 
|lunged ahead, but midway of his first 
jump he stuck his nose into bird smell 
| again and pulled around as if he’d for- 
| gotten something. That 
| Stand on ceremony. It lighted out full 
throttle and turned Reino’s way. Reino 
tried and missed, then connected with 
his second shot. When I looked back I 
saw Bum had moved into the middle of 
a patch of fern and was ramrod-stiff on 
still another bird. 

Swede walked in, and the pat pulled 
the oldest trick in the book. He flew 
straight for my head, so low and fast I 
had to duck. No one could shoot until 
the bird was past me, and by then he 
was all mine. 
off and he climbed to dive into them, 
but I found him over the barrel within 
|a couple of wing strokes of cover, and 
he never made it. 

Lady was in the act by that time, and 
I left him to her. Reino picked up his 
own bird, and when I looked around for 
Bum I saw him trotting out of the 


|brush with the grouse the kid had | 
it to| 
to | 
The kid grinned his slow grin, | 


|knocked down. He delivered 
| Swede and Swede handed it over 
| Axel. 


upset things, I | 





LEA BOOKLET Tells How 
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of | 
leaves and lifting through the under- | 
brush with the heart-stopping thunder | 
young | 


bird didn’t | 


The cedars were 30 feet | 
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and if he’d inherited all the iron mines 
on the Mesabi Range he couldn’t have 
been any happier. 

It didn’t stay quite that lively the 
rest of the morning, but we found plenty 
of birds and the lulls were just long 
enough to keep the action spread out. 
Now and then a bird took to the trees, 
but the dogs were hot and fast and 
most of the pats, nailed at close range, 
sat tight. 

We finally went back to camp for a 
sandwich, loafed a couple of hours, and 
then went out for some afternoon shoot- 
ing. The wind had come up, the ground 
was dryer, and the birds were wilder. 

The last shot of the day fell to the 
kid, and he did all right with it. We 
were circling a beaver pond when Bum 
and Lady came loping down off a birch- 
grown hillside and made a stand in tall 
grass near the edge of the water. The 
t pat jumped almost before we saw what 

was happening. Swede was beyond 
range on the hill, and Reino and I held 
baék to give Axel his chance. He didn’t 
need much of a handicap. The new 16 
blurted out, and Lady came trotting up 
with the bird limp in her mouth. 

We invited Axel to stay for supper, 
but he had chores to do. “T’ll come back 
after awhile, though,” he said. “I'd like 
to talk with you.” 

He showed up while we were washing 
dishes. But a little later we sat by the 
fire, and the boy got Lady’s head across 
his knees and picked devil’s-pitchforks 
out of her ears. 

“Guess I won't ever care much about 
road hunting again,” he said. Then he 
turned to Swede, and asked, “If Lady 
has pups sometime, would you save me 
one?” But before Swede could answer, 
the kid’s chin dropped. “Likely that 
would cost too much, though. What 
would one of her pups be worth?” 

“Oh, about five bucks, including ex- 
press charges,” Swede told him in an 
offhand tone. 

That slow grin split the kid’s face 
again, and this time it went all the way 
back of his ears. “Save me one just 
like him,”’ he said, jerking a thumb at 
Bum. 

We checked after we got home, and 
figured it’s going to cost Swrede at least 
$10 to get that dog up to Axel, to say 
nothing of the offers he has of $75 and 

# up for one of Lady’s male pups. But 
come next spring, if she does her part, 
the deal will be closed. THE END 











































Swamp Boat for Kansas 
MN airboat, patterned after craft de- 
veloped for travel in Florida’s 
Everglades and in other swampy states, 
is now in use by Fish and Game Com- 
mission workers in the rolling prairie 
state of Kansas. It’s just the thing, they 
believe, for their use at Cheyenne Bot- 
toms, waterfowl refuge and shooting 
grounds in the central part of the state. 
The airboat, an aluminum craft pow- 
ered by an airplane engine turning a 
four-bladed airplane propeller, will be 
used to patrol the area and to plant 
food crops to attract waterfowl. It will 
do 30 miles an hour in water, up to 40 
in. wét*grass. Surprisingly, wet grass 
produces less friction than water. 
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ling Erich Swenson designs, 
=" expertly formed of special alumi- 
num alloy for extra strength and light 
weight. Can never rust, rot, soak up 
water or dry out and leak. Never need 
painting or caulking. A lot more boat and 
a lot less work. New 1954 catalog shows 
all models and canoes. Write today. 
Dept. 1. 
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Proven Fiber Glassing Materials and Method 
@ Eliminates Caulking and Painting ®@ Protects Against Rot and Borers 
© Greatly Reduces Maintenance Time and Cost 


GET DETAILS NOW: Your FREE CoPY 
of ‘‘Glass Plastic News*’ containing lotest 
materials-and-methods dota; A KIT FOR 
YOUR JOB. Send us outside dimension 
diagram for quick quotation. Write: 
GLASS PLASTIC SUPPLY CO. 
Dept.0-5,333 W. Elizabeth Ave., Linden, N. J. 
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und BOAT TRAILER KITS 


4 Capacities 
300 Ib. 
500 Ib. 
750 Ib. 
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Thousands of boats have been successfully 
leak proofed with chrome-processed, uni- 
form weight BOAT CLOTH. Glass Pias- 
tic’s “mated” SUPER RESIN (clear and 
colors) powerfully bonds cloth to the wood. 
Grips cloth tight and smooth without tack- 
down, even to vertical and lap strake 
surfaces. Resin will not sag or run. 
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America’s finest, safest, most complete Boat 
Trailers. QUALITY proved by MILLIONS 
of MILES, covering North America. Sold in 
every state, Canada and Mexico. Trailer 
builders since 1930. Money back guarantee. 
Shipped anywhere. Write for literature, 
prices and dealer. 
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“How it Last say boat owners — 
Durable Plas tie Finish Beautiful glossy BeatLIFE, tested SEE! 
for years under the most severe weather and ane condi - » 
tions has been found to be the toughest, most flexible, finest | 4 OMPARE! 
finish your boat can have. BoatLIFE is WATERP ROOF, | 
amazingly flexible and elastic. Resistant to marine growth | 

. protects against rot. | 

So Easy To Apply! Flows on smoothly, even over other 

finishes. Dries tack free in dampest weather. Use on wood, | 

metal or canvas. On Metal, use primer first. BoatLIFE 

outlasts and is superior to the finest spar varnish! 

Whether you choose glistening Plasticlear, or any of Boat- 

LIFE’s brilliant colors, Blue, Red, Green, Gray, Black, a 

Ivory, and non-yellowing Flat or Gloss White, you'll be de } Z 

lighted with its smooth glossy surface. Ask for BoatLIFE presents the new “Fisherman” (top) 
| at your dealer. Or order direct. THINNER FREE with | . . . P 
} each can. $3.85 qt., $12.80 gal., postpaid. West of Mis- | improved with integral spray rail and 


issippi add 25c qt ‘or 900 gal , to cover shipping costs 
WRITE TODAY FOR FREE FOLDER WITH COLOR SAMPLES. 
joat Builders! Send 1@c¢ for folder ‘“‘How to select the 
Right Boat Lumber.’’ Helpful for construction and repairs 
M. L. CONDON CO., INC. (Est. 1912) 
vecialists in Marine Finishes and Boat Lumber 
264 Fe-ris Avenue White Plains, N. Y. 


triple keels; new “Pacemaker” (lower) 
with rounded chines and flat planing 
surface for stability, maneuverability. 


WRITE DuraCraft 420 E. Gaines St 


Monticello, Ark 
MARCH, 
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CAMPING 


MAURICE H. DECKER 


SAFE WATER FOR DRINKING 


n important feature of a good 
A camping site is an ample supply 
of pure water. In my earlier out- 
door experience, water pollution was 
no problem. We drank from streams 
and lakes with unconcern and stayed 
disgustingly healthy. Campers can still 
do this in many wilderness regions, but 
they should be more prudent elsewhere. 
There is too much contamination by 
sewage and industrial waste in settled 
areas. 

Unless water is heavily loaded with 
chemical or factory waste it is safe to 
cook with, because prolonged boiling 
kills any contagious disease germs it 
may harbor. And before you drink lake 
or river water in other than wilderness 
country you should boil it well or add a 
sterilizing tablet. Druggists sell these 
tablets, and they’re easy to use and 
effective. Boiling gives water a flat 
taste, and the chlorine, additive doesn’t 
improve its flavor, but these are minor 
matters compared with typhoid or 
dysentery. 

Free-flowing springs (except those 
that run only after heavy rains) are 
generally safe. The water supply in 
camp areas of many federal and state 
forests and parks has been tested, and 
signs attest its purity. Rain water 
caught from tent or cabin roof is good; 
that’s why auxiliary cisterns are built 
in places where wells can go dry. 


a dipped up some yards from 
the shore of a wilderness lake or 
mountain stream should be harmless, 
but there’s no guarantee it is. The brook 
could be polluted by a settlement up- 
stream, and both rivers and lakes some- 


times become tainted with decayed 
animal matter washed down from drain- 
age areas in flood time. Unlike most 
minerals, disease germs can’t be de- 
tected by the taste or appearance of 
water, so a good rule is: If you’re not 
sure about the water, purify it with 
heat or a chemical before you drink it. 

Except in high altitudes, 10 minutes’ 
vigorous boiling makes water safe so 
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far as germs are concerned. In the 
mountains, where boiling occurs at a 
lower temperature, double or-triple the 
time. Or sterilize chemically. The time 
element must be reckoned with; boiled 
water should cool before you drink it, 
and the tablets require half an hour to 
do their work. So whenever possible 
treat tomorrow’s water tonight. 

A little canned or powdered Iemon 
juice offsets the flatness produced by 
boiling. If water has an odor of decay, 
add a few pieces of campfire charcoal 


while it boils. The best way to make 
doubtful water both pure and palatable 
is to use it in tea, coffee, or cocoa, be- 
ing careful to boil it 10 minutes before 
other ingredients are added. A trail 
canteen can be filled with such a bev- 
erage for use during the day. Once I 
carried a gallon of tea in a desert hag 
over 15 miles of burro trail. 

Western and Southwestern springs 
and wells often contain minerals, such 
as alkalies and purgative salts. Some 
are merely distasteful, others danger- 


“‘Now that you’ve personally tested the edge, sir, what do you say? 





ous. Those along auto trails are some- 
times marked with signs, such as 
“Drinking Water” or “Radiator Water.” 
The latter should never be drunk, and I 
wouldn’t put it in a car’s cooling system 
except in emergency. Harmful minerals 
can usually be detected by a sharp or 
“slippery” taste. Another tip-off is an 
absence of vegetation around the spring 
or well. 

You can drink mildly alkaline water 
without serious reaction if you partake 
sparingly until your system is accus- 
tomed to the mineral. Lemon or lime 
juice makes such water more palatable, 
as does brewing it into coffee or tea. 
Mud and silt (I’ve sometimes found 
water the consistency and color of 
chocolate milk) are partly removed by 
straining through a cloth. Sometimes a 
little alum helps to settle the suspended 
clay. 

Rotting vegetation in water doesn’t 
necessarily mean it’s unsafe to drink, 
and you can use that in many bogs and 
swamps if you don’t mind the color 
and taste. But since dangerous germs 
might develop from plant life decaying 
in warm water of low oxygen content, 
sterilization is advised in southern cli- 
mates. 


hen you camp beside a marsh or 

bog, dig an infiltration basin a few 
yards from the water’s edge and a 
couple of feet deep. It will slowly fill 
with water from which much of the 
heavier organic matter has been strained 
by the separating bank of soil. 

Always take water for human con- 
sumption from the cleanest available 
source. Dip it from streams well above 
the place used for watering animals, 
washing clothing, bathing, or fording. 
Procure lake drinking water some dis- 
tance offshore, if possible, and always 
at a point away from which the wind 
and current move. To get cold water in 
summer camping, drop a small-mouthed 
jug or bottle on a 10-ft. cord and let it 
fill near the bottom. 

Don’t subscribe to beliefs like the 
one about running water purifying it- 
self. It is true that the taint is diluted 
as distance from the pollution source 
increases, but dangerous germs will sur- 
vive an astonishing number of miles. 
Freezing won’t kill all of them, either; 
some survive very low temperatures. 
Remember that filtering removes only 
suspended, not dissolved, matter. It 
won’t take out disease germs or mineral 
salts. 

For added protection, don’t pollute 
the water supply with your own camp 
refuse. Leave wilderness springs, pools, 
and streams clean and free of cans, bot- 
tles, discarded clothing, and scraps of 
food. 

Outfitters sell various convenient con- 
tainers to carry, store, and cool the 
water used on outdoor trails. Canteens 
are suggested for hikers. The 2-qt. size, 
weighing some 4 lb. filled, is easy to 
carry and holds one day’s supply for 
one man. Canteens made of aluminum 
are lightest; for one I recommend a 
heavy flannel cover which insulates the 
contents from sun heat while you are 
traveling, and which can be soaked 
when the canteen is hung up in camp 


SUPER KOOLAIRE CREEL 
Dip in stream. Evaporation 
keeps fish stream fresh. 
Plastic liner 





RANGER SLEEPING BAG. 20% crimped ny- 
lon, 80% wool insulation, water repellent 
cover in brown, plaid flannel lining. Two bags 


zip together. Double air mattress pocket. 
$19.95 





of White Stag 





White Stag provides you with everything you 
need for camping ...except the out of doors. 
Whether for week-end trips or for a month in 
the woods, you camp in comfort, camp for fun 
with White Stag camping equipment. 

Pictured above, the new White Stag DACRON 
TWIN SLEEPING BAG. 212 Ibs. of 100% 
Dacron*. Covered with russet Oxford Poplin, 
flannel lined. Two bags zip together to make 
double 

The tent is White Stag's TOURIST. Closely 
woven hunter green tent drill with soft water- 
resistant finish. Zipper net decor, water resist- 
ant floor. Net window has storm flap. 


“DuPont Reg. T.M. $42.50 


Port 


Hirsch Wets. & CANVAS PRODUCTS CO. 





WILL YOU SMOKE MY 


NEW KIND OF PIPE 
30 Days at My Risk? 


By E. A. CAREY 


All I want is your name so I can write 
and tell you why I’m willing to send 
/you my pipe for 30 days smoking with- 


out a cent of risk on your part. 


| My new pipe is not a new model, not a new 
| Style, not a new gadget, not an improve- 
ment on old style pipes. It is the first 
Ri e in the world to use an ENTIRELY 

W PRINCIPLE for giving unadulter- 
ated pleasure to pipe smokers. 


I’ve been a pipe smoker for 30 years— 
| always looking for the ideal pipe—buying 
all the disappointing gadgets — never 
finding a single, solitary pipe that would 
smoke hour after hour, day after day, 
without bitterness, bite, or sludge. 


With considerable doubt, I decided to work out 
something for myself. After months of ex periment- 
ing and scores of disappointments, suddenly, almost 
by accident, I discovered how to harness four great 
natural laws to give me everything I wanted ina pipe. 
It didn't require any ‘‘breaking in’’. From the first 
puff it smoked cool—it smoked mild. It smoked right 
down to the last bit of tobacco without bite. It never 
has to be ‘‘rested’’. AND it never has to be 
| Cleaned! Yet it is utterly impossible for goo or 
sludge to reach your tongue, because my invention 
dissipates the goo as it forms! 

You might expect all this to require a complicated 
mechanical gadget, but when you see it, the most sur- 
prising thing will be that I've done all this in a pipe 
that looks like any of the finest conventional pipes. 





The claims I could make for this new principle in 
tobacco enjoyment are so spectacular that no pipe 
smoker would believe them. So, since “seeing is 
believing’’, I also say ‘Smoking is convincing”’ and 
I want to send you one Carey pipe to smoke 30 cays 
at my risk. At the end of t)at time, if you're willing 
to give up your Carey Pipe, simply break it to bits— 
and return it to me—the trial has cost you nothing. 


Please send me your name today. The coupon or a 
postal card will do. I'll send you absolutely free my 
complete trial offer so you can decide for yourseif 
whether or not my pipe-smoking friends are right 
when they say the Carey Pipe is the greatest smok- 
ing invention ever patented. Send your name today, 
As one pipe smoker to another, I']] guarantee you 
the surprise of your life, FREE. Write E. A. Carey, 
1920 Sunnyside Ave., Dept. 1543, Chicago 40, }:iinois 

2 SS SE ND ND ES SES SD SN GD SED co, 
Ve. A. CAREY, 1920 Sunnyside Ave., | 
| DEPT.1543, CHICAGO 40, ILLINOIS | 
| Please send facts about the Carey Pipe. Then I will | 

decide if | want to try it for 30 Days at YOUR RISK. 
| Everything you eend is free. No salesman is to call. 


| Name 


| Address 








Lo ty. 
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Relieve the 
Pressure Pain of 


Doctors generally will tell you that pain 
and stiffness from overexertion may be 
largely caused by pressure. Sensitive 
nerves are irritated; local areas become 
swollen, sore. 

For fast relief, rub Absorbine Jr. on 
those aching spots! It helps to counter 
this pressure. It warms and soothes. 

Get Absorbine Jr. today. At all drug 
counters. 


W. F. Young, Inc., Springfield, Mass. 


ABSORBINE Jr. 











More Weeks of Camp Life 
Every Year... 


with this 


FIREPL 


that Circulates Heat 


Build your camp around a Heatilator Fireplace 
and enjoy camp life earlier in spring, later in 
fall, and for weekends of winter sports. That's 
because the Heatilator Fireplace actually cércu- 
lates heat . . . captures heat that most fireplaces 
waste up the chimney and circulates it to far 
corners . . . even to adjoining rooms. 


WILL NOT SMOKE. The Heatilator Unit is a 
steel form around which masonry for any style 
of fireplace is easily and correctly laid. Elimi- 
nates common errors that cause smoking. Saves 
labor and materials. Finished fireplace costs only 
a few dollars more. Ask your mason or building 
material dealer. Write today for interesting free 
fireplace booklet. 


HEATILATOR INC., 783 E. Brighton Ave., Syracuse 5, N.Y. 


HEATILATOR® FIREPLACE 
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to cool by evaporation, after the man- 
ner of regular desert bags. 

Waterproof canvas pails are ex- 
cellent for carrying and storing water 
in general camping, motor touring, and 
canoeing. I like those with an inside 
gusset which ties shut to keep out bugs 
and dirt and prevent spilling. One pail 
made especially for motorists has a long 
spout to fill radiators. Canvas pails 
holding 244 or 3 gal. weigh only a few 
ounces empty and collapse flat. 

Metal milk cans come in 5, 8, or 10- 
gal. size and store water conveniently 
| and safely in permanent camps. They’re 
rather heavy when filled but provide 
security from dirt, insects, and loss. 
Water stays cool if the can is sunk 
halfway in shaded, damp earth. These 
cans also make good temporary water 
tanks for boats. 

Self-cooling desert bags should be 
chosen for hot-weather camping and 
travel. Motorists, canoeists, and per- 
manent-site campers find them indis- 
pensable when ice can’t be procured. 
These bags are made of porous cloth 
| that leaks enough to stay wet, so the 
|contents are kept cool by evaporation. 
| You can carry several to hold your en- 
tire supply, or just one to cool water 
for current use after you’ve drawn it 
from the regular storage container. 
Bags are most efficient when hung in a 
breeze, either in shade or exposed to 
the sun. You can also tie them to a 
boat’s gunwale, a packsaddle, or an 
auto bumper. Capacities run from 1 to 
5 gal.; the smaller usually suffices for 
two people, the others serve from four 
to six. 

Wood crates that hold two 5-gal. 
| water tins are popular for horse and 
burro packing into dry country. Two 
| crates make a balanced load and other 
|light equipment can usually be lashed 
atop the saddle. Ample supplies of 
water should be maintained in desert 
country to cope with such emergen- 
|}cies as sand-filled or contaminated 
wells and loss by evaporation or leaking. 

Two quarts of drinking water are 
| considered the daily minimum for one 
man; water used in cooking, washing, 
etc., can boost this to 5 gal. 

People can survive without food for 
many days, but they won’t last long 
without water. So be sure to provide 
enough, and be sure too it is safe to 
drink.— Maurice H. Decker. 








Muskrat for the Gourmet 


f you’ve never eaten properly cooked 

muskrat you've missed out on one 
of the tastiest foods this sorry world 
has to offer. Most trappers to whom 
I’ve talked have not eaten the meat; 
the odd few who have are not very en- 
thusiastic about it. Which seems to 
indicate a lack of know-how in the 
culinary department. 

Perhaps the “rat” part of the name 
repels people. The man who first used 
the term “marsh rabbit” must have had 
that in mind. It’s a good idea, if you 
bring muskrat meat home for the wife 
to cook, to use the newer title. And if 
you live in a trapping area you should 
be able to get the meat at very low cost, 

| for most trappers throw it away. 


The first time I cooked muskrat I 
used a recipe given to me by a trapper’s 
wife. I boiled the meat for. half an hour, 
changed the water, added an onion and 
seasoning, and then simmered it until it 
was tender. It tasted like boiled duck, 
and who ever wanted to boil a duck? 

I figured there must be a better way 
and began to experiment. I fried the 
meat as I would chicken, with excellent 
results. I tried grilling it in an electric 
oven, and that was highly satisfactory 
too. But it wasn’t until I used the pres- 
sure cooker that I transformed muskrat 
into a gourmet’s delight. 

I have the trapper clean and dis- 
member the carcass. You can do that 
yourself, of course, but I don’t want my 
wife to catch a glimpse of the whole 
carcass. The four legs are the best cuts, 
with the hind legs having most meat. 

The secret of cooking is to roll the 
meat in flour and then sear it in bacon 
fat or butter. Next, place it in the 
pressure cooker and follow the direc- 
tions given for fried chicken. But 
watch it closely, for the virtue of pres- 
sure cooking lies in good timing. Many 
a housewife has discarded her cooker 
merely because she couldn’t keep her 
mind on it and the baby too. 

Serve your fried marsh rabbit with 
wild rice. Remember that it takes twice 
as long to cook as the tame variety, 
but it’s worth the trouble because of 
its superior flavor. If you can’t ob- 
tain it, steam the ordinary kind and 
serve it very dry with pepper, salt, and 
plenty of butter.—Francis H. Love. 


Protect Your Snowshoes 


fter a season of use snowshoes 
should be given a coat of protec- 
tive varnish. If you add about 25 per- 
cent boiled linseed oil to the varnish, it 
will remain flexible instead of chipping. 
A spray gun will reduce an otherwise 
tedious job to a matter of minutes. 
Several days later, when the mixture 
has dried, you can replace the harness 


and tie the shoes bottom to bottom. 
Separate the raised toes with a stick 
notched at both ends. A hole drilled 
for a rope makes it easy to hang up the 
shoes where mice can’t get at them.— 
Clyde L. Allison. 





RUPTURE- EASER 


Reg. 8 S. Pat. Off. (A Piper Brace Trus 


Double. er 
Right or left 


mei $395 Required 


A strong, form-fitting washable support. Eack lac- 
ing adjustable. Snaps up in front. Adjustable leg 
strap. Soft, flat groin pad. No steel or leather 
bands Unexcelled for comfort. Also used as after 
operation support. For men, women and children. 
Mail orders give measure around the lowest part 
of the abdomen and state right or left side or 
double. Ws Prepay Postage Except on C.O.D.’s. 
PIPER BRACE CO. 
811 Wyandotte, Dept. OL-34, Kansas City 5, Mo. 


Fitting 





FALSE TEETH 


That Loosen 
Need Not Embarrass 


Many wearers of false teeth have suffered 
real embarrassment because their plate 
dropped, slipped or wobbled at just the wrong 
time. Do not live in fear of this happening 
to you. Just sprinkle a little FASTEETH, the 
alkaline (non-acid) powder, on your plates. 
Holds false teeth more firmly, so they feel 
more comfortable. Does not sour. Checks “plate 
odor” (denture breath). Get FASTEETH at 
any drug counter. FREE! Write for generous 
s.mple to 51 Wall St., Binghamton 3, N. Y 
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: Power-Packed POCKET SAW 


i 
| 
§ STRONG COMPACT LIGHT 1! 
Only 75¢ postpaid ; 
a 

4 

‘ 

i 

é 


Saws WOOD-PL. ASTIC -RUBBER-MASONITE, 
be used to saw firewood or cut young trees yet it 
weighs but pee an ounce. S$ 
a pocket, eal for CAMPERS 
{STS or BOY SCOUTS 

ORDER YOURS TODAY! 
NU PRODUCTS BLOOMER, WIS. 


all enough to carry in 
FISHERMEN, HOBBY- 





ALL ABOUT 


| a!) 
ree Gc Ls 


Brand new facts on 
Coated Lenses, Field, Power, 
Focusing & Care with chart & 
illustrations Everything you 
must know to buy properly. See 
your SWIFT dealer or write for 
your FREE copy NOW'!. 

954 Dorchester Ave., Boston, Mass. 





Camper’s Manual 


Many an old timer as well as beginner can get helpful 
hints from this book. Appetizing menus for both sta- 
tionary and nomadic c.mps. How to cook meat—broil, 
roast. fry. braise. bake. boil. steam. stew. How to make 
gravy. flapjacks. cereals. coffee. tea. etc. Two weeks’ 
food supply for four persons. Ration list per man per 
week. Equipment for four persons in stationary camp. 

How to use compass. What to do when lost in the 
woods. How to make a fire in the wet. How to select a 
suitable campsite. Some new pointers on camp man- 
agement. sanitation. and woodcrait. 68 pages and 
cover. Sent postpaid for only 35c. Write Dept. 354 


Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Ave.,New York 10, N.Y 





IMMEDIATE 
EFFECTIVE 


FAMOUS 
PHARMACIST'S 
FORMULA 








EQUIPME 


DIRECT FROM MANUFACTURER 


Sleeping Bags * Air Mattresses 
One of the world’s largest selections 


10-19-C 50th Ave., L.1. City 1, N.Y. 





Queries 


Making a Tarpaulin 


Question: How can I make a tarpaulin? 
Where shall I buy the material for it?—W. C 
Nelson, Pa. 


Answer: Tarpaulins are merely oblong panels 
of waterproofed cloth that campers find a num- 
ber of uses for. For the cloth, you can buy proc- 


essed tent fabric or purchase plain balloon silk | 


and waterproof it yourself. Some campers use 


heavy unbleached muslin; 


tent floor. 

The size of the tarp depends on the use to 
which you'll put it; 6 x 8, 6 x 10, and 7 x 14 ft. 
are common dimensions. Hem the edges, turning 
back about 1 in. of material. If you plan to have 
rope grommets, turn back a 1% or 2-in. hem. 
Awning makers can install grommets (rope 
rings) in a homemade tarp. Some campers mere- 
ly sew double 8-in.-long tapes along the edges, 
spacing them every 2% or 3 ft. 

Camping-supply houses sell tent cloths by the 
yard, and you get muslin in local stores.— 
M.H.D. 


Desmelling Skunk Fur 


Question: I have a skunk fur and would like 
to get rid of its odor.—Ronald Feeley, N.Y. 


Answer: Wash it well in white gasoline, 
then hang it in the wind to dry for a day or 
two.—M.H.D. 


Auto Tent 


Question: I’m planning to buy a tent for auto 
camping. Is the umbrella type superior to the 
wall type? If so, do you prefer a center pole or 
wall poles?—Paul Rasmussen, Wis. 


Answer: I’ve always preferred the umbrella 
model tent for auto camping. I’ve used other 
styles, but the umbrella seems to give more in 
comfort and protection, with less work for the 
camper. 

The number of beds you'll set up nelps de- 
termine the pole problem. If you can get your 
beds placed around the center pole it is other- 
wise satisfactory. But if it crowds you in the 
tent, get the wall-support model. As a guide to 
choice, make scale-model cut-outs of beds and 
try placing them on a floor-area sketch of the 
tent, also drawn to scale.—M.H.D 


Back-Pack Weight 


Qu stion: How many pounds of outfit can the 
average fisherman carry on his back up an 
average mountain trail of from 1 to 4 miles, 
and over a rough trail of % to 1 mile? I'd like 
to pack a rubber raft and a small trolling motor 
up to the small lakes in the Sierra Nevadas. 
They'll weigh about 50 lb.—Wilson F. Water- 
man, Calif. 


Answer: For campers who hike on trips that 
last a week or more, I usually recommend a 
maximum weight of 35-40 lb. Obviously, a 
person can carry more for shorter distances. 
Soldiers often lug 80 lb., but not for the sport 
of it. 

I believe that if you have average strength 


and endurance, good lungs and a sound heart, | 
| you can handle 50-lb. 


loads over short mountain 
trails up to 4 miles. If 50 lb. is too much for 
that short rough stretch, divide the load and 
make two trips.—M.H.D. 





this serves well if the | 
tarp doesn’t get hard use, such as serving as a | 





GRAVELY 


More Power for TOUGH JOBS! 


Gravely does jobs other tractors won’t 
. . » because the 5-HP Gravely has the 
extra power that makes tough jobs easy. 


Proof? See the Gravely and ape 
Plow attachment making a perfect see 
bed in one operation! 


Let us show you the advantages of the 

Gravely's extra power... all-gear drive 

- power reverse . . . your choice of 

21 tools to do every mowing, gardening 
or upkeep job .. . faster, better, easrer! 


— 


Write ie FREE Booklet 
“Power vs Drudgery” 


RAVELY TRACTORS. INC. 


BOX 391, DUNBAR, W. VA. 


for home, farm, 


camp or car 


GET THE WORLD’S 
MOST POWERFUL 
FLASHLIGHT! 


— OMY 
$395 


less baiteries 


JUSTRITE 


YELLOW FLASH 8 


Twice as powerful as the usual flashlight or lan- 
tern. Throws a 12 volt beam more than half a 
mile, Flat base, adjustable beam allows light te 
stand by itself, leaving both hands free. Fold 
away haridles, 2%” focusing mirror reflector. Op- 
erates on 8 standard cells or quickly converts to 
6 volt lantern battery, an exclusive Justrite fea- 
ture. Rugged rust proofed steel case, bright red 
and yellow baked enamel finish, Attractively 
packaged. 

Available at Hardware, Sporting Goods, 
Department, Drug, Auto Accessory Stores. 
FREE—Write today for informative booklet, “How 

to Stay Alive on the Highway.” 


JUSTRITE wc. co 


2061 N. Southport Ave @iita-t i il 
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DOGS 


McDOWELL LYON 


KING OF RETRIEVERS 


ers years ago on the lower reaches of 

the Mississippi Delta in Louisiana 
where a red outcast of the breed had 
been brought by a man who’d come to 
shoot blue geese. 

“I tol you not breeng dog,” Felix, the 
guide, protested. “‘Heem no good here— 
make alligator meat.” 

“Nothing lost if he does,” the dog’s 
owner replied. ‘He’s a red, and reds 
are no good. Should be black or yel- 
low. Don’t know why my kennel man 
ever kept him, but he’s a sure retriever 
and that’s the only reason he’s still 
alive.” 

I watched the dog’s actions as we 
boarded the little lugger that was to 
take us through the swampland, and it 
was plain to me he sensed there was 
something wrong with him. He found 
a remote spot on the deck, sat quietly, 
and rolled his eves questioningly from 
one to another of us as if trying to fig- 
ure out some explanation for it. Aside 
from his unorthodox color, however, he 
seemed like a fine animal, and was all 
eagerness next morning when the lug- 
ger dropped anchor in the shelter of 
Golden Meadow and the pirogues were 
lowered to disperse the party. 

Day broke slowly, the sky gray and 
fretful, and swarms of mosquitoes rose 
up to attack us as we pushed through 
the morass. A flock of geese winged 
out of the eastern clouds, turned and 
lowered, and finally settled on the open 
water like a sheet of canvas drifting 
downwind. By the time they broke up 
and flew toward the patches of celery 
and millet to feed, we had ourselves 
and the pirogues well hidden. 

Impatient for quick kills, several 
members of the party stretched their 
gun barrels too far to meet the geese, 
and in the subsequent bombardment 
only one bird fell. It did a crazy, side- 
slipping wobble as it lost altitude, act- 
ing as if it had been clipped in a wing 
joint. The red dog was ordered over- 
board to make the retrieve. 

“Call heem back,” Felix yelled, “he'll 
never catch that goose.” 

“Don’t worry about him,” the owner 
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| first learned about Labrador retriev- 
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chuckled, 
sons yet.” 

Red was soon having the time of his 
life chasing the crippled goose through 
marsh grass and wild cane. The bird 
swam almost as fast as the dog, and it 
could easily have made the Olympic 
diving team. The two of them were out 
of sight almost immediately, but the 
chase had hardly started. 

I don’t know what actually happened 
after that, but it must have taken the 
dog hours to exhaust that goose. When 
he did, I imagine, he carried it to some 
small, spongy island, put it down, and 
sucked his nostrils full of the salty air 
on which were mingled many swamp 
scents. But he got not a whiff of our 
hunting party; we must have been 
miles away. If he’d been on firm earth 
the dog undoubtedly would have back- 
tracked, but in this wet land his trail 
had disappeared in the ripples. He was 
lost, and his repeated howls seeking di- 
rection probably were answered only 
by meaningful grunts of alligators. 

Two days later, when the hunting 
party broke up, the dog was still some- 
where out in that 
dismal swamp. His 
owner brushed off 
Felix’s chiding. 
“Nothing lost,” he 
repeated, tersely. 
But I remember 
having wondered 
then whether that 
dog was a goner, 
for he'd impressed 
me as being an un- 
usually intelligent 
animal. A _ wnole 
year passed before 
I found out what 
had happened to 
him, and mean- 
while I made it a 
point to learn more 
about his breed. 

Retrievers 
weren't too numer- 
ous along the Gulf 
Coast in those 
days, since hunters 


“We'll give you fellows les- 


were not so conservation-minded as 
they are now. If a crippled bird or two 
came down beyond easy reach—so 
what? Later, though, as feathered 
game got scarce, more and more gun- 
ners became aware of the virtues of 
picking up all the birds they downed, 
killed or injured, and interest in the re- 
trieving breeds of dogs grew. But it’s 
only in recent years that retrievers 
have become the most popular of all 
gun dogs on birds, and the Labrador— 
an indefatigable water dog and splendid 
flush on upland game—has influenced 
the shaping of their characters and 
qualities more than any other single 
variety. 


paniels were out in front of guns 

long before retrievers came along, 
cut in many ways they didn’t fully sat- 
isfy the hunters’ requirements. Actu- 
ally the retriever that we know today is 
a development of the past 50 years. 
Two types were mentioned by sports 
writers as far back as 1830, and the de- 
scriptions seem to fit the large New- 


‘Heaviest dern buck I ever packed out”’ 











foundland and the smaller animal from 
Labrador known as the St. John’s water 
dog. 

It was from the latter strain that the 
Earl of Malmesbury laid the foundation 
for the modern Labrador. Even at the 
turn of this century the dog was much 
the same as he is today except for color. 
He came black and also in various 
shades of red, brown, fawn, and yellow. 
Black coats were dominant and were 
the most desired, but the off colors 
showed up occasionally. Today the 
black Labrador is almost universal, | 
though a few yellows are bred to suit 
special cover requirements. The other 
colors are now considered to be unde- 
sirable, and pups born with coats of 
these hues are generally shunned—as 
Red was. 





he Lab began to invade this country 
in earnest about 1930, and it wasn’t 

long before he served notice that he’d 

come to rule the roost. Up to that time 

the Chesapeake Bay, American water, 

a few Irish, curly-coats, and flat-coats 

had things their way. But in 1934, when | 
the first all-breed retriever trial was 

held, Labradors took the first three | 
places. By 1946 in open and limited all- 

age stakes open to all breeds, Labra- 

dors placed 428 times compared with | 
219 times for others. The breed’s domi- | 
nance has continued. 

The standard for the breed, adopted 
by the Labrador Retriever Club, calls 
for a strong, short-coupled dog that 
weighs 60 to 75 lb. (55 to 70 lb. for 
bitches), and stands between 22% and 
241% in. (21144 to 23% for bitches) at 
the withers. He should have a sound, 
over-all conformation, be very active 
and agile, and his head should be 
strongly formed—skull broad, lips 
clean, and muzzle deep. Ideally his 
neck should be long enough to give him 
full visibility when swimming, and, 
when on land, to allow him to keep his 
nose close to the trail without upsetting 
the working balance of his shoulders. 

I’ve noticed two tendencies in the 
breeding of Labradors today that I 
think might be open to question. One 
is the emphasis being put on a “broad 
chest’—supposedly to provide more 
lung room. But the broad chest moves 
the dog’s center of gravity forward 
when, to my way af thinking, it should 
go backward to take weignat off the 
front assembly which has enough to 
carry when the animal is retrieving 
game. Moreover, the broad front is a 
hindrance to navigation, even as the 
blunt prow on a boat. And actually, 
increased lung capacity comes more 
from depth, not width, of the cavity, 
particularly at the base of the eighth 
rib which lengthens the all-important 
diaphragm muscle. 

The other tendency is to breed bigger 
dogs on the theory that size produces 
greater power and endurance. If that 


were true we should look for Percheron | 


conformation in Derby prospects. Stand- 
ard-bred Labradors are expected to be 
fast and have quick reflex actions, and 
these are features which usually run 
in inverse ratio to size. 

Regardless of physical make-up, the 
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and right on the trail of 





A LONGER PRIME OF LIFE! 











































Today start your dog on 
NEW HOMOGENIZED* GAINES MEAL 





— and after just one month look for the vigorous health 
that’s LIVING PROOF of how this great food, 
rich in MEAT PROTEIN, nourishes your dog! 


New HOMOGENIZED Gaines Meal is 
many strides ahead of any other dog food 
you have known. In this food, all ingre- 
dients are combined into crunchy little 
nuggets. Each and every nugget contains 
all the food essentials known to be needed 
to keep your dog in his 
prime. *Uniform nour- 
ishment is guaranteed! 

Rich in the meat meal 
your dog needs and 
loves, Gaines provides a 





ACTUAL SIZE 


wealth of nourishment in easily digested 
HOMOGENIZED form. It’s an appetizing 
food, quickly mixed and easily fed moist 
or dry—yet it has a lower feeding cost 
than any other type of dog food. 

But above all, it is a food that can help 
prolong your dog’s happy, useful years 








—the years when he’s a 
healthy and strong—in (celta 


the Prime of Life, just 
the way you want to 
keep him always! 








Labrador’s scenting ability is remark- , 


A Product of General Foods 


—— 
Weorishes EVERY 
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SCRA TCHING 
SHEDDING 


due to lack of essential linoleic oil—(50% 
in Rex Wheat Germ Oil). Rex on daily food 
helps stop misery. Gives your dog a 

luxuriant rich coat. Ask any kennel- 

man. 2 months supply $1 at pet 

counters. REX, Monticello, Ill. 





SECTIONAL 
KENNEL FENCE 


f-in 


ATLAS 


with Permanence Buil 


WRITE FOR CATALOG K-53 


ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 
VENANGO & CEDAR STREETS, PHILA. 34, PA. 


Manufacturers of Industrial and Residential Fence 





en eo 


= 


Restos Dog STAKE & CHAIN Special! 


STAKE YOUR DOGS, yet let ‘em roam. Send today for this sturdy all-steel stake-tether 


Keeps dogs confined, yet contented. Non-tangling 


swivel action. Full 15-in. Postpaid 


for $1.50. Strong 10-ft. chain with snaps at both ends $1.70. BOTH stake and chain 
only $3.00 complete. Order today. No C.O.D.'s. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


NEIL'S Dog House, 4907-B Belle Ave., 


Baltimore 7, Md. 














Price $2.25. 


Doas respond without special training. Factory tested at one mile. Precision turned from aluminum 
alloy. Metal bead wisistle chain $1.00 additional. No C.0.D.'s please. 


SANBORN snooutts CO., Box 132, _Dept. 


#4 ALTERNATING 
2 TONE 
DOG WHISTLE 








P-12, Mentor, Ohio 
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KEEP YOUR DOG OFF THE COLD, DAMP __ 
FLOOR, AND OFF THE FURNITURE 


A real mattress, 4 inches thick, far su 

perior to mats or pads. It is soft, warm 

and comfortable; gives protection against 

dampness. Eyelet-tufted, filled with fine 

quality cedar-treated cotton 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

SEND CASH. CHECK OR MONEY ORDER 

C.0.D.’s 50¢ extra plus shipping charges 
WASHABLE SLIPCOVERS 

Made to fit these mattresses: have snap fasteners 

slip on and off easily. Price for each slipcover is 

19 the price of mattress it fits. (See size table) 

Buy two so that one can be clean at all times. 





Dog-Gone 
Fleas!’ 


-—also Stops 
Doggy Odor 
Your dog’s life will be wonderful! Flea-Scat-Pad 
= tormenting fleas, lice, ticks — ends offensive 
‘B. 


Protect your children from this risk. | 


nye 


alte Pad’s miracle ingredient kills germ- 

carrying insects while dogs and cats nap. Stops annoy- 

ing scratching. No more ordeals with messy powders 
and sprays—effective for many months. 

Pets prefer its comfort and stay off rugs, chairs, 
sofas, etc. You'll like their fresh, clean, cedary smell. 
Use with or without dog bed. Economical, longlasting. 

Cedarized inner pads 
replaceable when soiled. 


15x28 in. $2.98. 


Extra inner pads only $1.50 each 


CEDAR TREATED FOR 
FLEA CONTROL 
Filled with first quality 15°x21” 
combed cotton cedar treated. 16”x23” 
& f 17"x25” 
ae Immediate Mp Ba 
Delivery aaa 
24”x36” 
27”x36” 
27”x44”" 
36”x36” 
36”x50” 
ALERS 
Write for folder 
& Price List 


Sizes Prices 








St., Boston, Mass. 


_|[BRASS NAME PLATES | 


or KEY TAGS 


40. each 


Haif actual size 3 for $1.00 
QUANTITY PRICE— r ote ph 
8 for $2 BA 15 fo Fis - a for $6 


r $3 2 
GER QUANTITIES on dea aight 
TAGCO, Pleasant Valley, N. Y. WANTED 

















| MURRAY 





Super-Size, 28 x 36 in. $4.98. 
SEND NO MONEY —Order C.O 


Extra inner pad $2.95 


Money-Back Guarantee 


SUDBURY LABORATORY. Box 339, South Sudbury, Mass. 


Stores: Write Sor Special Offer. 


.D. plus postage (or send | 
check and we'll pay postage). Don't delay, write now! | 


PRE-FAB DOG HOUSES 


SENSATIONAL VALUES 


COLLAPSIBLE — PORTABLE 


You can now easily afford a new 
home for your pet. Webb’s pre-fab 
houses are sturdy, warm, water- 
proof. New cube side-door design. 
roof. Various sizes. If not displayed at 
write for free picture price folder. 


“Sun Porch” 
your dealers, 


THE WEBB COMPANY, Box 184-OL, DREXEL, MO. 


HUNTERS! 


Did you get the Limit a Season? Buy from a man who started 
hunting, anc raining when he was fifteen years old. 
s of the hunting breeds: 


$25.00 COMBINATION . 

$20.00 SQUIRREL 

$15.00 FOX 

19 DAYS TRIAL 

Write for literature containing terms of sale. 

J. N. RYAN KENNEL 
KENTUCKY 


- $20.00 
SEMI-SILENT... 
RABBIT 





BLACK AND TAN 


COONHOUND PUPS 


Bred for Hunters by Hunters 
Majestic, long-eared, buzle-voiced, fast, cold 
trailing, natural-born, tree-barking hounds of 
Early Ameriean Fame. Typey pups sired by 
our top stud cooners and from m atings within 
our hunting pack. We maintain the oldest 

and finest AKC regis stered field and show 
bloodlines. Full particulars 25¢ 
MAPLE HILL FARM 


Route 2 Greencastle, Ind. 





able, thanks chiefly to years of breed- 
ing among animals with field experi- 
ence as against those intended pri- 
marily for show. It’s interesting to note 
that any gun dog making a bid for 
bench-show championship in England, 
where the Labrador was developed, 
must be certified as a field worker. We 
have no such requirement in this coun- 
try, but I often wish we had. 

Another outstanding inbred quality 
of the Labrador is his tractability—the 
ease with which he can be handled. The 
very nature of the retriever’s work de- 
mands that he be under control all the 
time, doing as directed by. signals or 
previous training and never attempting 
to run the show on his own. A good 
Labrador will mark many falls and will 
go to these without hesitation when so 
ordered, but there are times when he 
can’t mark falls and must follow hand 
signs directing him to them. No sports- 
man could fail to thrill at the sight of a 
Labrador, fighting a strong tide, turn- 
ing his head and looking back to the 
blind for a directional signal. 


e’ll show the same response to his 

handler when working as a flush on 
upland game. Sure, he may bust out 
on his own now and then, just like any 
other dog that takes a keen interest in 
hunting. And at times it may be hard 
to send him by natural cover to make 
a retrieve from some distant, unmarked 
spot. But all Labs take naturally to up- 
land flush duties, and they make fine 
shooting companions on _ pheasant, 
grouse, and a variety of ground run- 
ners. Training for such work goes hand 
in hand with that done for waterfowl 
retrieving. Anyone who keeps Labra- 
dors on feathers will never be disap- 
pointed. It’s when hunters try to make 
rabbit dogs out of them that they fall 
short on performance. 

Field trials conducted in this country 
and in England have probably done 
more than anything else to elevate the 
quality of retrievers. Dogs participat- 
ing in these trials are given tests that 
duplicate problems encountered under 
natural hunting conditions, and only 
those contestants that actually have 
had the training and experience come 
out on top. That’s why the winners are 
so extensively sought for by the leading 
breeders. - 

One notable thing about these re- 
triever trials is the relatively large 
number of women handlers who take 
part in them. I recently was at an all- 
breed trial that had 104 entries, and 35 
of the competing dogs were handled by 
women. In the Amateur All-Age con- 
test, Francis Griscom handled Dual Ch. 
Matchmaker for Deer Creek, a Labra- 
dor, which placed first over 36 entries, 
and in the same stakes Dual Ch. Bengal 
of Arden, also a Labrader, handled by 
Mrs. Albert P. Loening, took third 
place. The water tests were strictly by 
directional signals, and the recoveries 
were on live ducks with trussed wings. 

And that brings me back to Red’s 
unhappy disappearance in the Golden 
Meadow swamps. A year later Felix 
and I were lounging on a wharf when 
a trapper who seldom came that far 


| east nosed in his motor launch. A red 
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Easy—Safe 
Liquid Chaperone keeps 
dogs and cats out of your 
garden, away from ever- 
greens, borders, ete. You 
don't smell it; they detest it 
and “keep off.’ ’ Just spray 
on, Economical, harmless. 
One whi Bottle $1; Qt. can $3.98. 
is wort Or season supply— ~ 
1,000 coovadal Galion only $9.95. 
For rabbit damage, use 
RABBIT Chaperone 
Bottle $1; Qt. $3.98. 
Send No Money 
Order today C.O.D. plus 
postage (or send cash 
and we'll pay postage.) 
rae om peerage 


Evergreens, 
Flowers, 
Vegetables, 
Shrubs, Lawns, 
(even garbage can) 


For Use 
Powder Chaperone webains LIQUID 


chairs, rugs, etc. No more 


dog hairs! Shaker Pkg. $1. Chasaiahe 


Sudbury Laboratory Box 306, South Sudbury, Mass. 
ores: Write for Special Offer 


‘FLASH! GREAT BEAGLE NEWS! 


vant yy yunds Are Mo os dl assed 


Born Hust’ a 


Nv, 
7 aera 
bits and Phe 


et ste 
d Rabbit Gh mund Training Fo 
:. A. Kopp, with over 0 years of beagling experience si- 
tively Insures Against Gun-Shyne Priee only $1.06. No COD’s, 
_BEAGLE HOUND SPORTSMAN, ‘Desk o, Johnson Creek, Wis. 


DOG TAGS | 


BRASS or ALUMINUM 
35c each 
3 for $1.00 
FREE PRICE L/ST 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


AG de WEST LEBANON, N. H. 





“NAME OF DOG” 
OWNER & ADDRESS 
LIMIT IS LETTERS 

A LINE 
TAG Neo.33 


DEPT. 0833 





HOUSE TRAINED 


Finest AKC reg. show & 
hunting stock: distem- 

per inoc., guar. healthy 
beautiful creams, buffs 
goldens, reds, & blacks. 
ORDE A 

come gift; prompt, 

ery. Will ship COD. Males or 
Females: 2 to 312 mos. 


_SAND | LAKE KENNELS, Stone Lake, Wisc. 
He No Barxs!! 





He Barks! 
Anti-Bark Bridle 

Stops Barking and neigh- 

bors’ complaints. Easy on & 

dog. Practical muzzle for 

dogs at large. Insurance 

against killing sheep and poultry 

Made in 3 sizes, each adjustable. Name 














breed wanted for. Price postpd—$1.00. 
Extra large Dogs over 60 lbs.—$1.50 
Send for FREE Catalog 
ARNE S PROD.CO., Dept.L, Baldwinsville. N.Y. 
Redbones, Blacktans, 
eee Foxhounds, 
Rabbithounds, Bea- 
lehounds, Bird dogs. ’ Puppies all breeds. 
ree Literature and pictures. Trial. 
SHORT CREEK KENNELS 

BOAZ, ALABAMA 
ACE AON) RR RI 
Seven pups, bred to hunt, sired by Field Cham- 
pion Palladian Perseus, out of Field Champion 
Y-Mar’s Dawn. Will be sold only to men who 
will promise to train them for the field. Also 
other well-bred pups. 


BOBBY BREZLER 
Room 209 Wayne B Bidg., Ph. 912R13 or 1724, Waynesboro, Pa. 


“NATIONAL” 
HOUSEBREAKING SCENT 


HOUSEBREAK YOUR PUPPY 


Guaranteed to quickly - safely 
housebreak your puppy or money 
back! So simple, nothing to give... 
2 drops on newspaper—inside or out 
—you pick the spot. Reaction is fast! 

: Grown dogs go when and where you 
wish—on walks—trips—in apartments—etc.! Elimi- 
nate muss—fuss . . . save your temper. Order by 
mail—Today $2.00 postpaid. Air Mail, 50c extra. 

~~ PACIFIC COAST SCENT CO. 

6555 E. Compton Bivd., Compton 7, Calif. OF 
3 - e 
0 OTHER SCENTS - DEALERS - JOBBERS WRITE THOUSANDS 


TRAIN DOG TO ONE SPOT abet 


| Labrador was riding easily on the prow. 
“Where'd you git that dog?” Felix 
asked him. 
fool head off,’’ the trapper replied. 
| Further questioning brought out that 
| the dog had a goose with him at the} 
He was about three miles from 
where he’d gone overboard, but with | 
| the twisting and turning he'd had to do | 


“Found him in a swamp howling his | 


while chasing*the goose we figured he’d | 


probably covered at least twice that | 


distance. 

As we watched the two of them mov- 
ing around the boat and the dock, it 
was evident that Red was supremely 
happy and had found a pal who knew 
nothing and cared less about color 
specifications for Labradors. Felix and 
I glanced at each other uncertainly for 
a moment, but darned if either of us 
could remember the original owner’s 
name.—McDowell Lyon. 


Questions 


For Blind and Upland 


Question: I need a dog for use on upland 
birds and for retrieving from a duck blind, and 
have decided that a pointing dog—a German 
shorthair or Brittany spaniel—is my best bet. 
How would the spaniel hold up in hot weather 
on grouse and woodcock? Do you think the burs 
that longhair dogs pick up tend to hamper their 
hunting? I’m willing to pay a good price for a 
well-trained dog because I’ve been sadly dis- 
appointed in the pups that I’ve trained myself. 
—Donald L. Fancher, Wis. 


Answer: You've evidently learned a lesson 
that I’ve been trying to drive home for years— 
that it’s cheaper and more satisfactory in the 
long run to pay a little more for a developed 
dog than to go through the time and expense of 
training one. 

Either the shorthair or the Brittany will fill 
the bill for you. The shorthair is generally 
faster and wider ranging, and is perhaps better 
on ground runners, since he works ground scent 
as well as air-borne scent. For closer work in 
cold weather, and through brambles and briers, 
the Brittany gets the call. 

The coat of the longhair dog withstands cut- 
ting briers much better than that of the short- 
hair, but burs will get into its coat and cause 
some trouble. 

The longhair sheds its undercoat in spring, 
and if you groom it out well he will stand the 
| heat as well as the shorthair. Long coats that 
| do not lie tight sometimes frost up in the water 
on cold mornings. All these points should be 
| considered. 

If the dog you choose has never worked on 
woodcock you may have trouble getting him to 
retrieve that bird; many dogs seem to dislike 
the taste of the woodcock. In buying, if I were 
you, I’d specify upland training and upland re- 
trieving, then add the duck training yourself. 
Otherwise you may have difficulty in finding a 
dual-trained dog.—McD.L. 





. et 
| Overcoming Timidity 


Question: My 6-month-old golden retriever 
seems to have the breeding and make-up of a 
| fine dog. But she’s very timid. When I call her 
| she comes at once but lies down at my feet as 
| though she’s afraid of me. I have had her for 


| 


Dogs love Ken-L-Biskit’s 
rich meat flavor 


srnell its 
aroma 


cleaNthrough 
‘the package! 


med 


It’s got real meat meal baked right 
in for solid meat protein nourishment 


Feed your dog Ken-L-Biskit! He'll 
love each chewy little nugget. He'll 
thrive on that real meat meal forti- 
fied with ‘‘dog health”’ vitamins and 
minerals. 

Mix Ken-L-Biskit with water for a 
completely nourishing main meal. 
Sprinkle it on canned dog food to 
add extra chewing enjoyment. Feed 
it as a snack straight from the pack- 
age. Buy Ken-L-Biskit in the 2 |b. 
and 4 lb. package or in the thrifty 
25 or 50 Jb. sack. 


Ken-L-Biskit 
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GIVE YOUR DOG COMPLETE 
NOURISHMENT AND 
VARIETY - AT. A ttn NG! 


Friskies Cubes—the modern, 
sensible feeding method — | 

—is one food that provides 

every food element dogs 

are known to need! Won- 

derful exercise for teeth 

and gums, Friskies Cubes 

are crunchy, bite-size morsels that 
are rich in meat protein, contain 19 
individual ingredients. They retain 
their vitamins and minerals, since 


they are compressed — not baked. 


NO MIXING NEEDED. There’s nothing 
to add, not even water. No work with 


A PRODUCT OF CARNATION COMPANY 
ALBERS MILLING COMPANY DIY. 
LOS ANGELES 36, CALIF. 


OVER 50 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE 
IN ANIMAL NUTRITION 


B messy, hard-to-clean bowls. 
LESS EXPENSIVE, TOO. Friskies 
§ Cubes cost less than half as 
much to feed as most 
canned dog food! 2 lbs. of 
Friskies Cubes contain as 
much moisture-free food as 
6 one-pound cans of most canned 
dog food. There’s no waste—simply 
save unused portion for next feeding. 
PREFERRED FLAVOR. Continuous taste- 
testing has developed the “meaty” 
taste that dogs love in the Friskies 
formula. 





Pr 
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FRISKIES IN CANS, TOO! 
It’s “‘table-quality’’. .. with 
plenty of choice cuts of U.S. 
Government inspected 
horse meat! Canned Frisk- 
ies also provides complete Ie 


Ce 








PROTECT CHILDREN 


Keep Pets 
Clean  FLEA-NO 
MAT 


45” x 27” 


m 95 

For larger dogs "$ bog og 
27” x 36” $5.95 0,.% hi 
34” x 54” $9.90 Postpaid paid 
Flea-No-Mat is the simple, quick, easy way to kill 
fleas on dogs without messy powdering or sham- 
pooing. This revolutionary sleeping mat has a 
combination of effective insect killing chemicals 
impregnated in the mat fibres — guaranteed to 
kill fleas while pet rests. Counteracts animal 
smell. Kennel-tested and approved by veterinari- 
ans. Sold at pet stores, department stores, drug 
stores, super-markets, etc. If not available yet in 
a store near you, order direct. Money back guar- 
antee. 

Dealer and distributor inquiries invited 


V. F. GARRETT CO. gternes 


DOG Cl COLLARS 


$1.00 Each — Six for $5.00 
With Your Name and Address 
Made of best leather, buckles and dees. 
Give breed of dog for size and print 
name and address. Catalog on request. 


BALLARD LEATHER CO. 
214 N. College St., Dept. O.L. 
CHARLOTTE, N. C. 


ALL DOGS NEED VITALITY 


Get the most benefit from dog 
food—Feed VITALITY 
SPECIALIZED DIETS— 
Nourish for the need. 

Sold at Feed, Seed or 

Sporting Goods Stores. 

VITALITY MILLS, INC. 


2020 Board of Trade Bidg. 
Chicago 4, Illinois 





DALLAS, TEXAS 


“STRAIGHT 
COONERS 


r S 
nourishment! Na 
Combination Tree 


FOR SALE azz 


Hounds 
dogs. High-Class Fox-Hounds. Rabbit dogs 
and Beagles a Specialty. Prices reasonable. 
Free literature and Pictures. TRIAL ALLOWED. 
RACCOON MOUNTAIN KENNELS 

Oures Thomas, Own 
ALBERTVILLE. ALABAMA 








Box 268 
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SHOOTING DOGS TRAINED 


* 
Complete job strictly guaranteed. Staunch : 
on point, steady to wing and shot, back 
Retrieve tenderly and promptly on com- 

mand and stay and hunt dead and crip- 

s. ALSO training and 
the month < 
LUCAS KENNELS 

Phone 3301, Rose Hill 
eee ee ee 


boarding by 


sn | im. 





Sm RAT TERRIER 
BEPUPPIES 


Reasonable, small general 
Purpose dogs. Natural ratters 
and fine house pets. Large 
type make excellent squirrel 
; dogs. Variety of colors. 
; Send dime for photos and 
literature. 


KENNY’S KENNELS 
ST. JOHN KANSAS 





WEIMARANERS 


and improvement in breed- 
Master’s strz ain the first 
and appreciate good dogs. 


Years of constant culling 
ing stock, has made Field 
choice of men who know, 
Finest bloodiines of two continents, plus official rep- 
utations—your guarantee of quality Shipped any- 
where at our own risk, on five day approval. 
If we can’t sell you a better pup, 
we don’t want your money 





FIELD ar s KENNELS, a 
if F n der b ' 
Route One ; AUGUSTA, WISCONSIN 


~NEW STYLE. 


Solid D-Ring in front of 
buckle formore strength. 

* Fancy English bridle 
D-ring, and rivets. Complete 
amped with your nam and 
collar Please give 
Expert workman- 
Only .89 cents 


uckle, 

deeply st 

iveted securely to the 

ind state length wanted. 

ship throughe ° Guaranteed satisfactory. 
each: 6 fe 

ler or we will ship C.O.D. 


Send check Dre 
Bill Boatman, 113 “West Main St., Highland, Ohio 


i?) — 
A, COPD, CHASER SORE 


1T WORKS! to KEEP 00cs Away 
WHILE FEMALES ARE IN SEASON. USED 
SUCCESSFULLY FOR OVER 25 YEARS. SAT- 

ISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY 








‘ REFUNDED. ASK YOUR DEALER OR 
¢g00 SEND $1.00 FoR BOTTLE POSTPAID 
emt P/IERPONT PRODUCTS CO. DEFT. 11 


as “ P.O. Box 56, Boston 90, Mass. 





3 months and have always treated her kindly. 
She fights her leash terribly. 

I have been told I should not try to train 
her until she’s 9 months old. Do you agree?— 
R. Van Winkle, Alberta, Canada. 


Answer: Her actions indicate one of two 
things: She may be naturally shy, in which case 
she’ll always have that characteristic, although 
in modified form, or she just may not have 
gained working confidence. In the latter case, 
judicious training will overcome her timidity 
in time. 

The one who told you to wait until she’s 9 
months old before starting training gave you 
good advice. However, there are some things 
you can do before she reaches that age. Schoo!- 
ing to the leash is one of them. Pups are like 
children; if they learn to get their own way 
when young, training them later is difficult. 
Breaking to leash is the first step in general 
obedience training. Just let her fight it and pre- 
tend not to even notice her. 

You may have to be careful when you start 
to train her. Your methods should be firm 
but not boisterous or frightening; otherwise she 
may go completely timid on you. 

At first she is likely to appear subdued but as 
she progresses in her training and gains confi- 
dence she snould overcome this timidity. School 
her gradually to the gun, perhaps starting with 
a cap pistol at feeding time. You know that 
method: hunger eventually conquers fear of the 
sound.—McD.L. 


Curing Chicken Killer 


Question: I have a good pheasant dog that 
has taken to killing and eating chickens. Can 
I break him of this without affecting his hunt- 
ing ability?—Tim Brown, Mich. 


Answer: To cure a dog of a bad habit, you 
must make its consequences very unpleasant. 
In this case, he must connect the unpleasant- 
ness directly with the chicken, not with you. 
That rules out ordinary punishment. 

Buy some tartar emetic at any drugstore. lt's 
an odorless and tasteless powder. Dust it well 
into the feathers of a 1-lb. chicken, then put 
the chicken and the dog in an enclosure from 
which neither can escape, and remove yourself 
completely from the scene. When the dog kills 
the chicken, the emetic will make him vomit vio- 
lently. Make sure that for a full week he will 
have no chance to kill an untreated chicken, 
then repeat the treatment. Chances are he won't 
touch the second bird but if he does, give him 
a third treatment.—McD.L. 


Why Switch? 


Question: There are a lot of deer in my 
section, and when I go out after rabbits with 
my beagles the dogs are often diverted by a 
deer track. I’m thinking of changing to bassets. 
What do you think of this breed?—K. A. Lay- 
man, W.Va. 


Answer: I don't think a switch to bassets 
will improve the situation for they will try to 
run deer too. Your section is a little rough for 
the basset, which needs good footing. He is 
superior to the beagle when it comes to dig- 
ging game out of a hole. 

Why not try another method of breaking your 
beagles from deer trails? Perhaps the easiest 
way is the use of “breaking scent.’”” You shut 
the dog in a kennel and then spray him and 
the kennel with the scent. The idea is to give 
him such a dose of it he'll never want to be 
near it again. You can buy the scent from the 
National Scent Co., Chilhowee, Mo.—McD.L. 


Stubborn in the Field 


My young English setter is very 
field. She won't come when 
called, honor a set, or back another dog when 
he’s found and held birds. What should I do 
with her? Would whipping help?—Bill Whar- 
ton, Tenn. 


Question: 
stubborn in the 


Answer: I don’t think there's anything wrong 
with your setter that a little obedience and field 
training won't correct. Often we're inclined to 
call a dog stubborn when the trouble is he 
doesn’t fully understand what we want or has 
been allowed to get away with his own ideas too 
long. While administering pain sometimes is an 
essential part of training a dog, whipping one 
after an act has been committed rarely does any 
good.—McD. L. 
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Does Yu DOG COME 
WHEN CALLED 


SIT AND STAY ON COMMAND? 
If not, he POSITIVELY WILL, and in ONLY A FEW DAYS, 
if you follow the N EW. SIMPLE, SHOI tT-CUT procedure 
given in the booklet ‘‘TRAINING YOUR DOG TO COME 

* Results UNBELIEVABLE! Order TODAY 
.00, Send money with order to 


GEO K. WILTON, Box 315-3, Montclair, N. J. 





NEW! Snap-on Collar Nickel 


Oc 
Medium to heavy Link. 6—$2.50 
Custom-made. Give size. 


$1. d ea., ee 50, Binahos 


CHROME gortar 


no BREAK 
Liloyd’s, 14925. 


“ARKANSAS COON HOUND KENNELS 


BIG DISPOSAL SALE! PRICES CUT 50% ON 'MOST 
ALL DOGS IN MY KENNEL ... POINTERS ... 
SE RS... TOP CCON HOUNDS... COMBINA- 
TION TREE HOUNDS... FOX, WOLF, DEER and 
CAT HOUNDS. Also TOP rabbit hounds. ALL 
TRAINED HOUNDS sold on 10-day trial; MONEY- 
BACK GUARANTEE. Write for FREE literature and 
price list: 
JOE STRATTON ow * Sons 

Phone: 554-3 GERS. Arkansas 


FOR SALE 


HUNTING HOUNDS: Coonhounds, Com- 
bination hounds, Foxhounds, Rabbithounds; 
Exceptional Game Finders. Black and Tans, 
Redbones, Biueticks, Redticks, Spotted etc. 
Sold Cheap. Trial. Pictures, Literature, Free. 
DIXIE KENNELS, D2 Herrick, Illinois 


PUPPIES 


A. K. C. REGISTERED 
MIN. SCHNAUZERS DACHSHUNDS 
ODLES BOSTON TERRIERS 
Champion sired. Boarding service. 
Studs on above breeds. Heated kenne . 
GUARANTEED TO PLEASE 


HOMEACRE KENNEL 
2000 ELIDA ROAD 
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BEAGLES 


501 Plain St. Brockton, Mass. 





Do you know all there 
is to know about 


We don’t either, but we do 
about anything ie" wan 

our rae — A 

DOGS ov [ 
FEEDING, BREEDING aa *pullding KENNELS, 

gree ‘orms, maps tharts—the most pte DOG ® STORIES 
ever written. We are proud of the 


bocs? & 


know ay you can fi nd out jus 


TING 


Mc on and we want you ic 





see it. Send 25e for your copy toda 


DIFFILY’S DOG HOUSE, Box 81 OL, Clifton, N. J. 


‘CHAPERONE Keeps Male Dogs Away 


from Females in Season! 
Don't put up with this annoyance and 
risk of distracting your female dog at 
a critical moment. Shake amazing 
Powder Chaperone on back 
tail of your dog; its odor 
F ale dogs stay away. 
SEND NO MONEY—Shaker ‘Pkg. only $1 C.0.D. plus 
postage (or send $1 bill at our risk and we'll pay postage). 


SUDBURY LABORATORY, Box 307, South Sudbury, Mass. 


, flanks and 
makes 








BEAGLE MAGAZINE OFFERS 
WORLD’S BEST BEAGLES 


Buy a beagle from the greatest assortment of field 
champions and rabbit runners. The breed’s greatest, 
pictured and described. Highlights in the beagle world 
combined with entertainment ay field trials, hunting 
and instructions about this fast-growing sport of bea- 
gling. 12 issues $3.00—copy 35c 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING 
13 Washington Street Greenfield, Ohio 


REGISTERED ENGLISH POINTER PUPS 
FOR SALE 


The sire and dams of these puppies are good look- 

ing, bold, hard hunting individuals that like the gun 
and love to hunt. F. T. Champions close up in all ped- 
igrees. These pups will work equally well on pheas- 
ants, quail or grouse. Order one now and have him, 
or her, ready for next hunting season. Shipped on 
approval and guaranteed to please. Two months to 
eight months of age, either sex, $35.00 to $50.00 de- | 
pending on age. 
F. J. Henry R. R. £2 











Zionsville, Indiana 
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| 
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og 
Dbeal 


by 
JAMES R. KINNEY 
Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 
letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 
health. It should be remembered when 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 
treated successfully by a person unable to 
examine the dog. In such instances, a local 
veterinarian should be consulted at once. 





Two Matings 


Question: When my pointer came into season 
I had her bred to another purebred pointer. 
But a few days later she broke out of her pen 
and mated with another dog. Will this affect 
the purebred pups?—James V. Greenberg, Kan- 
Sas. 


Answer: One or both of the matings may be 
fruitful. If both are, the puppies from the first 
will be purebred; from the second, mixed breed 
(if the second father was of another breed).— 
J.R.K. 


Sheds Hair 


Question: My 1%%-year-old beagle is in ex- 
cellent health. He has a fine, glossy coat and 
I bathe him once or twice a month but his hair 








Own a young PET 
MONKEY for almost 
human  companion- 
ship, Price list on re- 
quest. Collar, chain, 
feeding _ instructions 


included. 
Bronson Tropical Birds — Dept. 








OL 
2228 Amsterdam Av., NY 32, NY. Phone: WAdsworth 3-8889 


A FULL TIME BUSINESS 
OR WELL PAID HOBBY 
Thousands of Raisers Needed To Meet 
The Tremendous Demand For MEA’ 
—FUR—LABORATORY— —_— 
Know the Facts jiustracea Book 
Describing 25 Breeds, Breeding and Care, 
Markets, Etc. 10 Cents. We Are Association 
of Breeders who want to see you start right! 
AMERICAN RABBIT ASS’N. 72 ARBA Bidg., Pittsburgh, F Pa. 





PEAFOWL 


Blue, White, Black Shouldered Vari- 
eties, unrelated, 1953 early hatch, $30.00 
pair. 1952 will breed Spring 1954— 
$40.00 pair. 1951 will breed Spring 1954 
in full plumage—$50.00 pair. 

A. H. CHAMBERS 
MAPLE LANE FARMS Kingston, New York 


* * RESTOCKING x x 


BIG 
NORTHERN 
BOB - WHITE 


20,000 best quality 
immediate delivery. 
JAN. $4.00 Per Pair 
FEB. & MAR 5.00 Per Pair 
Cash with order 
MINIMUM ORDER: 5 pair quail. 


LOWRANCE QUAIL FARM 
Telephones 
3643 or 4755 
1730 Picher Joplin 2, Mo. 
CARL LOWRANCE, Owner 


MINK ‘25 


All shipments made subject to 5 days’ 

mspection before acceptance. 

The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
| by the fact that I have received an average 
| of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 

duced during past 10 years. 

Silverblu, Breath of Spring 
Pastel & White Mink 
Sapphire and Aleutian 
Priced on request 
Book “Domestic Mink’‘—$1.00 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point,N. . 
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PHEASANTS FROM 
SELECTED STOCK 


March 15 
Apri! 20 
June 


Eggs 

Chicks 

Poults 

Grown birds are available at ail times. 
Live delivery guaranteed. 

Ask about our quantity purchase plan. 
RED TOP GAME FARM 


2175 Person Ave. 
Phone 4-7345 
Memphis, 


Phone 
Coidwater, 


BOBWHITE, VALLEY QUAIL, 
RINGNECK PHEASANTS, 


Reared on ground, large pens, sienadaa sur- 
roundings, good breeders. Eggs in season. Con- 
tract fall delivery birds in lots 50 and up. Also 
California Weasels. 

VALLEY GAME FARM 
1424 E. Grant Ave. Sonnpeiitns Calif. 


2342 
Miss. 


or 
Tenn. 








AMAZING PROFITS 


Raising Jumbo Buli Frogs, 
Game Fish, Wild Rabbits. 
Stamps bring information. 
For sale, frogs, tad poles, 
fish, crayfish, rabbits. 
5000 word brochure on 
raising frogs ea or 100 
page book $3.00. 


_VOL BRASHEARS BERRYVILLE, ARK. 


Attract Wild Duck ~ 


And Fish! Plant Their Favorite Foods: 

TERRELL’S GIANT WILD RICE, 

Sago Pond Plant, Duck Potato, Many 

Others For All Conditions. Order NOW 

For Spring Planting. Results By Fall! 

5 YEARS’ ACTUAL EXPERIENCE! 
“*1896-1954."" Describe Waters. Sug- 

gestions and Folder FREE. Write 


TERRELL’S The Original Wildlife Consultants gi 


§74-A BLK., OSHKOSH. WIS 


| You Can Raise G@snuine 


CHINCHILLAS 


In Your Basement 
And Make Money 


Quiet-Clean-Gentle 
Very Valuable Fur 


FREE UPON 
REQUEST 


Items of Interest 
Ideas 
Information 
Opportunities 
Raising Chinchillos 
WARD L. PATTERSON 
3511 Sheridan Ave. 
Des Moines, lowa 
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| persists in falling out. Everything he touches 
RINGNECK PHEASANTS becomes covered with it. Can I correct this ice DUCK Hl HUNTING 
| condition?—Harry D. Durno, Mich. | 
ommend AnD may oe CHICKS } ‘ 
We are now book- Answer: Shedding is often a problem. Bathe ‘ 

( py the dog once every two weeks, using Castile | 4 foment sae a vw ley My'30 years 
ec fertility soap or soap flakes. Once a week rub coconut | fy ; . rye duck i HS aa cy 
and hatchability oil into his coat, then rub it out with a dry Se : ence at meting condition plant- 

guaranteed. Our bath towel. Rub the coat with a dry towel | ; iP Ny; JACK SPANB 
soe pone a 0 | every day and groom it. There should be less AP A 226 Lark St. Aware wmunsenies 


fected, strona, shedding after a few treatments. ; : BIG NORTHERN 


— — —_— hardy Mongolian See that there is beef, milk, and eggs in his a 
breeders and will give you big, hard-flying birds | diet, plus % tsp. calcium gluconate. One vita- a a BOB-WHITE 
de | ; 


g or food purposes. 8 to 14 i ily.—J.R.K. . . 
weeks old poults, ideal for restocking, available min ABCDG capsule daily.—).RE 3 : Breeders, 10-pair $40 
after June 15th. We GUARANTEE live delivery. ‘eet | 100 eggs $35, chicks $50 
Write for price list: — + . 1 <a Ey Delivery. Cash. 
»! 2 y 4 > 00. — 
PHEASANT FIELDS SHOOTING PRESERVE Chronic Cough Stocking. 106 pages, illustrated” photos drawings, 
CHET CREVELLING, Mgr. charts, maps. It is complete, authentic, simple— 
Phone Etna 4332 R.D. 1, Freeville, N. Y. Question: My veterinarian gave my 4-year- based on 30 a experience producing 1/2 million 


: ; ; quail. a cop’ 
old female Pomeranian a cold shot in treating a M. E. BOGLE 527 Ogden St., Stone 


"| T WILD DUCKS FISH persistent cough, but without avail. She is heavy (Quail since 1922) San Antonio 2, Texas _F-9500 
AT TRAC y ’ with pups and I wonder if the cough will inter- 
na eee, aves tan fere with her pregnancy.—Mrs. I. A. Sweeney, 

Natural Foods will bring and La. EASY, PROFITABLE. RAISE IN ANY CLIMATE. 

hold large numbers at your NO ODOR OR NOISE. FRIENDLY, INTERESTING PETS. 


fae et Henle 36 Sees ereund. Answer: Coughs come from various ills. I THOUSANDS NEEDED FOR LABORATORY 
Used successfully 58 years. a ; P AND PET MARKET. SEND 10 
Northern grown for northern advise you to have the dog’s blood examined FoR ° “er? 


t Waters, southern grown f for filaria (heartworms). Apparently there is 
} South, brackish water kinds for . . ae : | Southern Hamstery | 
WG, vild 3 Oi c “St some chronic respiratory infection. Southern Hamster 























coast. Wild Rice, Wild Celery 
many others adapted to all climates and Give her 1 penicillin tablet (50,000 units) | BOXL 685+ GAFENEY.S.C. 
waters, described in free illustrated book. Write, t . d Pe) " f ill 
describe area, receive expert planting advice and our times a Gay. ne tsp. sirup Of cociiana J 
book. Wm. 0. Coon, Naturalist three times a day may be given. f f ) 
P. 0. Box PR FooD NURSERIES Wisconsin The cough is not likely to interfere with her ra a THE NEW WAY 
pregnancy.—J.R.K. } 





Write forfree information 
explaining how to make 


CHINCHIL LAS : Say up to $3,000.00 in your 
Business. Offering some of own back yard. Address 
e finest Breeding Stoc MONKEYS are " : NATIONAL TURKEY INSTITUTE 

. ; nie Columbus, Kansas 











nae Fully ——- DEPT. 185 
teed. Get started in this . ° 
Million Dollar Business = ALMOST HUMAN 4 : 
asily kept an cheap. Also other R 
pew. South American animals, birds. rep- é R A I Ss E M I N K 
Write or Visit tiles. Raccoons $4.00 each in tots of THE FUR BUSINESS IS 


THE L. A. CHINCHILLA RANCH a Silent Gane " ALWAYS GOOD 


; I ship top breeding mink in all colors on 
Box 80 Mohnion, Pa. Established 1938 eee Seana a anaaee aeee . , * approval everywhere. Free booklet gives 


igi . 
each, ee a hou inside ‘‘secrets’’ and pen plans. There is 
CREATORS OF nationally known pups. $20.00 eaci — ses mak : cheap feed going to waste right in your 


2 : * o Fi Wh t t it int luable 
(SILVER MIST) Chinchillas AOCBR, Registered THOMPSON Witb ANIMAL FARM oe ee chan ibe ba te 


Latest Book on Breeding and Care, Price $2.00 Phone 2-126, CLEWISTON, A. LAWRENCE MOLGARD 
BRIGHAM CITY 19, UTAH 


2 

Cc H I N Cc H i L L A a Restock with : 
~ i. Bob White Quail Rtn sroe, Northern Bob Whites 

Genuine! Pen-raiged —" birds af cage we Husky mature birds that'll build cov- 

: gation or release, now ava | bated \ 
REGISTERED—Bred pairs and young mated shooting clubs or individuals. Also have ‘limited pa Bg Wi 5 po a aielone % 
pairs... . Large, sturdy stock, guaranteed to —— ve Himalayan Chukar Partridges for sale. pairs, They're tons! 
litter. Write for FREE information about this | Quantity discounts. Write us or phone North Ver- | ees iw season—RESERVE YOURS NOW 
sound and fascinating business: SLEEPY HOLLOW STOCK & GAME FARM GUNN BROS. QUAIL FARM 
Stablished in 1927 
C & B CHINCHILLA RANCH | Powel Crosley, Jr., Owner, North Vernon 3, Indiana wan 7 aa vos 

WYOCENA WISCONSIN 


: Anagiiiens £9 Raise Ph P 
CH IN CHILLAS! TROUT) BA TERODS 99 tnt eda take 4 for TOP MONEY 


Easy and Fun to Raise, Growers of tinest Game 

good business invest- fish for Restocking stocked daily. 10 to 25”. 4 Big profits, large market, selling 
ment. Top quality Streams & Table use. You are sure to catch ; Pheasants to sporting organiza- 
breeding stock available. Brook, Brown and Rain- your limit, Ph. 1441 tions for stock or as delicacies to 
Litter guaranteed. Write bow Trout. All Sizes. ; : 3 = better-class restaurants, hotels, etc. 
for details. Guaranteed 100% live KRISS PINES Demand exceeds supply. Send today for 


oye it.Mi , FREE data on proven method. 
WITMER CHINCHILLA RANCH delivery. Bait-Minnows, TROUT HATCHERY p 
ee GREAT CENTRAL GAME MANAGEMENT SYSTEM 
DOVER @ BOX 20 NEW HAMPSHIRE | 5!9¢*°- aenoee.. Fk Columbus 13, Kansas 


TRUCK DELIVERY OF Gan. " : ) MAKE $5,000.00 yearly OUTDOORS 


: ) i Some are making many times this 

INTEREST YOU LARGE - MOUTH BASS CLO raising mink, chinchillas, fox and 
and BLUE GILLS ¢ other animals. Send for FREE copy 

it is easily possible to earn up to $400 a “ : ” 
month raising Guaranteed Thoroughbred Stock your lakes and ponds ‘ Profitable Outdoor Occupations” or 
Ancona AND NEW ZEALAND waits with fish from the: enclose dime for sample maga- 

le or ool, e . ; ; 
and Meat. WRITE TODAY for FREE IN- RUTH FISH HATCHERY sine covering fur farming, | 
FORMATION, prices and where to sell. Paul Ruth trapping, fur news. Fur Trade 


WHITE’S RABBITRY . Marshalltown, lowa. Journal, 588 Mt. Pleasant Road, 
Dept. 26 Jackson, Mich. _Toronto, Canada. 



























































FINEST MINK MONEY CAN Buy! 





WILD ANIMAL PETS 


Selected (Deoderized Skunks) —$20 ea. 
Others, not selected, cheaper. | 














Ch oice breeding ‘stork available in natural dark 
ani mutation minks, which have won top awards 
for the past twenty years. For complete details 
write 


PURE BRED MINK FARM BRANCHPORT, NEW YORK 











CHUKAR PARTRIDGE 


GGS—June and July 

STARTED CHICKS—S weeks old—July to Oct. | ~ 
YOUNG BIRDS—8 to 10 weeks old, 2/3 | » ° 
grown, IDEAL FOR RESTOCKING—July to Also Raccoons. Squirrels, Monkeys and dozens of other . RAISE CHIN -CHINS 
November. Live delivery and your satisfac- wild & pet animals. birds & reptiles of all kinds for sate. PURE BRED, PEDIGREED, PROLIFIC 
tion guaranteed. Write for prices. Booking CATALOGUE! So coislogne, tsahinke san sew os 8 Ske tain tes. 
orders NOW. | literature containing price lists. feeding & care intor- Learn HOW Gave yonr-round money makers 

mation, how to bu cages. if der | can produce lor you! 
CAROLINA GAME BIRD FARM | timats. Send for your copies today! } . FREE. itustrated Booklet — WRITE TODAY! 
810 Wilson St., Reidsville, North Carolina —SEND TODAY— ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 37, PA. § 

PHONE 3476 _‘M. J. AND J. M. GILMORE TRAILS END Zoological Dept. Ol, —_—_—St. Stephen, S. C. | 
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WHERE TO GO 


FISHING 


* VACATIONING 


HUNTING 


All Over the Map 


PARSONS 


with P. A. 


o interpreter needed. Classified ad 
N in Camdenton, Mo., Reveille last 
fall: Reward—$50 reward for the 
conviction of the degenerate sons of il- 
lustrious mothers that scratch fleas with 
their hind legs, that have been shooting 
at deer during the night on my proper- 
ty. Pat Hawkins ... Rarest critter? 
Two baby giant South American otters, 
species which has been called rarest 
animal in world, were recently flown to 
U.S. by Mike Tselikes and Trudy Jer- 
kins, owners of Tarpon Zoo, Tarpon 
Springs, Fla. These otters sometimes 
reach length of 7 ft. No others in cap- 
tivity. 

Muskox come-back. Musk oxen, once 
common in Alaska, virtually disap- 
peared through ruthless killing. In 1930 
Congress instructed Bureau of Biologi- 
cal Survey to re-establish animal there. 
Herd of 31 brought from Greenland 
eventually was placed on Nunivak 
Island Refuge with more than 1,000,000 
acres of range. Though slow breeders, 
herd now numbers 90 animals, their 
restoration an assured success. 


Boy bags big bunny. Danny Postle, 
high-school student on first solo hunt 
near Marblehead, IIl., shot giant rabbit, 
8 Ib., nearly 30 in. lon, from ears to tip 
of hind legs. Size nearly triple that of 
average cottontail. What it was or how 
it got that way unknown .. . Couldn’t 
fly, tried to walk to Antarctic. Game 
Section, Missouri Conservation Com- 
mission, received from William Ander- 
son, Brook Park, Minn., shipping box 
with dead golden plover in it. Wrote 
for information about it, learned that 
Anderson found bird in field he was 
plowing. Plover unable to ily, drawn by 
migratory urge, was walking south. 
Normally this species migrates along 
Pacific, Atlantic coasts, summers in 
arctic, winters in antarctic. Anderson 
had tried to help bird on its way. 

Hatteras Island deer. “Toy’’ deer on 
Hatteras Island, N.C., are about size of 
large dog, number from 50 to 100. Open 
seasons have been granted on them, 
movement under way to give total pro- 
tection. Have been hunted with beagles 

Perhaps he “should of” shot back. 





Massachusetts hunter, reporting shoot- | 
ing accident to state Division of Fish- 
eries and Game, said rabbit loped be- | 
tween him and his partner. Didn’t 
shoot for fear of hitting partner, telling | 
friend of reason for so refraining. 
Whereupon fellow whirled, shot, scored | 
full hits on bunny and hunter! 

By guess or by gosh? Many anglers, 
planning fishing trips, consult ancient 
Old Farmer’s Almanac, which for 161 | 
years has made forecasts of weather | 
one year ahead. ’Tain’t funny, McGee. | 
Study made in 1947 showed Old Farm- 
er’s Almanac leading federal Weather 
Bureau by more than a yard or two— 
right 78.5 percent of time against fed’s 
65.5 percent ... Fox’s bunion derby. 
Young fox, tagged and released for 
study by Michigan Conservation De- 
partment June 6, 1953, was killed by 
auto following November more than 
160 miles from point of release... 
Catfish traveler. Tagged catfish in Ne- 
braska last year was caught 111 miles 
from point of release. Had averaged | 
about % mile daily. 

Big fish, littl play. German inventor 
has sold manufacturing rights to Swed- 
ish manufacturer for strange device 
that works like this: when big fish is 
hooked, commercial fisherman just 
pushes button, electric shock makes fish 
unconscious, easy to drag in. For the 
sport angler, simply shocking... Or- 
gan played possum. Trinity Episcopal 
Church’s organist, Southport, Conn., 
couldn’t understand organ’s discords, in- 
vestigated, found possum nesting there- 
in. 


Bunny’s last release. Michigan’s Ross 
Lake wildlife station’s famous cotton- 
tail “Rosie” made last hup last Novem- 
ber. Had been trapped and released 53 
times since June, 1950. Hunter finally 
bopped her off .. . Killing “for fun.” 
Michigan scofflaws last fall killed young 
bull moose, five eli, both species rare 
in Michigan’s peninsulas, both fully 
protected .. Maine’s big bucks. In 
1949 total of 837 bucks weighing 200 
lb. or more were killed in Maine; 664 in 
1950; 804 in 1951, 848 in 1952, and 
909 or more (records incomplete) in’ 
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WaAe® wis 
usky CAPITAL 
OF THE WORLD 
200 lakes © world's 
record muskies ® variety 
of sports activities ® ideal 
climate ® budget prices 
* all types of accommo- 
dations 
Se S28 8S SS SB SS SB SS ee SBS eee eee 
& HAYWARD LAKES RESORT ASSOCIATION 
§ Box 0-354. Hayward, Wisconsin 
Send for free full-color vacation folder 
ond information 
OR a canssdatiintnenecnonttiatincinni cieseauephitantnlaneseiencineteatann 
Address 
City 
Stote.. on tied nieatcnienanegsibnnaien 
| am interested in Housekeeping Cobins [] 
American Pian [] Number in Party 


Dates desired 


ROSS’ 


TEAL 


Wram © °) >] cy - 


HAYWARD, WISCONSIN 





Zone 











Outstanding for musky fishing 
...@ wonderful spot for sports- 
men and their families. Beauti- 
ful northwoods location, deep 
in national forest. Huge main 
lodge, modern cabins, Ameri- 
can plan. Experienced guides, 
New 
Fun for the 
recreational 


Fifty lakes; river trips. 
boats, motors, 
whole family... 
facilities... swimming; riding 
nearby. Wonderful food. 
Famous for over 30 years, 
Make reservations early. 
Recommended by Duncan Hines 
WRITE TODAY FOR FOLDERS 


@ MUSKY 

@ WALLEYE 
@ BASS 

@ PAN FISH 








ROSS’ |:.: LODGE 


HAYWARD [E§ WISCONSIN 





New! ALL TRUE 
Slick Paper Magazine 
“Only One of Its Kind 


TRUE WEST is the new all- 
true, slick-paper magazine 
that's going places... . 
fast! You'll like its fast- 
moving, exciting articles 
and actual photos of badmen, ghost towns, 
trail drives, cowboy life—the whole scene. 


Don't miss the dramatic, double-length life 
story of every important INDIAN TRIBE IN 
AMERICA. Series begins with those fabulous 
FIGHTING CHEYENNES in the current issue. 


Also in this issue, articles by Charles M. Rus- 
sell, J. Frank Dobie, Fred Gipson, plus full- 
length true stories on Billie the Kid, Belle 
Star, John Ringo, Shorty Harris and others. 


Send $3.00 today for the next 12-issves. 


TRUE WEST “noes 


Seo _ 

















FIN & FEATHER LODGE 


MOOSE LAKE CHIPPEWA WATERS 
Ideal location for rest, good fishing and 
hunting. INDIAN HEAD COUN- 
TRY’S MOST BEAUTIFUL RE- 
SORT—American or Housekeeping 
Plan— Excellent Meals — Reasonable 
Rates—100% Modern—Write for 


folder. 

“MUSKIE CAPITAL OF THE WORLD” 
MARK K. AND MAE A. SMITH 
BOX O.L. Phone: 496 F2 HAYWARD, WIS. 

Approved by Sportsman's Research Institute 


1953. What state can show like record? 
Michigan’s deer kill. With records in- 
complete, an estimated kill of 70,000 
deer was made in Wolverine State last 
season. 

Elk waste, Utah. Known illegal elk 
kill last year in Utah topped 87 animals. 
Only small percentage of meat was sal- 
vageable Big California deer kill. 
Deer-tag returns in California last Octo- 
ber showed kill topping 57,000 bucks. 

Salmon-fishing costs. Nonresident an- 
glers fishing Crown Reserve water on 
Restigouche River, New Brunswick, this 
season, will pay rod license fee of $30 
per day, $35 per day for accommoda- 
tions, food, guides, etc. Big brookie. 
Judge W. T. Lovins, Supreme Court of 
Appeals, West Virginia, last season 
caught brook trout in Shoo-fly Lake, 
near Thor Lake, Ont., that weighed 
more than 8 lb. Lady’s biggie. Mrs. H. 
S. Stark, Taft, Calif., late last year 
boated black marlin weighing 1,015 Ib. 
off Cabo Blanco, Peru. Biggest fish 
ever taken by woman. 


Vermont Lake 


| be Willoughby, Vermont, not only is 
one of New England’s loveliest 
lakes, but it also gives satisfactory fish- 
ing for brook trout, rainbows, lake 
trout, and landlocked salmon. The 
lakers reach good size, while the other 








ROCKY REEF RESORT 


Located on Beautiful Trout Lake in the heart of Wisconsin's 
Vacationiand. All modern, fully equipped housekeeping 
cottages. Meals on Reservation. LAKE TR MUSKIES 
WALLEYES, BASS OR PAN FISH. Games and enter- 
tainment for young or old. Golfing and tennis nearby. 

Don't miss our early Lake Trout fish- 
SPECIAL: ing. It's super! 

For further information write or call: 


JOHN BROOKS 


Tel. Minocqua 15F22 Boulder Jct., 


IN SCENIC BLAISDELL LAKE 
401 miles east of Hayward, Wis. 
EXCELLENT MUSKIE, WALLEYED PIKE, BASS AND 
CRAPPIE FISHING on lake and Chippewa River. 
Viayground, sandy beach and recreation for children 
and adults. AMERICAN AND HOUSEKEEPING PLANS. 
Full, log modern and semi-modern cabins. One of 
Wisconsin's finer resorts. Write for folder and prices: 
Marcel Zink BLAISDELL LAKE LODGE 
To March 25th; Address Box 77, Punta Gorda, Fila. 
After Mar. 25: LORETTA, WISCONSIN 


Wis. 




















SCHOLL’S Gy 
LENELLE LODGE 
ON LAKE ADELADE 
Completely modern Deluxe 
housekeeping cabins 
Also American Plan 


Write for folder 


Box 674 
Winchester, Vilas Co., Wis. 


Wyoming Wilderness brea 


Hunting and Fishing in the Teton Wilderness 
Area bordering Yellowstone National Park. 
Pack trips for fishing, July 15-Sept. 10 
HUNTING: Elk, Moose, Bear & Deer, Sept. 10 
through Oct. 31. Mule Deer hunting during .Nov. 
and Dec. Antelope hunting trips, Sept. 3-31. Sepa- 
rate pack outfit hunts arranged on request. 
The best of men, equipment, and horses combine to give 
you an outstanding trip. Write or wire for full information: 


Licensed TED c. FROME Guide 
& Bo & 
__Bonded AFTON, WYOMING Outfitter 


WYOMING’S CM RANCH 


ELK, MOOSE, BEAR, SHEEP 
HUNT DEER, ANTELOPE HUNT 
September-October 
Pack train hunting the Wind River Moun- 
tains and Jackson Hole. Our services and 


equipment are the best. For information 


write: 
LESLIE E. SHOEMAKER 


_cmM Ranch Dubois, Wyoming | 


MOOSE HEAD RANCH 


Located in beautiful, historic Jackson Hole, near 
Grand Teton and Yellowstone Parks. 

Informal, hospitable, ideal for families. Cool climate, 
fine food. modern accommodations. Features outdoor 
recreation, with plenty o! riding, fishing, hunting. 

Accommodations for the ladies while the men folks 
hunt—fun for everyone. References required. 

Summer season May 15 to Nov. Ist. 
Big Game Hunting Sept. 10 to Oct. 3ist 
Information, rates write 
FRED J. TOPPING 
Moose Head Ranch, Jach Hole, Elk P.O., Wyo. 





Deer Path Kesort 


Located on the famous Gresham Lakes in _ the 
heart of Wisconsin Resort area—13 ty north of 
Woodruff, Wisconsin, on Highway U.S. 

Completely modern housekeeping Se Also 
motel accommodations. Excellent beach. We're only 
2 miles from 18-hole GOLF COURSE. Playgrounds 
for children. 

Musky, Walleye, Pike, Bass, Trout and Pan fish- 
ing. Boats, motors, guides. 

DON JOLIN WOODRUFF, -- -paanaael 
Phone: 212 Boulder Junction, Wisc 


BIRCH-POINT RESORT 


ON MARSH-MILLER LAKE 
25 Miles North of Eau Claire, Wis. 
In the Indian-Head Country of N.W. Wis. 
25 Lakeshore Housekeeping Cottages. 
2 to 8 Persons—Completely Modern 
Fulder with aerial view & rates by request Write 


Richard L. Stevens BI , Wis i 
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for everyone at 


RED ARROW LODGE; 


WISCONSIN'S MOST DIVERSIFIED RESORT ~ — 


Perfect for family vacations — or honeymooners. Activities for 
modern cottages with screened porches. 
American plan. LOWEST PRICES IN AREA. Family and group 
rates. One fee covers 3 big meals, 
boats, bicycles, etc, Congenial clientele. Cocktail lounge. Golf, 
1% miles. Good fishing. Write today for new 12-page booklet. 


all ages. Clean, 


FREE BOATS~— 
Free 

Fish Cleaning 

and Freezing 


lodging, maid service, 


DUANE L. KRULL, Box 11A, RED ARROW LODGE, TOMAHAWK, WIS. Phone 48 
YOUR BEST NORTHWOODS VACATION VALUE! 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 
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BIRCH ISLAND LODGE 
AND COTTAGES 


NEW OWNER-MANAGEMENT 
The ideal fishing and vacation spot. Only camps 
on Holeb pond. Formerly an exclusive club. In- 
dividual log cottages. Central dining lodge. Ex- 
cellent accommodations in the wilderness. Trout 
and salmon abundant. Send for folder and rates. 


PHIL AND MARY HARDING HOLEB, MAINE 


Atlantic Salmon—Landlocked Seinen—Seke Trout 
NARRAGUAGUS RIVER INN 
CHERRYFIELD, (Washington County), MAINE 


Situated on the banks of Maine's finest Atlantic 
Salmon stream, in the heart of Maine’s best fishing and 
hunting area; only 4 mile off U.S. Route 1. Atlantic 
Salmon season opens May Ist; best fishing May, June 
and early July. For folder and rates, write, 


JOHN HARRIMAN, Manager 
Squaretail—Bass—Pickerel—Deep Sea Fishing 




















to Maine 

for Bass Fishing 

JUNE 1 TO SEPTEMBER 30 
On the Best Smatimouth Bass Waters in Maine—tong 
Lake, Big Lake, St. Croix River. Modern Log Cabins. 
Centrat Dining Room. Boats. Canoes, Motors, Tackk, 
Guides 
FOLDER ON REQUEST 

Ed. Jones, Long Lake Camps, Princeton, Maine 








CRYSTAL SPRING CAMPS 


BELGR DE LAKES, MAINE 


WOULD you Catch up to 50 





Smallmouth 


Cateh 
weighing over 6 pounds? 
could happen to you this year 


> iss on flies in a ¢ 

L i K E T 0 —Catch a Salmon weighing over 
10 pounds? 

Try our fly-fishing in June d see 

Modern cotiages, cenirn! « room, 


a Trout, (Squaretail), 
It happened here in the Belgrades last season; it 
for yourself! 
boats, motors, 
guides, Please write for foider. 


GEC?GE L. BUCKNAM, 
Waterville, Maine 


WINTER VACATIONERS 


Spend your winter vacation at Knollwood Lodge, 4 
miles from city on beautiful Lake Hamilton. An ideal 
resort. Pine interior housekeeping cabins, completely 
modern, fully equipped. Wooded, scenic Na 
mountain area. GOOD FISHING, GOLFING, WE 
DERFUL CLIMATE. Taking the baths § at tier 
Springs? Make this your home. YEAR ROUND. Write 
KNOLLWOOD LODGE 
Route 3, Box 67-OL Hot Springs, Arkansas 


ae ae a a a a oe oe oe a a a a 
ROCKY RIDGE RESORT 


ake Norfork in the Arkansas Ozark 


Owner 

















available. Folder on For reservations 


write or wire 
ROCKY RIDGE RESORT 
Box 424-8 MOUNTAIN HOME, 


kakKaekekkkkkk KKK * 


request. 


* 
* 
* 
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A THRILL FOR REAL HE-MEN! 


Hunt lion, bear, big game. Enjoy magnificent scen- 
ery, unbeatable climate, real Western food and 
hospitality with the top lion, bear hunting outfit in 
the West. 
For the best hunt of your lifetime call, Cornville 
12, Jerome exchange, (Arizona). 
Ace lion hunter LEO GREENOUGH, 


Owner, Spring Creek Ranch, Cottonwood, Arizona 








= . . 
Fishing-Hunting 
and SCENIC TRIPS 
Pack train into the wonderlands of the primitive 
areas of the Montana Rockies, where trout fish- 
ing and hunting is at its best. 
Special rates for scenic, for six or more people 
ELK, DEER, BEAR AND GOAT IN SEASON 


First-class pack outfit, horses and camp equipment. 


L. T. CAHOON = “‘“ersee, outfitter, & .auiee 


fitt 
GREENOUGH, MONT. 
FLATHEAD LAKE LODGE—pucetre. 
"Dude Ranch 
Only 35 miles south of Glacier Park 
Modern sleeping cottages and rooms in massive 
native log Lodges. Rates include home-cooked 
meals, lodging. horses, canoes, sailing, swim-{ 
ming, fishing, s) edboating, water-skiing. Big- 
game hunting in primitive area. 
Write: Les X. Averill - Owner - Bigfork, Montana 





























QUARTER CIRCLE K RANCH 
Kriley’s Middiefork of the Salmon River Boat Tours 
Shoup, Idaho Phone: 24F23, Saimon, idaho 
Trail Rides, North Entrance of Idaho Wilderness Area. 
Travel the Big Horn crags by saddle, stock and pack 
train. Lakes with two-to-ten-pound cutthroat Rain- 
bow, Brook and Golden Trout. Photography. 

July, August: Middlefork of the Salmon River Boat 
Trips. Five and ten days, center of Idaho Wilderness 
Area on River of No Return. 

Wanted for April: Party for 200-mile BOAT TRIP for 
Steelhead, Salmon and Bear. Booking now for ’'54. 
April, May Bear Hunts, by pack trip— Big game. Elk, 
Mule Deer, Bear, Goat, Sheep. KRILEY BROS. 





FISHING COME TO SPORTSMAN’S LODGE 
is World Famous for Bass Fishing 


FLORIDA] (©) same 


Spend the Winter months this year in Florida. 
Wonderful sunny days for fishing, bathing, boat- 
ing, duck shooting or just plain loafing. A grand 
time for the entire family is within everyone's 
means in this sportsman‘’s paradise. Be your 
budget large or small, your money goes farther IN THE FLORIDA KEYS 
in Florida. Write today to the Florida Chambers 
of Commerce and the famous resorts listed You can’t beat the Florida Keys 
on these TWO PAGES for infor- jor climate and fishing. Key 
mation and reservations. Come Colony, on the ocean, is in the 
ornare peso i — heart of Florida’s richest fishing 
sais: grounds. Gulf Stream trolling Under NEW OWNERSHIP 


San Mateo ... reef fishing . . . skiffs : : . : } 
Crescent City outboards at your front door. Here in this unique waterfront lodge 


eemngten Pool, beach, restaurant-lounge, you'll enjoy all the luxury of resort 
wa cee air-conditioned units, from $12 living plus Florida’s finest large mouth 
New Smyrna daily. bass fishing. You'll find the best and 
For information, folders and reservations | most complete fishing facilities 





a Eustis 





Winter Garden bai k raat “Pe 
Tres KEY COLONY, Box OL, Marathon, Fla. | 2% ‘tackle, boats and native. guides. 
Yankeetown _———— : me, | All you need bring is yourself. 





Leesburg | 
Tavares . | 
Stuart Where Dreams Come True! Lodge facilities are comparable to fin- 


West Palm Beach How would you like to have a home | | ¢St—excellent cuisine, cocktail lounge, 

a in the midst of Florida’s finest fishing dancing and nightly entertainment. 

Sh. Peers Lake (orfechobes with your boat at your own back door? 
Reasonable rates, European plan. 


— Vou cnn 60 Tiet hat 6 ey Write for illustrated literat hich 
os rated literature whic 
AQUALA NE Ss HORES | includes complete fishing information. 


qq «Miami in beautiful, sunny NAPLES-ON-THE-GULF, at | | 
the gateway to the 10,000 Islands. Good hunt- | Write or 
Everglades Miami Beach ing, too, near by. Superb beach, fine drinking phone for 
water, good schools, modern shops. And every | your Reserva- 
| home on a waterfront lot! tions NOW! 
Marathon Build that Dream House NOW! Don’t wait! | Tetestene LODGE 


Send for literature and prices, at once. nr Park 
ate Ne WELOKa- FLomiBa 


AQUALANE SHORES DEVELOPMENT 4221 
Rey West NAPLES Box 517 FLORIDA | | 





























Overiooking beautiful St. Johns River. famous for years as 
the best Large-mouth Bass fishing grounds in North America. 
MUDEKN HOUSEKEEPING COTTAGES, compietely furnished, | 


with toilet and shower, screened porch, and boat for the 
week per couple, $30.00 and up. Also daily rates. 


OU TBOARD MOTORS, bait and guides always available. furnished, located on the sie edge of beautiful, 


EVERGLADES | .....“4GM06/A BEUFF | TINGLE’S FISHING RESORT 


A friendly welcome awaits you here where big 
bass will challenge you at the drop of a hook. 
Brand mew hous 





Fish the sheltered waters of the Ten Vey resiguationy, ‘shone ee See ee fish-filled Crescent Lake and surrounded by a 
Arthur E. Cooper, Mgr 


Thousand Island and the Everglades MAGNOLIA BL ; large orange grove. Bring the family to ‘’Tin- 

4 . LUFF le’s’’ . . . remote enough to insure complete 
National Park. For tarpon, snook and BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD park SR yet gore 5 nt Foor drive c= 9 all 
many other game fish, plan your _SATSUMA _ FLORIDA churches, supermarkets, and theatres. Fun for all 


winter trip now. Wire, phone or write the family. In addition to the world’s best fish- 
for information and reservations, Cot- FLORIDA ANGLERS’ RESORT Hod gos at el Oe anak ae ee 
‘ . ata , : . P ai > ve guides, 
mince pee tackle, and bait. TAVARES, FLA. THE JOHNSTONS and bait. Reasonable rates by day or week. 
Outboards and cruisers. Un Lake Harris, in the center of beautiful Lake Coun- Folder vpon request. Write, wire or phone for 
ty, fishing capital of Flerida. You and your family will reservations Now. 

enjoy our excellent accommodations. Housekeeping cot 
SMALL BOAT DOCK tages, clubhouse, television, shutieboard ping pong P.O. Box 186 Telephone 21 

and private sand beach. Fine boats, motors, tackle and 

EVERGLADES FLORIDA bait. A place to fish, relax and enj Write for folder Crescent City, Florida 


enjoy 
R. Smallwood, Prop. Everglades, Fla. und rates 
onto : ; ~ : Box 1086-A Telephone, Tavares 141 





























am ee 3G 3 On the St. Johns River Bern een Big and Little Lakes George 
FLORIDA LAKEFRONT HOMESITES In the Midst of the Best Black Bass Fishing 
ee — t 
t 
wae courted HEEB hee ateway 
. wa = e ce 
Deland, Containing S lakes. St. John’ *s iver” fishing HUNTING AND FISHING CAMP 
Pg Beppe 4 Bg Bee EA om hy ots MR. AND MRS. E. C. ROGERS, Owners-Operators 
citrus. vegetables, chickens. EASY TERMS—FREE NEW CABINS * BOATS * MOTORS 
PINE LAKES, Eustis, Florida Live SAIT © GUIDES 


‘ TELEPHONE: 0. BOX 45 
Perfect for Your Permanent OR Winter Home A PARK EX. 2822 _WELAKA, FLORIDA 


Po awe stone EF L ae R a DA 


e ard, owners-operators. On the 
Big Beautiful Water Front lots in Lake 





























ows LAKE GEORGE, mting on the St. John’s River, 
in the heart of the ‘*BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD.** 
* o Nationally famous, year-round, big mouth BLACK . 
County, Fla. Perfect camp or homesites. 
#« ‘ r i 
$ Boats, motors. halt, and guides. For information. Easy monthly payments. Write When wilt hie teislte << tin eas willis oon 
bad CAMP STONE W. J. REES dolphin — barracuda, grouper, mackere! — and thot 
dise at Walker Cay. Fishing boats for chorter, private 
yacht anchorage. Excellent hotel accommodations, 
T R a P L E ¢6 3 7? FF 4 %S BR | i | i) L oO D G E American plan. Scheduled oir transportation from 
Located on the beautiful St. Johns River, center of West Palm Beach. 
and kitchen. All new boats and motors. Fresh bait daily on grounds. Native guides with cite Nicaaipentnaadaetaa ee ede aden 
the knowhow and where to get the BIG ONES. Complete information on request. S. STANLEY GRIFFIN 
Janvory, February and March are good fishing for the big ones. Make your reservations now. * som sar WEST PALM BEACH, FLORIDA 


@ BASS fishing. Modern, fireproof ccttages, with show- 
©. Georgetown, Plesida, Phones Pemens Park 2762 little King-of-the-game fish — the Bonefish. Salt water 
‘“‘THE BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD’’ WALKER CAY CLUB 
Mr. & Mrs. C. A. Travis 
Star Route, Crescent City, Florida Phone, Pomona Park Ex. 2828 A> AAS et 


ers; completely furnished for tiht housekeeping. 
eoeeecescccesecscocesseseses Sunny Dell Park, Rt. #2, Leesburg, Fla. fishing enthusiosts will find a true fisherman's paro- 
AMERICAN PLAN and housekeeping cottages, completely furnished with private tile bath he ths teens aie 
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SPRING FISHING is RECT 


For real wilderness cities ee axe when BIG fish are cg } -yraess 
the beautiful Superior-Quetico border lakes in May o: 
June . . . safely and completely equipped by the oldest 
and largest canoe outfitters in the North Country ... in 
. Grumman aluminum canoes. Or stay awhile at luxuri- 
ious BASSWOOD LODGE, deep in wilderness comfort. 
Reasonable rates . . . modern facilities. 
Write for FREE folders: wes 1 Canoe Outfitting or 
No. 2 Basswood Lodge 


WILDERNESS 
OUTFITTERS 


INCORPORATED 





BORDERLINE LODGE AND OUTFITTERS 


Superior—Quetico National Forest. Modern American Plan and housekeep- 
ing cabins. Let us help you plan a camping trip with either boat or canoe. 
Complete or partial outfitting, best of equipment. For a wonderful vacation 
in this thrilling, scenic and fishing region, write for rates. 


BORDERLAND LODGE & OUTFITTERS, Crane Lake, Minnesota 








CANOE COUNTRY OUTFITTERS 


Seek solitude and adventure in the Quetico-Superior wilder- 

ELY, MINNESOTA ness. Canoes, tents, blankets or sleeping bags, packsacks, 

Ss a axe, cooking and eating utensils, and 1 food to suit 

- your taste only $4.50 to $5.00 per person per day. Canvas and 

Grumman Aluminum canoes. For colored booklet and 

map, write to Bill Rom, Mgr., Canoe Country Onut- 
fitters, Box 717-03, Ely, Minnesota. 

















CANOE TRIPS 


Superior-Quetico Forests 
Northeastern Minnesota and Canada 
COMPLETE OUTFITTING SERVICE 
For maps and booklets, write 
Border Lakes Outfitting Co. Ely, Minnesota 


SINCE 1929 


trout and salmon frequently go up to 
4 lb. The fly fishing is at its best in 
May and June. September also is a 
good month for this fishing, when the 
lake is reserved to fly casting. Deep 
trolling with wire line is effective for 
lakers during the summer. 

The Willoughby River, outlet of the 
lake, has fine rainbow-trout fishing. 


Tridelphia Lake 


QO”: of Maryland’s chief artificial im- 

poundments, Tridelphia Lake gives 
good fishing for crappies, small and 
largemouth bass, and perch. Boats may 
be hired there, and for bait nothing 
beats a minnow on a long leader. Crap- 
pies are found wherever there is cover 
such as sunken logs, rocks, or debris. 
Several years ago the state stocked this 
water with wall-eye fingerlings, and 
they now weigh 3 lb. and more. 

These wall-eyes are best taken by 
slow trolling with June-bug spinner and 
minnow, or night crawlers. Anglers 
who favor bug fishing for bass fish the 
shoreline with good results, large fish 
being taken. A popping bug does very 
well here. Late evening and morning 
hours up to 9 a.m. give the best results. 
Many fishermen with Tridelphia ex- 
perience swear by deep fishing, using 
minnows 20 to 30 ft. deep over rocks, 
ledges, and other fish hangouts. 

Tridelphia isn’t far from Washington, 
and is reached from Route 1. It is about 
30 miles from Baltimore.—Sherman Lee 
Pruitt. 
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Two Calitornia Hunters..and One towa Hunter..and THREE 


Two N.Y. Hunters and Larze 
BEAR. taken on first early hunt in April, 1952 


Kodiak Gear, Fali 1951 LARG 


Hunt KODIAK BEAR 


Hunt with us at a reasonable price in the World’s finest bear country! We have a good camp 
with electric lights and running water. We have comfortable, well-equipped cabins on the T SE 
LARGEST LAKES in the interior of the Island. Our parties hunt from these cabins at NO extra 
cost: We do not use tents. ALL OF OUR SPRING HUNTERS GOT THEIR BEAR IN 1953 AND 
WERE SATISFIED. We are booking hunts for the SPRING AND FALL OF 1954; if you 
are looking for a good hunt we have it. Please make your RESERVATIONS as soon as ‘possible. 
We are EXPERIENCED, LICENSED GUIDES with a lifetime of hunting and trapping and 
prospecting and know what a hunter wants and expects. We give each hunter the BEST of per- 
sonal guide service. WRITE AIR MAIL OR WIRE for full information. (Sorry, post-cards can- 
not be answered.) 


BILL PINNELL AND MORRIS TALIFSON. BOX A-745, KODIAK, ALASKA 


SKIDWAY BORDERLINE LODGE 


YOUR WILDERNESS RETREAT 
ON BASSWOOD LAKE 
BECKONS THE SPORTSMEN, FISHERMEN, 
AND THEIR FAMILIES!! 
“A Home Away From Home”’ 
on the famous Minnesota-Ontario Border in the 
Superior National Forest north of Ely-Winton, 
Minnesota. Modern private cabins in a warm, 
friendly, atmosphere. 
COME AS YOU ARE FOR FAMILY-SIZED MEALS 
SERVED FAMILY STYLE. 
~American and Continental Plan (latter permits you to 
prepare your own breakfast and lunch and enjoy your 
evening dinner in the MAIN LODGE DINING ROOM.) 
Fish the famous border-lake country north of 
Ely-Winton, Minn. 
WARES | NORTHERN PIKE, a TROUT 
D SMALL MOUTH BASS: 
BEST OF SOUCY . ae eoewunve SERVICE 
For information, rates, reservations, write: 
Phone or Wire. Phone 794-R4. 


W. E. (Bert) Gustason, Winton, Minnesota 











ces CANOE TRIPS 


Inte Superior National For- 
est and Quetico Provincial 
Park of Canada 
FISHERMEN’S HEADQUARTERS 
& CANOE OUTFITTERS 
(Complete Sporting goods store) 
ELY MINN. 


oS 
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@ ALASKA HUNTS @ 


SPRING—BROWN and GRIZZLY BEAR HUNTS 
FALL—BEAR, MOOSE, |;ARIBOU, SHEEP 
One of the oldest in the business of guiding 
and outfitting. 

TOM MOORE, Registered Guide 
BOX 1457 ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 


~~wawweweewewweeweeweeeweweeweweeweeee 


ALASKA and ALASKA BROWN BEAR } 
spell ADVENTURE 


Hunt this Spring with an experienced outfitter and ¢ 
guide. Catering to small all-expense parties, ty air 
only. Modern camps, methods insur: the } 
ultimate in hurting pleasure and success. Refer- 
ences furnished and required. 
Wire or write 4 
HARRIS DENNEY 
SPENARD, ALASKA 











KODIAK BEAR HUNTS 


SPLING & FALL HUNTS 
Hunt the World’s Largest Bear 
with reliable and experienced guides 
W. A. “Pat’’ CANNON 
REGISTERED ALASKA GUIDE 
Box 1033 Kodiak, Alaska 











AL A SK A—and RAINY PASS LODGE 
— and GRIZZLY SEAR HUNTING 
Fe world’s largest GRIZZLY are found in the Rainy 
Pass area of Alaska. In April the big ones come out of 
hibernation, locate a kill or make one of their own— 
and there they ‘camp’ until it is gone or the first 
green appears. Hunt with us then, on the snow. Dog 
teams—ski planes—snow shoes—~ADVENTURE unusual 
and unique. Two 10-day hunts only. all expense. Ref- 
erences given and required. Wire or air mail 
ud and Dennis Branham 
RAINY PASS LODGE 
ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 


HUNT IN ALASKA 


Horseback—Spring and Fall hunts 
Summer pack trips. Can furnish the best of references 


JOHNNY LUSTER, Outfitter and Guide 
PALMER Box 1802 ALASKA 





BOX 651 


160 ourpoor LIFE 








WORLD'S BIGGEST BEAR 


Alaskan Peninsula—-Spring or Fall 
WHITE SHEEP, excellent sheep country. 
CARIBOU AND GRIZZLY, best areas 
GIANT MOOSE. 


Wiiderness Hunting. Expeditions second to none. 24 
years of Alaskan Experience— BEST OF REFERE NCES. 


LEE HANCOCK, Licensed Guide 








Box 955 ANCHORAGE ALASKA 








SFOR SPRING OR FALL 1954s 
ALASKA!S 


HUNT onan 
KODIAK BEAR, ® e 
world’s largest, 
take interesting @ 
movies and have 
some of the fin- @ 
est rainbow and@ 
other trout fish- 
ing in Alaska, 
° , We use a luxuri- e 
@ ous yacht to hunt the numerous bays, but also have 
@fine camps in wilderness. TAKE YOUR WIFE 
ALONG AS A HUNTER OR NONHUNTER, She'll @ 
enjoy every minute and be comfortable. Arrange 
@ NOW for one of our two week hunts in the Spring @ 
@or Fall of 1954. Daily airplane service to Kodiak 
@from any part of U.S.A. WE FURNISH EVERY-@ 
@ THING. For further information please write AIR ® 
@ MAIL or WIRE 


: 
SCHARLIE MADSEN, 0x S905. “codtan! “Aiasia S 


ALASKA BIG GAME 


Hunting and Photographing 


BEAR, MOOSE, CARIBOU, SHEEP, GOAT 
MAKE PLANS NOW — WRITE 
Excellent references—Personally guided by 


LUTHER DILLON, Licensed Guide 
_Box 1881 ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 





* * CANADA * x 





_ LIFT-THE - LATCH - LODGE 


GUY Invites you to Fish, Golf, Relax on 
main channel of FRENCH RIVER 


Bungalow accommodations. American plan only, twin 
beds, innerspring mattresses, electricity, running water. 
Central showers, toilets, Enjoy fine food, service and 
Northern Hospitality Lift-the-Latch style. First class equip- 
ment, experienced guides are featured in fishing for Musk- 
ies, basa, walleyes and Great Northerns. Via Highway +69 
or C.P.R. G = =— oe a ons. For reference 
and SHORT 

cs HORTTS, ‘Citt: “the: ‘Lateh- ‘Ledge. French River, Ont. 

An 


RE are ant POP ran 





i i i 











“Again in 54, for Hunting and Fishing 
Ontario's top spot is 


CHAPLEAU LODGE 


Chapleau, Ont. 
For particulars, write Dick Ryan, 
Box 5112B, Stn. 3, Ft. Lauderdale, Fia. 











‘PALMER’S CANADIAN CAMPS 


SIOUX NARROWS, Ont. 
LAKE OF THE WOODS, Canada 
FISH this Spring and Summer, where all the big ones come 
from and take home your limit. We will show you how. 
WALLEYES, NORTHERNS, LAKE TROUT AND BASS 
LOVELY MODERN CABINS 
BEAUTIFUL ——, and dining 
FOOD! Dinner dancing. 
» new boats and motors Experienced Canadian 
all—‘‘Good Fishing’’ 
; HOUSEKEEPING. rite or wire for 
—& GOES OUT in early MAY and we'll 
to get to Camp. 


rooms famous for fine 


reservations now. 
wire our guests if requested, in time 





FISH AND HU 
LAKE tRour. WALLEY E AND N. 


OFFERING AMERICAN PLAN OR 


SPORTSMAN’S INN 


ESTB. 1942— 
HUNT WITH US.—WHITEFISH BAY—LAKE OF THE WOODS. 
PIKE, SMALL MOUTH BASS, AND MUSKY FISHING. 
HUNTING, DEER, a Sls tg PARTRIDGE. 
HOUSEKEEPING. BOTTLED 


GAS ING, 
central showers. Electric lights, running water in all cabins. Cabins completely modern. 
Excellent boats, Sand beach. Good auto road to camp. Bus, Rail and Plane connections. Write or wire 


FOR COOK! inner-spring beds. 
NEW MOTORS. 


telegraph service. 





for folder, and complete information. 
CHARLES FICKAS 


Sioux Narrows, Northern Ontario, Can. 

















STUART'S 


Furnished Cottages 


Ideally located. 
SAND BEACHES, good boats, 
and engines kept in first class 
order. Excellent variety of 
FISHING. BEAUTIFUL 
COUNTRY. For further in- 
formation, write: 

DAVE STUART 


Missanabie Ont., Canada 











Temiskaming, Quebec 
A Sportcman’s Camp in the Unspeoiled Bush Located 
on Lake Temiskaming in the Kepowa Lake district 
Excellent fishing, Speckled Trout, Lake- 
trout, Northern Pike, Walleyes, Gass. 
Accommodations include large log lodge, dining lodge, 
log ee brs Electricity, running water and toilets 
in every cabin, Boats, guides, motors. Delicious food. 
Experienced staff. Folder. Early reservations necessary. 
Cone. M AY or JUNE vhea Lined “ Walleve Ag is tA. its best 
ite or wire THOMAS G. LEVIS, 
vameqnasstwea. quasce. (via North i, "Gntarte) 
Before March 30, 220 Roslin Ave., Toronto, Ont. 

















French River Chalet-Bungalow Camp 


French River, Ontario. 

Thrill to fishing for small and large mouth black 
bass, muskies, walleyes and great northerns on 
the scenic French River. Then relax in comfort- 
able bungalows with private baths and enjoy 
delicious food to satisfy northern appetites. 
Guides, boats, motors. Sports Shop. Also sporty 
golf course, tennis, all water sports. Just 225 
miles n.w. of Toronto by C.P.R. or modern high- 
way. Folder and rates to C. W. Honey, Owner- 
Manager. To May Ist c.o. Split Rock Lodge, 
White Haven, Pa. 





@ TIMBER EDGE LODGE AND CAMPS e@ 
oe AND MINNITAK! LAKES 
HWESTERN ONTARIO 
SHELTERED WATERS 
Close in, safe fishing. in all weather for 
TROUT—WALLEYES—N. PIKE—MUSKIE 
New, fully equipped housekeeping cabins. among 
virgin pines. Good road. direct to Camp. Write ask 
for sag 2 C—or phore until APRIL 15th, 
frybort, 302 3rd St., Virginia, Minn. 
After APRIL 15th, write or phone (ask for folder C) 
H. Frybort, Sioux Lookout, Ontario, Canada 


LAKELAND LODGE 


GATEWAY TO THE LAND O’ LAKES 
Finest fisting in Northern Ontario for Small Mouth 
Black Bass, Gray and Salmon Trout, Wall-eyes 
Dore) and Northern Pike 
Excellent meals and accommedation. Inner sr 
mattresses. Outfitter for Canoe Trips to V 
Lakes. Reliable Guides. ‘Plane service available 
Housekeeping Cottages fully equipped. Good Auto- 
mobile and Railroad to Lake Wahnapitae. 

Write for Foiders—Map—REFERENCES. 

MR. AND MRS. ALPHONSE RIOUX, 
Skead P. O., Ontario, Canada 








er lexrams | should he sent t« Lo Sudhary. + Ontario, Canada) 





HEART'S ‘CONTENT ‘LODGE 


A modern resort in the midst of GEORGIAN BAY’S 
rugged grandeur. Noted for fine food eomfortable 
beds . . . and Good Fishing! Northern pike, bass, muskies 
and walleyes 
Water-skiing. swimming, badminton and moonlight cruis- 
ing are some of the diversions at Heart's Content. 
American Plan or Housekeeping. Wire or write: 
4. Outram 
HEART'S CONTENT LODGE 


Pointe au Baril Ont., Canada 








CAMP LOUISE 


on beautiful EMERALD LAKE in the Temagami Forest. 
Camp approved by Sportsmen’s Research (non protit) 
SPECKLED TROUT, LAKE TROUT, S.M. BASS AND PICKEREL 
DEER—BEAR—MOOSE—GROUSE IN SEASON 
Camp copper screened; electricity, hot and_ cold showers, Flush 
toilets and running water in cabins, Deep Freeze, Sandy beach, 
boats. motors, guides. Mai ge and cabins. American Pian 
and Housekeeping, DRIVE DIRECT TO CAMP! 
Thomas A. Muir 


CAMP LOUISE 


River Valley, P.O., Ont., Canada 











LAKE NIPISSInG 


Drift-Inn-Camps . located at the mouth 
of the South River, offers you muskies, pike, 
walleyes and bass, combined with excellent 
accommodations. Housekeeping cottages fully 
equipped, screened and insulated. Boats, motors, 
and guides. For information write 


JACK HANCOCK 


Nipissing P.O. Nipissing, Ontario, Can. 








“LET’S GO FISHIN’” 


The pls ace you dream about. Plenty of sma iiusoutts bass 
& walleyes in sight of rustic-type cabins 1 in beauti- 
ful northwoods’ setting close to lake. Be autiful main 
entral dining eg  Dionty of food-shore dinners 

fable beds, Fish oaf, swim and have fun °o 

ever here. Secluded Ps “restful Drive ris ht to lodye 
500 miles from N.Y., Phila., or Detroit. Rate ry rea 
sonable. Early reserve Sean necessary. Folde couneer quest. 


RANGERS LODGE 

15 to May 15, H. 8. Arnold, 

2, Baston, Pa. May 16 to Oct. 15, H. 8 
Highland Grove, Ont., Canada 


Bushkill Drive, 
irnold, 








€ CL CH: CABINS ———= 

re 4 fae 

P. J. GRANT 1 Nye <2ittee 
Meas 


PORT LORING, ONT., CANADA 


MIMINISKA 
SPORTSMEN’S LODGE 


Located on Albany River, northwest Ontario. 
Big speckled trout-northerns-lake trout-wall- 
eyes. Accessible only by air. Luxurious 
Lodge. Radio communications with outside. 
Write, wire or phone— 


SEVERN ENTERPRISES LTD. 
SIOUX LOOKOUT ONTARIO, CANADA 





COME TO GOWGANDA = "<. 
os the 
os and Pickerel (Walleyes). erch, ‘Trout ‘fishing 
earby. Spring Bear Hunting. Ope 


. Fr 
a nece ssity. 5 
minnow!. Safe bes 


lakes, right on roal, also virgin fishing on dozens of smail 
lakes. Fast action for beginner or expert, from May to 
November. Write or w'tre for reservations. Prompt replies 
to ail ineuiries. Write te: JACK BULLOCK, Sportsmen's 
Camp, ~ yranite P.O., Ontario, Canada (7 miles west of 
Gowganca on beautiful Spawning—(Firth)—Lake). 

Ph. O'Brien 211 











OFF THE BEATEN PATH! 


If you are looking for the perfect isolated vacation 
camp, with the kind of fishing that is fast disappear- 
ing in and around busy areas, then send for our folder: 
LITTLE RIVER LODGE & COTTAGES 
GOLDEN VALLEY. ONTARIO 
near North Bay Walter Hesman, Prop. 
Earsy tishing is excellent! Open May 1. Clean, com- 
fortable, modern accommodations, Excellent meais: 
good equipment. The only camp on these waters. 











WEST Lake Wakuapeteé 


B AY Lake Trout . . Walleyes . . North- 
£ ern Pike .. Bass . . Speckled Trout 
vd AMERICAN PLAN, log sleeping 
CAMPS cabins. Fully equipped HOUSE- 
ae és KEEPING CABINS. Paved road, 
right to dock. Very good beds; boats, motors. 
For folder and references, write or wire: 


WALTER P. ARLT 
_93 Front St., SUDBURY N. Ont., CANADA 


“Pills” Are Not The Answer To 
CONSTIPATION 


Learn the Experience of 
50 Years of Hospital Practice 


What does chronic constipation often warn 
of? What can you really do to help it? 
Where does hospital-type treatment and 
specialized care by medical doctors and 
dietitians fit in the picture of real relief 
for chronic constipation? Learn the answers 
from the important 
new hospital-spon- 
sored took on this 
subject, Your copy 
will be sent FREE 
if you address 
McCleary Hospi- 
tal, 361 Elms 
Bivd., Excelsior 

Springs, Mo. 











Spring LAKE TROUT Fishermen! Why be disappointed? 
THIS YEAR CATCH YOUR FISH AT 
BIG SANDY CAMPS 
Box 506 Sioux Lookout, Ont., Canada 
NORTHERN PIKE! WALLEYES! 
Muskie and Bass, too, in nearby waters 
SPRING BEAR HUNTING 
DRIVE TO YOUR Se Br Bey 5 Bay er 
a wilderness camp, 


AMERICAN PLAN or HOUSEKEEPING. CABINS 
Write for folder 


MARCH, 1954 16] 








AAA. AAA. 
KILLARNEY, LODGE 


in the heart of Alecnquin on Highway 60 for 


EXC LLENT TROUT FISHING 


Com ‘ortable “ pee A = ie conveniences 
and good home-cooked meals are featured. Guides, 
boats, canoes, seaplane service are available. For 
folder a ats write or wire 

A. MOORE, PRO Huntsviile, Ontario, Can. 








Clearstone Lodge on Rice Lake 
Noted for its excellent fishing 
80 miles N.E. Toronto, Ontario 
A.A.A, approved. Excellent accommoda- 
” tions, in main ize or in modern cabins 
WALLEYES with electricity, showers, hot and cold 
BASS peg pn noe oon ad every- 
one nest Canadian meals merican Plan 
PICKEREL we oo 


PAN FISH boats, motors, guides. 


MUSKIES 


only. Peterbo: 
Write for Mterature and rates: 


Ann and Albert Nicholis © CLEARSTONE Loner 
ROSENEATH ONT Rid, CAN 
Approved by Sportsmen's 3 Research 





HUNT IN THE ALBERTA ROCKIES 


BIG HORN SHEEP - GOAT - GRIZZLY - ELK 
‘ BLACK AND BROWN BEAR 
By Pack and Saddle Horses 
RATES 
oarty. of one pwr ne 
Two or more Hu .$ 
Write Tasnaead Guide and Outfitter 
TAN JAMESON 
Tay River Ranch—Ricinus, 








BELLE ISLE LODGE 


“The Island Resort’’ on the Famous French River 
noted for its game fish: Great Northerns, Walleyes, 
Black Bass and Muskies. American Plan and House- 
keeping. Attractive log Cabins comfortably ; furnished. 
Central Showers. Excellent meals served in the main 
Lodge. First class equipment featuring good Boats, 
Canoes, Motors and Launch Good roads and rail con- 
nections to the Camp. 
For reservations or information write or wire 
4. “Se mpster 

BELLE ISLE LODGE, Cliff, Ontario, Can. 
After June Ist: Belle Isle "Lodge, R.R. 1, Rutter, Ontario, Can. 


PINE RAPIDS CAMP | 


ON THE FRENCH RIVER, ONTARIO, CAN. 
Situated on an Island in the heart of a rugged beauti- 
ful CANADIAN WILDERNESS. Over 200 miles North 
of Toronto and about 50 miles Southwest of Lake 


Nipissing. 
eee. ITS GAME FISH OF ALL KINDS. 


Canoeing & Swimming. Boats & Motors. 

if needed. Write for early reservations Sad folders. 
Wilf W. Heath, 2520 Bloor St. W., » Toronto, 
Ont. Phone RO. 4201 











NOVA SCOTIA 


Ked-ge Lodge and cottages, on beautiful 
Lake Kedgemakooge, is a nice vacation 
home for sportsmen and their families. 
Send for descriptive folder. 


KED-GE LODGE 


KEDGEMAKOOGE NOVA SCOTIA 








; PAUGH LAKE CAMPS 


' fontet furnished housekeeping Cottages 
a4 & 5 Rooms, partitioned and finished inside, 
4 Fireplaces, cooking utensils, some with electric 
' lights—Boats—Overlooking waters of Paugh 

lake, area 15 miles, south of Algonquin Park. 
; Bass, Walleyes, and Trout fishing. Write. 


x PAUGH LAKE CAMPS. 
§ Box 68 Barry’s Bay, Ontario 


HANK AND DAB’S CAMP 


8 miles off Highw. “ORYBE 

On portage between BERRY and DRYBERRY LAKES 

EXCELLENT SPRING BEAR HUNTING 
Lake Trout and Walleye Fishing. Muskie, Bass and 
pS Pike in Season 

ERN CABINS, with hot and cold running water, 

home oF food, experienced guides, excellent boats and 

otors 

For reservations write or wire: 


Box 248, Kenora Ont., Canada 








SANDY POINT CAMPS 
In Northwestern ONTARIO 
Offering fine SPRING BEAR HUNTING— 

and TROUT fishing trips in non-congested area. 

Also WALLEVE and NORTHERN fishing. 
Full ac or h L 
rates, good boats and equipment. 
ICE. Wire or write: 





" FRIENDLY SERV. 


George S. Higgins 
SANDY POINT CAMPS 


DYMENT ONT., CANADA 


PARKLAND LODGE CAMPS 


LONG BOW—LAKE-OF-THE-WOODS 
House-keeping. Nice camp for family people, 10 
miles E. of Kenora on hywy 17-70. Ice-cold well 
water—central showers—modern toilets. Clean safe 
sandy beach, grassed lawn—swings—slides for kid- 
dies—large new electric fridges—two modern cot- 
tages. Good fishing. walleye—bass—northern. Have 
boats on several other lakes—large 16-17 ft. bts. 

72 h.p. Evinrudes—experienced guides that you'll 
pA B, Write for large folder—No cards please. Chas. 
Rose, Box 10, Kenora, Ont.. Canada. 





O’CONNELL LODGE 
FISH AND GAME CLUB 
Lac des Loups, Quebec 


Here’s FISHING you’ve ga dreamed about 
—Great Northern Pike, Walleye, Lake and 
Speckled Trout, Bassa sportsman’s paradise 
in La Verendrye Park! Indian guides; modern 
cottages; excellent French-Canadian cuisine; 
family accommodations; boating, swimming, 
tennis, shuffleboard. 158 miles northwest of 
Ottawa; 215 miles from Montreal. On Route 
58, easily reached by car, rail or private plane; 
6,000- foot landing strip, seaplane base. Illus- 
trated Folder. 

Write P. J. Nevins, Mgr., O’Connell Lodge Fish 
and Game Club, Lac des Loups, via Mont-Laurier. 
Quebec—wire or phone 800, via Maniwaki; or 
Miss W. Pailey, 509 Canada Cement Bidg.. 
Montreal, phone MA-9283. 




















Clear Lake Cottages 


For a restful wanation come to Clear Lake Cottages—a pri- 
vate, homelike ort located 35 miles west of Trout 
Creek (near Lor ring. Ont.) in Parry lb District on a 
spring fed . 

Drive in, Clean, fully furnished housekeeping cottages 
or American Pian. Electricity. Good home cooked meals 
served in Lodge Dining Room 

. Good Pike, Bass & Pickerel fishing. Boats 
a available. Accessible to other lakes. GOOD 
DEER HUNTING IN NOVEMBER, Make reservations early. 
Folders on request. 
CLEAR LAKE COTTAGES Phone: Golden Valley 2R21 
ANDY & THELMA CUDMORE, ARNSTEIN, ONT., CANADA 


KENOGAMISSI LODGE 
Wilderness Fishing and Hunting 
Only camp on 60-mile shoreline 
Outpost camp for overnight trips 
OPEN MAY 15 TO NOVEMBER 15 


For folder and reservations contact 


H. L. iene 
172 Third Avenue ins, Ontario 


BOILY CLUB 


NORTHERN QUEBEC 

Most Famous Fishing Camp in St. Maurice Valley 

have found a way to catch our very rare and elusive 
OG EBEC RED TROUT. We have added a wendertal = ey 
SPECKLED TROUT Lake to our reserve 
30-lb., 4-oz. LAKER last Season! Several good NoRTHE ‘RN 
ia ad Lakes. Private log cabin, beautifully furnished, for 

rty. The best in French-Canadian cooking and the 
best of guides, Write for free descriptive literature. 
BOILY CLUB 


UE., CAN. 


CRESSMAN, aa FITZPATRICK 
Member Quebec Outfitters Association 


' 
' 
' 
' 
i] 
fs 
a: 
i; 
' 
‘a 
' 
1 
' 
& 
is 
i] 
' 
' 
' 
t 
' 
a 
' 
' 
' 
ET 
t 














HUNT-FISH AT BIL-0-WOOD ~~] 


Blind River, C.stario, Canada (above Lake Huron) 
Modern conveniences, outstanding equipment. 
Lodge and cabins. Hunt and fish in comfort. or 
take rugged trips into bush country, by air serv- 
ice, boat or canoe. Deer, ar, moose (in season), 
partridge, duck, small game; bass, lake trout, 
walleye, Great Northern. Catering to individuals, 
large and small parties. Open May-Dec. Before 
July 1 write W. Ludwig, 228 E. Parkway Ave., 
Chester, Pa.; after July 1, Blind River, Ontario, 
Canada. 











THIS IS A FISHING CAMP! 


WALLEYES, NORTHERN PIKE and TROUT. The fish 
are of good size, and plentiful. Camp located at the 
head waters of the Montreal River; clear rocky 
lakes, no muskeg. New territory. 

Housekeeping cottages on Horseshoe Island, new, 
comfortable and clean. Private and easily reached. 
Reasonable rates, no extras; walk-in ice-house. 
Hospitality and welcome guaranteed! For details: 


HORSESHOE ISLAND CAMP 
Matachewan, Box 200 Ont., Canada 








Dangers of PILES: 


What Are They? How To Help 
Avoid or Tre Treat Them? 


FREE BOOK TELLS ALL 


Actually, it’s nearly always neglect of 
piles (and related disorders such as 
fistula and colonic and rectal troubles) 
that can cause such serious results. 
Learn how to deal with them without 
fear—write today for important free 
book to Thornton & 
Minor Hospital, 
Suite 339, 911 E. 
Linwood, Kansas 
City 9, Missouri. 





HATCHET LAKE CAMP 
Red Lake Area-—Northwestern Ontario 


Relax and fish on chain of 7 virgin lakes. Absolute 


wilderness—comfortable cabins—good food. 
WALLEYES, NORTHERNS, LAKE TROUT 
Folder on request. 


Box 71, McKenzie Island, Ontario, Canada 











WALLEYE, NORTHERN PIKE, 
SM-MOUTH BASS, LAKE TROUT 


nage ns ny te rgd American — or —! he quip ped 
with electricity, spring w 


Choice of 
housekeeping cabin 
ALL BOATS are Peterborough and new within last 2 years. 
Guides available: Motors. Bie sand BEACEK 

For tops in LAKE TROUT FISHING, try ZORN LAKE, * 
our outcamp. We fish MINNITAKI! .. . PELICAN . . 
LAC SEUL from camp—no portage! 


MOOSEHORN CAMPS 
GEORGE SCHAUB, Prop. 
SIOUX LOOKOUT ONTARIO, CANADA 


(250 mi. N.E. of International Falls) 


162 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





GOOD BEAR HUNTING — TROUT FISHING 
JUL uGU MAY, JUNE 

Y, AUGUST SPECIAL 
vacationists TROUT FISHING “pate 


October, November, deer and bear. All 1951-1953 
hunters saw deer, got deer, booked for 1954. 


GET MY REFERENCES AND CHECK. 


_MACDONALD’S CAMPS, St. John, N.B., Canada 








A GOOD VACATION! 
AND GOOD SPORT! 
at ANDERSEN’S — N. B. 

COMFORTABLE, QUIET CABINS on beautiful lake 

Flush toilets, shower; MEALS that you'll 
remember! 
nc neagget Phage a) St. John a tobiome pice — 
plane ra > 
MUNTING.” available for big ke TROUT, AND 


ANTON ANDERSEN 
NEW DENMARK, Vic. Co. N. B., Canada 














TRAILS END CAMP 


SERPE ffers 35 lakes. EXCELLENT 
SPECKLED NTRour FISHING. "Take trout—Great northern 

ike— Bass—walleyed pike—also pan fish. 

MS. meals in lodge; spring mattresses. Electricity, 
bath, toilets: hot and cold water. ALSO HOUSEKEEPING 
CABINS, by the wee 

EXCELLENT MEALS, Write or wire to: 


Michael Assad 


TRAILS END CAMP 
ws ee a Ts ~ ee ou eB ES. CANADA 


WESTER’S CAMPS 
on famous Grand LAKE DU CERF 
BEST LAKE TROUT AND 
SPECKLED TROUT FISHING 


4 Outpost Camps, Housekeeping Camps 
Write for cards, maps and information. 





w 
Lae du Cerf 


LAKE CHIBOUGAMAU 


Fish for Great Northern Pike, Walleyes, Lake and 
Speckled Trout in a sportsman’s Paradise in 
Quebec’s far North. Easily reached by road, rail 
or private plane. 
For Information about the best in 
FISHING AND HUNTING 
Write to Wally McQuade 


CHIBOUGAMAU FISH & GAME CLUB 


Chibougamau, Quebec, Canada 











“MEMBER OF THE QUEBEC OUTFITTER ASSOCIATION 


he exciting sport provided by 
Pa cold water native fish off our 
175 Sq. mile preserve teeming with 
lakes and streams. Main camp pro- 
vides excellent facilities and our 10 
outpost camps of the preserve are 
comfortable and are reached with guide through por- 
tage, canoe or by sea plane. Season opens about May 
15th. Travel by automobile or rail (CNR) from Mon- 
tréal or Québec city. For details and folder. write to: 

LAC BOUCHETTE ot 

Winter address Box 351, Chicoutimi, * Québec 
CATHOLIC AND PROTESTANT CHURCHES "NEARBY 





QUEBEC TROUT 
LAKE TROUT 
NORTHERN PIKE 














ATLANTIC SALMON—SPECKLED TROUT MAY 24 TO SEPT. 15 


Private Pools on Famous Tobique River 
DEER—BEAR—GROUSE—WOODCOCK—OCT. 1 TO NOV. 30 


Hundreds of miles of woods in heart of some best hunting & fishing in New Brunswick. Good roads to 


camps, 


modern conveniences, excellent food, experienced guides. Free bear license May & June. Com- 


PARADISE FISH & GAME CAMPS 


E. F. FOX, Prop. 


e 

& 

® 

& 

Hl bine Hunting and Fishing Trip. Special rates for early reservations. Write, phone, or wire for information. 
& 

i Plaster Rock, N. B 


. Canada 
PTTTITITTIILITLiLiiriittiti titi tite 








CLUB PANACHE HOMAMO CLUB 
TRENCHE & WINDIGO CLUB 
8 LB. SPECKLED TROUT! 
Field and Stream Prize-winning speckled trout for 
1949 was caught in Lake Mattawa of Homamo Ciub by 
Mr. Dagget Howard, Attleboro, Mass. 
The finest trout fishing and best hunting in Canada 
is yours in the Lake St. John District of Northern 
Quebec. Three separate hunting and fishing reserves 


reached by road or air ‘rom Roberval. 
R OU ANANICHE LAKERS 
E BEAR 


Moos! 
uUCKS GEESE 
Reach Roberval by Boulevard Talbot from Quebec or 
Canadian National Railways from Montreal or Quebec. 
For details, write or wire: 


4. LEONCE HAMEL & SON, Roberval, Que. 
MEMBER QUEBEC OUTFITTERS ASSOCIATION 








HUNTERS! 


Come to wag BE COLUMBIA for the T 
—in the ART OF THE CA 


e@ BIG HORN SHEEP © GOAT © MOOSE ° 
@ GRIZZLY, BLACK, BROWN and CINNAMON BEAR ° 
e@ GROUSE 


RIP_OF YOUR LIFE AND ONE YOU WILL NEVER FORGET 
NADIAN ROCKIES 
YOU cannot find - oui spot to hunt in, with such an Ae eee of game, birds and 

Ri 
COYOTE 
© DUCKS © GEESE © WILD PIGEON © PTARMIGAN © PARTRIDGE © EAGLE and other birds. 


PROSPECTORS! 


AND THE FAMOUS KOOTENA! DISTRICT 


©@ WHITETAIL & MULE DEER 


© WOLF © FOX © LION or COUGAR 


© FISHING is unexcelled for Trout and Saimon. 
We are equipped for pack train trip, or you may drive right to our camp, Our Freneh and Canadian guides are 


the best, and we have an ore specialist. Camera fiends expect the best in pictures . 


You may stay in comfortable 


cabins, or rough it, as you like. We invite the wives and children, as we operate a DUDE Ranch from April ist 


to Dec. Ist 


Spring Bear Hunts. Write for full particulars to: 


We have a landing field for planes a half mile from ranch. 
@e@e As an added exciting adventure, we can equip you with a “Geiger Counter” 
who knows what you may find in this rich mineral country, with the 


and Prospector’s Permit, and 
“Third Fever.” . . . Book now for 


CROOKED CREEK RANCH, P.O. Box 671, Fernie, B. C., Canada 
ee | 








PORTELANCE LODGE and CABINS 
SPECKLED TROUT CENTER 
Cabins with running water and _toilets— 
Speckled trout, lake trout, bass, wall-eye and 
pike. Twenty lakes easily accessible from Main 
Lodge. For Reservations 
ARTHUR ROY 


Val des Bois, P.Q., Canada 








NORTH PACIFIC SALMON 


Provide Spectacular Thrills! 
All-expense coastal cruises take you to the home 
waters of the mighty CHINOOK and COHOE; also 
to unexcelled TROUT and STEELHEAD fishing. 

Write, wire or phone: 
Larry Stanwood 

NORTHWEST ADVENTURES 

Box 184 Prince Rupert, B.C., Canada 

















_*& *& SWEDEN * Dae 








MOOSE HUNTING 


in Sweden 


Sept. 6 to 15. Also br. bear, reindeer, fallow 
deer, salmon, trout, big tuna. For further in- 
formation contact 


Scandinavian Airlines System 


30 Rockefeller Plaza New York 20, N. Y. 
CARIBOU . SHEEP . GOAT. * * MEXICO * * 
out " the ALASKA HIGHWAY area. Goo0 NEWS: POOP LS tie eo 
teo, for photegraphers—still and movie—fine shots 0 
Big Game ~ the ALASKA HIGHWAY area. For ARKANSAS OZARKS o Sad 


more information, write: RIVERS ee aS Soret MARLIN ode SAILFISH 


——_ae : 
Iaris avellable at reasonable prices im White LAS CRUCES @ LA PAZ @ MULEGE @ B. ¢. MEXICO 
} THE FISHERMAN’S PARADISE 


River area, famous for large rainbow trout, 

small mouth bass and other game fish ‘‘Where 
@ Luxurious Las Cruces, Baja California’s finest re- 
sort, 15 miles east of La Paz on the Gulf of Califor- 


Float Fishing Originated."’ Own and enjoy your 
own cabin, retirement home, farm, hunting 

nia, finest accommodations, best of food, Marlin, Sails 
ten minutes away. 


@ La Paz, Baja California's largest city; we represent 
=. ee hotels, arrange for boats, “unting, and 
side trips 


© Mulege, 30 miles south of Sant 
ception Bay, fine fishing and hunt 


> = Direct seheduled major airline 


Angeles—5 to < day trips include rv. 
$ TERMS 
Low 


tation, tax, reom and board. $104.0 
In California’s loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 


extra). 

© For hotels, boats, tours, guides write or call 
of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy future independence 
with excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishing, 


SPORTSMEN’S TRAVEL CLUB. INC. 
455 N. Rodeo Drive Beverly Hillis, Calif. 
hunting, boating, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, poul- 
try. Perfect temperate climate. Congenial commu- 


CRestview 66611 
nity. Finest investment. Free literature. 
RICHARD S. OTTO 
San Luis Oblepe, Colfernia California 














BIG GAME HUNTERS! 


FOR EVERYONE interested in Big ome Reston. 
this Nad ot Se tem are MOOSE .. . GRIZZLY 
BEA 


* %* REAL ESTATE x x) 

















B.C., Canada 











ie i ii i ST 


| BEST SALMON FISHING } 
IN CANADA 
Fly-Cast, Spin or Troll 
APRIL POINT FISHING RESORT 


BOX 1, CAMPBELL RIVER, 8.C., CANADA 


POOP OOOO wwe ~awsss 


Courts, Lake Shore Sites on Lake 

Norfolk or Lake Bull Shoals, two of the coun- 

try’s newest, finest and most popular fishing 

lakes. Write for free catalogue and maps. 

Please specify the type of property you desire. 
CURLEE LAND COMPA 

P. 0. Box 8-OL 


at Con- 
Mountain Home, Arkansas 





rom Los 
» transpor- 
«4 up (boats 





‘ouww 








BIG GAME — 


MAKE PLANS NOW FOR YOUR 1954 aes ee 
ae ee HUNTS FOR GRIZZLY . BLACK 
. . AND TIMBER WOLVES. 
Fale "thee for Bear, Sheep, Goat, 
Wolves. Guide with each hunter. 
For information, write Air Mail to: 


G. J. POWELL 


Guide and Outfitter 
HUDSON HOPE B.C., CANADA 











Moose, Caribou, 








LA PAZ, B.C., MEXICO 
n the 
GULF OF CALIFORNIA 


WORLD'S 
BEST FISHING! 


Many different kinds of 
game fish in La Paz wa- 
ters. Marlin Swordfish, the 
broncos of the ocean, latter 
part of March to July 15th. 
Sailfish, June to December. 


5-hr. flight in DC 3 





Dept. B 


$250 FLORIDA HOMESITES $250 


Payable $10 Monthly. Beautiful Retirement Home- 
sites, near GULF COAST. Lots HIGH and DRY, 
beautifully rolling, many trees. Colossal Hunting 
and Fishing in 9 Fresh and Salt Water Rivers, 
11 Bays and Gulf of MEXICO. Government Game 
Preserve nearby. Grow Oranges, Grapefruit, Vege- 
tables. Almost Virgin area, not over-exploited. 
BEST BUY IN FLORIDA TODAY. Free Folder. 


EDWARD G. MATHEWS, Owner 
Box 1406 Asheville, N. C. 


COME TO HOUSTON NOW 


Enjoy life in America’s fastest growing City. Get your 
own delightful home here in popular Suburbs. Choice 
Homesites now, only $345—payabie $15 monthly. Ex- 
cellent water. Splendid soil. Grow oranges, berries 
vegetables, POULTRY. Numerous opportunities await 
you here. Many Concerns urgently need more em- 
ployees at good pay. Glorious year round climate 
Marvelous Bathing Beaches, fishing. boating hunting 
Wonderful Schools and Colleges. Write TODAY for 
full information, FREE. ‘‘Elmer’’ Wood, Box 413, 
Houston. Texas 

















SPRING BEAR HUNTS 
SHEEP MOOSE DEER GOATS in Fall 


Riding, Fishing parties ; price to Hunting Season 
With pack outfits and saddiehorses, to high country at 
headwaters Yalukom River and French Bar Creek—beauti- 


Good skippers and guides. 
8-day trips. | personally conduct every trip. Good 
boats, good hotels, ideal climate. $290.00 includes 
everything. Plan os far in advance as possible. YOU 
WILL LIKE THIS TRIP. Write for brochure. 


T 8 
ROY MABEE, jacxscn'y-3117 amancim, Calitorne 


$ d. 
EXCEPT BEOROLLS. aA AIRMAIL for further facts, 
reservations 
. J. REYNOLDS & SON, Class - Guides 
Be BAR CREE B. C., Canada 


SPRING GRIZZLY HUNTS | 


KLEENA KLEENE B.C. 
(May & June) 

Grizzlies, blacks and browns. 
Personal supervision of the Outfitter; an expert camp 
cook, good horses and equipment make a 14 or 21 day 
hunt pleasant and successful. Also taking reservations 
now- for summer fishing, saddle tours and fall hunts. 


EENA KLSENE LODGE 
1511 WALL EVERETT, WASH. 

















“ALL YEAR HUNTING | 
AND FISHING ALL 
OVER OLD MEXICO. 


Jaguar, bear, 
lina, cougar, etc., turkey, 
ducks, quail, doves, geese, 
etc. Fabulous hunting. 
Shots guaranteed. Fabulous 
fishing. te 21-55-08 
and 18-31-6 
TEX our tle MEXICO SA. OUTFITTERS 
45-410, Mexico 1, D. F. 


Also Tex parvin P Outtitte ©, Phone 390, Jackson, Wyoming. 
Authorized by tne Federal Government of Mexico 


*x** AFRICA xx 


deer, jave- 
. 


NORTHERN WISCONSIN 
15 down i ee 


NTRY'S POCKET 
W ¢ Hayward 





KL 
U.S. OFFICE 


BIG GAME HUNTING 


Hunt Stone Sheep, Grizzly Bear, Goat. Caribou 
and Moose, in country noted for record heads. 


CLASS A GUIDE AND OUTFITTER 


References and full information on request: 
DON PECK 
Mile 200, Alaska Highway, Fort St. John, B.C., Canada 


SHEEP and GRIZZLY 


FOR THAT BIG GAME HUNT IN BRITISH COLUM- 
BIA COME OUT WITH ONE OF THE MOST EXPERI- 
ENCED MEN IN THE BUSINESS. | have been outfitting 
for 25 years. 


SPRING BEAR HUNTS also arranged. 
JAMES A. ROSS 
PINK MOUNTAIN Mile 147, Alaska Highway, B.C., Canada 














Road 





v arranty Deed. 


RISBERG RECRCATIONAL REAL ESTATE 
Box 0-354, Hayward, Wis. 








OREGON COAST CABIN SITES 


Own the fishing and hunting camp of your dreams. 
Nation’s best SALMON—STEELHEAD—TROUT—BASS 
Fishing at your front door. your back door, 
DEER—ELK—BEAR— GROUSE. 

down buys 2 lots in the pines with streets. 
water at property line; close to beach and 
Write for brochure. No obligation. 


ROBIN REED, mae 171, Delake, Oregon 

















“ACTION IN AFRICA’’ 
HUNTING—PHOTOGRAPHIC— SIGHTSEEING. 
LION—ELEPHANT—BUFFALO. 
TANGANYIKA—LUANGWA— MOCAMBIQUE. 

EX VICTORIA FALLS—FROM $400. PER WEEK. 


ORGANISER IN THE FIELD. (PARTNERSHIP BASIS) 
REQUIRED WITH CAPITAL. $10,000. 





Enquiries: Pan-African Tours & Hunts. 
120 Main Street——Johannesburg, S. Africa. 
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Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White space—$3.75 a line. 


Closing date for the May issue (on sale April 23) is 


March 24. 


No cancellations 


after March 15th. 





1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


SAVE Money on Ammunition—-Reload your shells. Get 
our big 142 page Hand Book. It tells you how, in 
easy to follow instructions. Only $1.00 postpaid. or 
send for free foider. Beiding & Mull, Box 428-A, 
Philipsburg, Pennsylvania. 
CHECKERING Tools—Hand-filed set of three—Checker, 
Border; Cleaner—also directions. Popular 16 line 
set $3.00; 18 and 20 line $3.75 postpaid. Thousands 
satisfied; sold last 15 years. Free Catalog. Warner 
Products, Baldwinsville 3, New York. 
EVERYTHING for the shooter! Handguns, Rifles, 
Scopes, Targets, Ammunition, Loading Tools, Sights, 
Equipment, etc. Free Catalog: Badger Shooters Supply, 
Owen 6, Wisconsin. 
YOUR Enfield makes safest, most beautiful Sporter of 
them all. Prices. Illustrations. Ken Clark, Madera, 
California. 
A Big saving—Reload your own ammunition. Write for 
new anniversary Reloading Handbook $1.00 postpaid 
with free catalog listing supplies and books. Precision 
Tool & Gun Company, Ithaca 6, New York. 
PALMA Gunstock finish is the world’s best. It pro- 
tects in the rugged Alaskan climate. $1.00 postpaid. 
Skinner's Gun Shop, Juneau, Alaska. 


RUANA Hunting and Bowie knives. Send stamp for 
illustrated price lists. 


Ruana Knife Works, Box 474, 
Bonner, Montana. 


SEND 25c for list of S.A. colts, for sale, priced right. 
A few Win. 73 & 66 (Brass) carbines. Laredo Gun 
Shop, 3110 San Bernardo, Laredo, Texas. 


KLEIN'S need 5,000 good or better used guns. Write 
for highest ‘‘Cash or Trade’’ offer. Encicse stamped 
envelope or send $1.00 for Giant Bargain Catalog. 
Klein's, 227 W. Washington, Chicago 6. 


























SPECIAL discount on new guns, scopes, etc. Send for 
list. E. Bishop, 388 Bradford Avenue, Fall River, 
Massachusetts. 
ARCHERY equipment. Save 50% on finest Bows, Ar- 
rows, Bow-Hunting outfits. Free catalog and ‘“‘How 
to Hunt with Bow & Arrow'’ Booklet. Send 25c. 
Malibu Archery, 3156-AMA 8th Street, Los Angeles, 
California. 
SALE!!! 2000 Guns—Antique—New—Used. Big Bar- 
gain Catalog—Rush 50c. Agramonte’s, 201 Warbur- 
ton, Yonkers 2B, New York. 








120 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 

antique pistols, swords, daggers, armor, etc. Sent 
on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, L860 Lexington 
Avenue, New York 21. 


QwulITchschuerbelleraikin!—Selling several hundred 
historical firearms, 30,000 Indian Relics, Collectors 
Cartridges, Coins, Confederate Money, Antiques.—400 
Bayonets, Swords, Revolutionary, Civil War; Flint- 
locks, Muskatoons, Blunderbusses, Snaphaunces, 
Matchlocks. Revolvers, Frontiers, Kentuckies, Stage- 
coach Carbines, Winchesters.—Ramrods, Powder- 
horns. Blo-horns, Bullet Moulds, Pepperboxes, Steer- 
Deer-Buffalo Horns.—Arrowheads. Spearheads, Toma- 
hawks, Discoidals. Gorgets.—Violin Wood, Bo-Wood, 
Daguerrotypes, Ambrotypes. Gun Parts. —Agates, Lap- 
idary Supplies, Minerals, Fossils, Gold Dollars. Send 
35c for profusely illustrated catalog. Heike (Bee- 
line) Wenona. Illinois. 





7 GAME BIRDS 


WILD turkeys $15.00 each. Trio $40.00. Eggs $1.50, 
In Season. Russelyn Pheasantry, Osterburg, Penn- 
sylvania. 
ALABAMA Game Bird Farm—genuine wild turkey, 
Pn ogg bob white quail. Free circular, Castleberry, 
abam: 
RINGNECK pheasant eggs: U. Pullorum Clean, 25— 
0; 50—$9.50; 100— S18. 00. Chicks, Poults. 
Booklet hatching, rearing, selling, 50c; free with or- 
ders, Weers Pheasants, Carmel, New York. 
RINGNECK Pheasants. May eggs. June Chicks, Lots 
50-5000. MacFarlane Pheasant Farm, Janesville 3, 
Wisconsin. 
RINGNECKED Pheasants—Large fully developed birds, 
suitable for breeders or restocking. Prices reason- 
able. J. N. Alford, Saegertown, Pennsylvania. R.-2 




















3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 


TARGETS. Crows. Chucks. Deer, 2 ft. Bear. 40 differ- 

ent—3 sizes. Complete Set $1.00, postpaid. Satisfac- 
tion Guaranteed Order Now. New Trenton Targets, 
6930 Colerain. Cincinnati 24. Ohio. 


SAVE high-priced ammunition! Hit what you aim at! 

Send today for the free wingshooters’ handbook, 
“Straight from the Shoulder.”’ The Poly-Choke Co., 
430 Tunxis Street. Hartford. Conn. 


3A GUN CABINETS 


SAVE Money! Don’t Buy or Build a Gun Cabinet until 
you see new, 52 page catalog of Gunberths, world’s 
largest selection of gun cabinets. Big beautiful catalog 

sent on $2.00 deposit, refunded first order. Colado- 

nato Bros. GC2E, Hazleton, Pennsylvania. 

GUN Cabinets. Gun Racks, Complete selection. 25c 
for Catalogue. peeses. Wine. Knox Wood Products, 
Dept. L. Knoxville, 


STURDY knotty pine gun racks with shelf. Fine fin- 
ish, easily assembled, guaranteed. 3-gun, 21x21, 
$3.75. 4-gun, 21x27. $4.50. Postpaid. Lodgepole 
Pines, Bettendorf. Iowa. 
GRAY’S unfinished Gun Cabinets. Available in Ma- 
hogany, California Redwood. Clear or Knotty Pine. 
Write for free illustrated folder and price list. E. D. 
Gray, Box 329. Santa Cruz. California. 


4 BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


























COMPLETELY illustrated Gun Catalogue, twenty-five 
cents. Mann's Sporting Goods Company, 100 Genesee 
Street, Utica, New York. 


PISTOLS, Revolvers, Rifles, Shotguns. Gunsmithing 
Specialties. Foreign Ammunition. Authorized Dis- 
tributor, Stoeger Arms Corporation. Mannlicher- 
Schoenauer Rifles and Carbines, Zephyr, Sauer and 
Franchi shotguns, Bernardelli, Llama pistols, 

Special for this issue,—100 rounds, cal. 30-06 G.1. 
ammunition, $5.00 express collect. All inquiries an- 
swered. Louis H. Heydeman, “Guns,” Nanuet, New 
York. 

COLT .45 Automatics Model 1911Al1 ‘‘As New’’ two 
magazines only $32.95. Safhe automatics made by 
Remington or Ithaca $29.95. War surplus. Limited 
supply. FOB. Frank Clark, Jr., Registered Importer, 
Box 297, Cheyenne, Wyoming. 

LEARN gun repairing at home. Profitable business. 
Details 10c. Modern Gun Repair School, Box 717-X, 
Dubuque, Iow 

IMPORTED Stilettos, Daggers, Throwing, Pock 
Hunting knives, etc. Free catalog. J. D. Clinton, 94 
Church Mt. Clemens 4, Michigan. 

FRONTIERS Engraved Scroll—Cattle Brand. Carved 
gold inlay Ivory—stag grips. Heavy gold, silver nickel 
plating. Bluing. Repairing, Antiques restored. ‘on- 
tiers traded. Gunreblu, Biltmore 4, North Carolina. _ 


REBARRELING in all popular calibers, Bedding, Re- 
stocking, Bluing, Military Conversions. Ben’s Gun 
Shop, Pleasant Gap, Pennsylvania. 


5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms, 
lars, War Relics. a 50c. 
Runnemede, New Jers 

FRENCH Walnut for anes rifles. Rough inletted 
blanks for most rifles. Roy Vail. Warwick, New York. 
SHOTGUNS, rifles, revolvers, over 500 modern, obso- 
lete list 10c coin. Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, 
Maine. 

HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 172 
different calibers. Free Price List. Custom Loading 
Service, 2851/2 Mastick, San Bruno, California. 


GUNS—complete list of Browning Automatic shotguns 

and all other leading brands of guns and rifles. Illus- 
trated catalog 1Uc. Hanseman’s Gun Shop, North 
Beach Street Road, Centralia, Illinois. Phone 9491. 


BARGAINS—scopes, guns, tools. Specify your needs. 
W. Beltz, 1425 Peoria ‘ia Street. Peru, Illinois. 




















Binocu- 
Smith Gunshop, 




















ALTER Japs to 30-06—$6. 09. 5298 shells 7.7 $3.75. 
6.5 $3.95. Italian 6.5 to $8.00. New catalog 
5c. TP Shop, West Branch 4. a ichiaer. 


AMAZING prices, binoculars, telescopes, gunscopes, 
spotting scopes. Free trial. Folder, ‘‘Binocular Se- 
lecting,” pricelists free. Prentiss Importers, Mercury 
Building, West Los Angeles 25, California. 

SAVE 25%! Get interesting facts. Free 52 page, Bin- 
ome Telescope Catalog. $3.95 to $250.00! United, 
904 $. Western, A-3101, Chicago 20. Dealers 





Wanted 


BINOCULARS, Telescopes. Microscopes. Terrific Val- 
ues, $3.98 up. Request Free Money saving Catalog. 
Criterion, Hartford, Connecticut. Dept. 9 
LOWEST prices all sizes, binoculars, telescopes, mi- 
croscopes, 8x30 $32.00 free catalogue. Joe’s Binoc- 
ular Shop. 4827 Second Blvd.. Detroit 1, Michigan. 
BINOCULARS, Telescopes—Optical Goods Large selec- 
tion. Sensible prices. Learn truth about binoculars. 
Coating debunked. Free 38th Anniversary Catalog. 
DuMaurier Co.. 13C, Elmira, New York. 
BINOCULARS: All makes. New and Used. Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. Free Catalog. Louis Domingues, Kerr- 
ville 1. Texas. 

BINOCULAR specialists since 1923. Free estimates on 
repairs and hardcoating. Binocular bargains at im- 
porters prices: free list. Free informative leaflets. 
Mirakel Repair Co.. Mount Vernon. 3, New York. 


5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 


LOW Safetys for scope sighted Springfields, Mau- 
sers, M54, Krags $ Postpaid. Custom made, 
fa A, blued, polished, beauty end safety in one. 
Free Catalog ‘0’. Maynard P. Buehler Company, 
Orinda, California. 
GUN Screws, hardened and blued, assorted lengths 
6/48 and 8/40, also plug screws 50c dozen. Uni- 
versal length guard screws Springfield, Enfield ‘35c, 
Mauser guard screws, set $1.50 postpaid. All and 
more in Free Catalog ‘‘O’.. Maynard P. Buehler Co., 
Orinda, California. 
SCOPE Mounts—the World’s Finest, Smooth! Fast! 
Low! 204 different ee one and two-piece bases 
with standard rings $16.50 postpaid, split rings 
$20.00. Free Catalog “‘O’’. Maynard P. Buehler Co., 
Orinda, California. 
LEE Dot the original center dot reticule for scope 
sights will improve your shooting. Endorsed by lead- 
ing authorities. Factory equipment America’s Finest 
scopes. Bausch & Lomb. Lyman, Fecker, Unertl, Stith 
Cub, Leopold-Stevens, Bushnell Scopemaster. Imme- 
diate delivery above. Also Weavers. Or installed your 
above listed scope promptly. Write for free illustrated 
folder and price list. At your dealer or direct. K. 
Lee, P.O. Box 2123, Birmingham 1, Alabama. 



































GUNSMITH course complete for veterans and non 
veterans, write for particulars. Colorado School of 

Trades, 8797 W. Colfax, Denver 15. Colorado 

JAP 30-06 cal. converted rifles. Very good—$25.50. 
German Mod. 98 8mm Mauser rifles. Very good— 

$37.50. Free gun list. Freedland Arms, 34 Park Row, 

New York, New York. 

FREE Scope and Gun list, more for your money. 
Taylor’s, 1520 Denman, Coshocton, Ohio 

GUNS—new, used, modern, obsolete. Trades accepted, 
write for deal. Large gun list 25c—-refundable. Dutz 

Enterprises, Box 284, Lincoln 4, Illinois. 

7 YEARS Rechambering Jap and Belgian Rifles to 
American calibers Rebarreling to Ackley and 

Weatherby calibers. Stamp for information. . Jap 

Romberger, Cressona, Pennsylvania. 

COMPLETE stock Guns, Ammunition, a Equip- 
ment, Fishing Tackle. List 500 New-Used Guns, 

Equipment 3c stamp. Summers Syort Shop, Cape 

Girardeau, Missouri. 


2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 




















6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 


GIANT Strain Raccoons—minks. Bred females. Baby 
skunk pets. Catalog, 25c. Shady Fur Farm, Spring- 
field, Minnesota. 
RINGNECK Pheasants also Chicks and Eggs in sea- 
son. Marvin Maier, Route 2, Bremen, Indiana. 
WILD Turkey trio $40.00, eggs for hatching $1.50 
each, Canadian Geese $45.00 Mated pair. Pet fawns 
white tail deer Nn v0. Williams Wild Game Farm, 
New Waterford, Ohio 
HAMSTERS—Golden;, young. $4.00 pair; fully devel- 
. pair. Request prices on rare albinos. 
adeotiands a, Prospect 3, New York 
NATURALISTS Catalog 10c. Hamsters $2.75 pair. 
Chameleon 75c. 200 Mealworms $1.20. Quivira Spe- 
cialties, Topeka 30, Kansas. 




















PEAFOWL. Swans. Pheasants, Guineas, Wild Geese. 
Ducks, Thirty Varieties Pigeons. John Hass, Betten- 
dorf, Iowa. 

PHEASANTS, blood-tested ringneck breeders, chicks, 
eggs. Instructions~ with order. Engebretsen Game 
Farms, Choriton, lowa. 

WILD Turkeys. Hens and Gobblers. Hatching Eggs 
and Day Olc Poults. Raymond Rotz, Box 38-0, Fort 
Loudon, Pennsylvania. 

BOBWHITE quail, chukar partridges, red quail. Write 
for prices. W. G rogan, Acme Street, Reidsville, 
North Carolina. 

RINGNECK pheasants, mallards. Breeders, eggs, 
chicks. K-Wood Pheasantry, 5700 Kenwood Road, 
Cincinnati 27, Ohio. 

SUITS Quail Farm—Bobwhite Quail and egg; in sea- 
son. Ned Suits and Son, Liberty, North Carolina. 




















7A DUCKS & GEESE 





DUCKS, Geese, Guineas, 12 most popular varieties; 

also 50 pur:breds and crossbreeds baby chicks. Gor- 
geous poultry book free. Berry's Farm, Route 2, 
Clarinda, Iowa. 


8 FOX & MINK 


1000-BRED Mink Booklet pen plans 20c. Lake Ontario 
Mink Ranch, Gravel Road, Webster, New York. 

RAISE Quality 1 Mink, free price list, ag ac 25c. 
General Fur Farm, R-1, Jamestown, New Yo 


9 CHINCHILLAS 


CHINCHILLAS—Registered. high scores, reasonable. 
Get our literature, prices. Herb Miller, 1911-N, Lub- 
bock, Texas. 
WISEACRES Chinchillas, Young pairs, Proven breed- 
ers. Pairs carrying. All -A. registered. Reason- 
able. Marian Wise. Fall ¢ Creek, , Wisconsin, 
REGISTERED, prolific chinchillas at modest prices. 
Fully guaranteed. Agnes Ann Chinchilla Ranch, 443 
Spruce, Garwood, New Jersey. 
REGISTERED chinchillas graded by experts, at bar- 
gain wholesale prices. Ray Arp, Gold Run, Cali- 
fornia. 
CHINCHILLAS (no rabbit). 
profitable. Big future. 
Ithaca, Michigan. 


9A FROGS 


ASTOUNDING profits raising jumbo frogs. Book $2.00. 
Free pamphlet. Brolo Frog Farm, West Frankfort, 
Illinois. 

BABY Frogs. Louisiana jumbos. Grow fast and large, 
multiply by thousands. Sportsmen, farmers stock 
your ponds now, $15.00 per hundred, $125.00 per 
thousand. Frog Farm, Sonora, California. 


10 BOATS & MOTORS 


OUTBOARD Motor Parts—New—Used for all makes. 

Send stamp for price quotation joene parts needed. 
Outboard Motor Mart, Inc., B229 State Street, 
Boston, Massachusetts. 


NEW, used rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan. 
FULL size, cut-to-shape Boat Patterns, Blueprints, 
72-38 feet. New 1954 illustrated “Build A Boat” 
catalog of 50 naval architect-designed Cruisers, Run- 
abouts, Sloops, Skiffs, Outboard Boats, Sailing, Rac- 
ing. Houseboats, 25c. Marine Hardware Catalog. 
1.00. ‘“‘How to Build Boats’’ book, $1.75. Polywog 
Houseboat Plans, $12. Cleveland Boat Blueprint Co., 
Dept. A-14, 9400 Steinway, Cleveland 4, Ohio. 
GET our big 224 page boat hardware and equipment 
catalog. Send $1.00 for cost of handling, refunded 
with first order. Garland Frasher Marine Sales, 2626 
Fifth Avenue. Huntington, West Virginia. 


























Easily raised anywhere— 
Terms. Clifford’s Ranch, 


























USED outboard motors reconditioned guaranteed—na- 
tional brands—will trade—send for list. Hatfield's, 
St. Joseph, Missouri. 

BUILD your own boat or camping trailer with Miller 
Knee Action Trailer Kits and parts. Finest quality. 
Easy to use. Reasonably priced. For complete infor- 
mation Write: Miller Coach Company, P.O. Box 
OLC218, Irving, Texas. 


“SWIRLO”’ Boat drain. Polished aluminum. Guaran- 
teed positive action. Specify metal or wood hull. 
Send money order or COD prepaid shipment. Only 
$1.75. FeatherCraft, Inc., 450 Bishop Street, Atlanta, 
Georgia. 
BOAT kits, plans and patterns for America’s fastest 
and finest outboard racers and runabouts. fishing 
boats, hunting skiffs, dingies, canoes. Illustrated 
literature 25c. Schneider Boat Co., 1909 West Vliet, 
Milwaukee 5, Wisconsin. 


11 CAMPING EQUIPMENT 

















BEAUTIFUL Rocky Mountain Magpies $5. *e each. 

Bob. cats large spotted beauties $20.00. No kit- 
tens. Large golden eagles wing spread up to 71/2 foot 
$50.00. Young prairie dogs $6.00. Chauncey Groom, 
Forsyth, Montana. 





OLD Guns Current Prices. Free Bargain Gongiee. Send 
Postcard Today. Pioneer Press, Harriman, 

START your private Relic Museum now. I started 
1910. My 35c catalog will help you. Get it. Heike 
(Beeline), Wenona, Illinois. 











START A_ Paying Business. 
Guinea Pigs. Booklet free. 

ville, Georgia. 

WILD Healthy Bob Cats—$20.00. Kittens, 
Dr. Wildes, Pharr, Texas. 


Raise pens 


Taylors. B426P lape- 





$35.00. 


CAMPGROUND Guide locating the thousands of pub- 
lic campgrounds throughout the U.S. and Canada. 
$1.00 postpaid. Campgrounds, Box 96-E, Blue Rapids, 
Kansas. 
(OW To Plan Your Vacation to see twice as much 
x half the cost! Book lists best tent and trailer 
camp sites in National and State Parks. wef sec- 
tion USA—plus valuable tips. Send $1.00 to T. Mc- 
Carty, Publisher, 312 Melrose Avenue, Decatur, Geor- 
gia. 








12 TENTS 


CAMPING equipment, tents 
turer), sleeping bags, air-mattresses. Low 
Free 80 page catalogue. 
Avenue, Long Island City 1, New York. 
TENTS, Sleeping Bags, Tarpaulins, low prices, send 
for latest price list. Campers Supplies, 564 West 
Lake, Chicago 6, lillinois. 


13 CAMERAS & PHOTO SU s 


WILD Life Films. Exciting dramatic action in the nat- 

ural habitat of animals of forest and plain, 8mm or 
16mm in beautiful color or B. & W. Also 2”x2” color 
slides. Write for free illust. literature. Wild Life 
Films, 5151DC, Strohm Avenue, No. Hollywood, Cali- 
fornia. 


14 DOGS & KENNELS 


AIREDALE puppies $40 up. Unbred female, 1 yr. top- 
notch. E. Heagney, R-2, New Smyrna Beach. Florida. 
DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
anteed healthy. $50 either sex. Kane Kennels, 
Leland, Illinois. ae 5 
OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 
by mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen’s Serv- 
ice, LaRue 6, Ohio. aud. eae 
NORWEGIAN Elkhound puppies. Hunters. Herder, 
Companions and Watchdogs. Life time guarantee. 
Envilla Ranch, Havre, Montana. 
REG. Newfoundlands, St. Bernards, Schipperkes. Best 
Watch dogs. Companions. Kaufmann’s, Michigan 
City, Indiana. R-3. Phone 24848. 


15 BEAGLES 
CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken trial, pup- 
pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania. C FULT EAE 
AGLE puppies registered field and show stock. 
hilip Jacobi, RR3, Woodbridge, Ontario, Canada. 
BEAGLES, thoroughly broken also choice starters 
and pups. Trial. Wilson Hamme, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania. 
BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughiy broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock, Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
mar, Maryland. 
BEAGLE pups, _ broken hounds; champion sired, reg- 
istered A.K.C. Satisfaction’ Guaranteed. Hunters 
Haven, Pataskala, Ohio. 
REGISTERED Beagle Pups for hunting or field trials 
$25.00 each. Olie Noblitt, Temple, Oklahoma. 
REGISTERED Beagles: Puppies $25.00. Started 
$35.00, Running $50.00. Farm raised. Vaccinated. 
Photo available. Nolan Hutcheson, Houston, Missouri, 


PEDIGREED Beagle puppies started and broke dogs, 
high quality stock. Horace Mitten, Millersburg, Ohio. 


16 POINTERS & SETTERS 


GERMAN Shorthair top field, show pups $35, , $50. 
Champion Stud. Gibson, ‘715 Hiram, Wichita, 
Kansas. 

ENGLISH setters, Irish setters, Springers, Lavrador, 
English pointers, Chesapeake, Shorthair puppies. Eli- 
gible Males $35, females $25.00. Harley Everett, At- 
kinson, _ Nebraska. 

GERMAN Shorthair Pointer pups, registered. By cham- 
pion, Linzer Von Hohen Tann; out of Pheasant Lane’s 
Sonota. Herold Snow, Moscow, Idaho. 


TRISH Setters; | quality pups available. Champion Fine- 
field Invasion at stud. Contact, Harold Weier, 
O'Neill, Nebraska. Meee eer T I 
POLNi&KS eight months Champion sired best blood- 
lines started afield $50.U0 pictures approval. Brad- 
ley, Corning, Kansas. mn 
WANTED: Bird dogs for training. Grouse, Pheasant. 
__Excellent references. A. E. Seidel. Danville, Pa. _ 
GUNBAR Gordons—stud service—puppies—Make Res- 
ervations Now. Platt, 580 North Quintens, Pala- 
tine, Illinois. _ 
GERMAN Shorthaired Pointers; 
pies. Champion Stuu. Lest bloodlines. 
Kennels, Paw Paw, Illinois. : RE RS 
IRISH Setter Puppies; Field and show, Reg., 
__Roger D. Cope, R-3. Salem, Ohio, 
GEXMAN Pointers Schwarenburg Alejos All ages. 
shipped approval, distemper innoculated, training 
book, papers. Cards answered. Furcht Kennels, Good- 
ing. Idaho. 








(direct from Manufac- 
prices. 


















































Started Bitch. Pup- 
Fieldhobby 


write; 


Mor-San Sales, 10-21C 50th . 


PLOTT marvel track tree hound, illustrated literature 
of training 25c. Marlin Legore, Legore, Maryland. _ 


BASSET Hounds. Registered puppies from hard hunters 
of proven ability. Dime brings detailed information. 


Leland Shaw, Rushville, Ohio. 


COONHOUNDS, combination hounds. fox, wolf, deer, 
rabbit, squirrel and bird dogs. Robert Otte. 
Gerald. Missouri 


18 SPANIELS 


BRITTANY Spaniels choice yearlings started for hunt- 
ing $125. John Lee, 6850 E. 56th, Indianapolis, 
Indiana. 

BRITTANIES—Quality puppies, parents real hunters, 
excellent type, choice champion bloodlines, futurity 
nominated. Stud Services—Tex Richmont and others. 
Pacolet Kennels, Pacolet-Mills, South Carolina. 


SPRINGERS—Cockers, Bred Bitches. Started dogs and 
puppies. Ship approval. Sprucedale Kennels, Dun- 
cansville, Pennsylvania. mee 8S ae See 
BRITTANY pups, yous dogs, hunting stock, AKC 
FDSB eligible. Hal Sharp, 202 Penn Avenue, Greén- 
wood, South Carolina. 
BRITTANY puppies, young dogs. Bred to point and 
retrieve. W. E. Land. Clinton, Missouri 
SPRINGER Spaniels, Puppies. World's finest. 
national Champion Frejax Royal Salute. 
Coolidge Highway, Detroit #35. 
SPRINGERS, Puppies, Broods. Champion bloodlines. 
Registered. Pets. Show. Hunters. Watchdogs. Oscar 
Ruby, York, Pennsylvania. 























Inter- 
21971 


WORMS Large Red Wiggiers unlimited supply rae 
delivery & count guaranteed, 500—$2.75, 1000— 
$4.00, 5000—$18.75. Postpaid. Alamance Worm 

Ranch, Route 1, Haw River, North Carolina. 


LARGE Red Wigglers 500—$2.75, 1000—$4.00, 5000 
—$18.75 Postpaid. Burlington Worm Enterprises, 
P. O. Box 1624, Burlington, North Carclina. 

EXTRA large hybrid red worms $4.00 thousand. Ste- 
ven’s ormery, 2220 East 72nd, Kansas City, 
Missouri. g: 

NEW device makes backlash 100% impossible. In- 
creases distance of cast an any reel. Lifetime money- 
back guarantee. $2.50 postpaid. Sportcraft, Mayfield, 
Michigan. 

Way Ahead—Ice Fishing—with | “SureBite Live 
Grubs. Try—You'll See Why. 200 Postpaid $1.00 
Keeps Weeks. SureBite Live Bait, Torrance 2, Calif. 
Deaiers Inquire. Mics sy 
ATTENTION Fishermean—New handmade Crapper Lures 

a et up for casting $1.25. Weedless $1.50 
Lester Middlecoff, 915 Humboldt Ct., Alton, Illinois. 
125 REDDISH Brown Fishworms Postpaid only one 
dollar. Write for dealers prices. Complete 64 page 
book covering all angles of worm raising for One Dol- 
lar. Dewey's Worm Ranch, Henderson, Colorado. 


CATFISH fishing explained. Best methods, baits, “etc. 
pages, catfishing lore. Jar bait $2 me for Carp 
$2. Both $3.50. Curtis Grigg, ‘Hopkinton, Iowa. 


TACKLE bargains! Guaranteed tubular glass spinning 
rod $5.50—Catalog—Peekskill Sports Centre, Peek- 
skill, New York. 














19 RETRIEVERS — 
GOLDEN Retrievers—Fine hunting stock. Puppies 
available. Satisfaction guaranteed. Reasonable-Gay- 
haven Kennels, Rockwood, Michigan. 
LABRADOR Puppies. Hunting strain, 
pects from cream of breeding. Priced right. 
Peatton, 1819 Butler Avenue, Muncie, Indiana. 
u .*RY Sportsman needs a retriever, companion. 
ic: booklet about retrievers. Woodall, Tinley 
iltin. 4S. 
BLACK Labrador Retrievers. 
Distemper guaranteed. State 
Kennels, Oak Harbor, Ohio. 
LABRADOR puppies. Goldens. Blacks. Champion 
bloodlines. Guaranteed. Registered. Williston Basin 
Kennels, Williston, North Dakota. 
“RAT-Tails’’, Irish Water Spaniels. Outstanding re- 
trievers. Shipments anywhere. Erin-Span Kennels, 
1907-L_ Howell, Richland, Washington. 
BLACK Labrador pups AKC registered. Bloodlines that 
have enabled me to produce two field trial cham- 
pions. T. B. Miller, 24 Fourth Street. SW, Spen- 
cer, Iowa. 


19A COLLIES 
AKC Registered Collies lovely, intelligent puppies. 


Bred matrons. Outstanding quality. Macanjo Ken- 
nels, Dimondale, Michigan. 


PEDIGREED collies. Beautiful, intelligent, champion- 
ship breeding. Ideal pals. $30, $35. Plummer Mc- 
Cullough, Mercer, Pennsylvania. 


19B GERMAN SHEPHERDS 








1, excellent pros- 
Luke 





Write 
Park, 





Registered. Vaccinated 
age, sex. Labcroft 























FISHWORMS: (Selected red Wigglers). No orders too 
large. Live delivery and count guaranteed. 1,000— 
$4.00, 5,000 and over $3.50 In gallons. 5,000— 
$20. 00 “ pints. (Stock your beds) good medium 
size, 1,000--$2.50. Prepaid. Scruggs Worm Ranch, 
Humboidt, Tennessee. 


$500,000 IN Fishing Tackle at cut prices. All types of 

Reels, Rods, Line, etc. Send for free discount Cata- 
log, Dept. (OL1) Lombard's, 3141 Bainbridge Ave- 
nué, New York City 67, New Yor k. 


LIKE Fishing? Get more enjoyment making "your own 

rods, flies, lures. Three instruction manuals 50c. Fly 
Dictionary '25c, Illustrated catalog Free. Willmarth 
Tackle, Bayport 1, New York 


RAISE Earthworms for fishing, organic § gardening, etc., 
in backyard, basement. Pleasant, profitable. Tilus- 
instruction folder 25c. Missouri Earthworm 
Hatchery, 4713 Virginia, St. Louis. 2A 
CATFISH Bait—congealed chicken blood, Special 1 
can postpaid $1.00. Money back guarantee. Gertie 
Beard, Roland, lowa 
RAISE Red Wigglers—Pleasant profitable 500--$2.50, 
Per 1000 $3.50. Eaves Bait Ranch, Slaton, Texas. 
CRICKETS: Large select grade: 1000 for $10.00, 500 
for $7.50, 115 for $2.00. We pay postage. C olumbia 
— Farm, 1908 Tw Notch Road, Columbia, South 
Carolina. 


SAVE better. than 20% on the i2 best light “weight 

lures in U.S.A. for bait, casting, or spinning. Select- 
ed for their tish catching records. Finest quality, all 
different. Certified value $8.90 now only $6.83. You 
must be satisfied with these lures, or your money 
back. Send cash and we ship postpaid, or sent COD. 
Sportsman Supply Co., Dept. 1, Box 6016, Kansas 
City. Missouri. 











BRED Female, sister of 1953 Morris & Essex Bitch. 
Puppies. Oldeheyde Kennels, Loudonville, Ohio. 


BEAUTIFUL German Shepherd Puppies, Excellent com- 
panions, Pets and show type. Grossland Kennels, 
Orangeburg Road, Old Tappan, New Jersey. 


20 _ST. BERNARDS 

REGISTERED St. Bernard Puppies. Pure Swiss Cham- 
pion Imports. AKC Reg. Superior Type, Disposition. 

““Siegend’’, Waukee. Iowa. 

21 DOG TRAINERS 


TRAINING Pointing Dogs In Field On_ Quail. 
months $60.00. Lester Morrison, R.F.D. #3, 
City, Tennessee. 














Three 
lron 


million flat-head, bilunt-nose can be 
R-1, Juda, 


MINNOWS one 
gotten year around. Lawrence Waelti, 
Wisconsin. 

25c FOR finest weedless hook made; 
7/0. Weedless Tandem Frog Harness, 





#1- o/e 5/0 or 
$1.00. Zam- 
boni’s, Box 1138, Longview 7, Washington. 


TWELVE ——— = 00 postpaid assorted — and 
Co. 


‘o.. Las Ani 


imas, Colorad 


colors. B&G M . 
RAISE ney ‘Big. Profits, Low Cost. Sa ” Tilus- 
trated 1954 edition ‘‘Raising Redworms The Lucky 
Way” Tells All, Shows All. ae $1.00. Lucky 
Worm Ranch h, Dept. _73, White Bluff, Tenn. 

RED Worms 200— $i. 25; 1000—$3.50; 2000—$6.50 
postpaid with raising instructions. Worm Gardens, 
324 David Drive, Waco, Texas. 





23 DECOYS, CALLS & BLINDS 


CALLS, Decoys and phonograph records which teach 
you the art of calling for duck, goose, crow, squirrel 
and deer hunters. Supplies, eyes, heads, paint, etc. 
Illustrated catalog 10c. Oscar Quam, 3149 39th Ave- 
nue South, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 








17 HOUNDS 


COON Hunters! Read a monthly magazine devoted to 
coonhounds, training, news, stories. 12 issues $2.00. 
Sample 20c. American Cooner, Box 211A, Sesser, 
Illinois. 

HUNTING Hounds: Trained Game | getters. Coonhounds, 
Foxhounds, Rabbithounds, Combination hunters. Ali 
breeds. Sold Cheap. Long Trial. Catalogue free. Echo 
Valley Kennels, Herrick, ‘'‘inois. tse 
HUNTERS—We offer coon and foxhounds, blueticks, 
blacktans, redbones, walkers, beagles, others. Rea- 
sonable. Free literature. Oxaw River Kennel, Cowden, 
Illinois. 

BASSET Hound Puppies AKC, Dime brings informa- 
tion, pictures. Forney Velauter, Hagerstown, Mary- 
land, Leitersburg Pike. a 
HIGHEST Record deer rabbit proofed foxhounds. Den 
terriors. Mink dogs. Lewis Seymour, Reedsburg, 
Wisconsin. 


BLOODHOUND “Pups, 
hunting and man trailing bloodlines. 
Toledo, Oregon. 


HOUNDS for hunting coon $40.00, bobcat $35.00, 
old coonhound $30.00, yound hounds $25.00, squir- 


rel dogs $20.00. Arch Coombs, Walters, Oklahoma. 


CHOICE tri-color Basset pups from top Breeding. Few 
started pups. Mrs. John Dare, Bridgeton, New Jersey. 
R.D. 1. 
BLOODHOUNDS. Trained Mantrailers and Bred Ma- 
trons. Puppies $75.00 also Collapsible Crates. Sheriff 
Arthur N. Jennison, Keene, New Hampshire. Telephone 
239 R or 100. “a ie a 3313 Bye eat 
SEASON over-stuck with tree dogs and bird dogs of 
all classes—cheap. Ozark Kennels, Wyandotte, 
Ok!ahoma 


HOUND pups from cat, 
reasonable. Jess Martin. 
Gregon. 


TWO first class coon dogs. 
good squirrel dog, Trial. 
Indiana. “! aS agg 
GREYHCUNDS lureless track runners. "Pups. sire— 
stud fee $600.00 gg heen ‘pitches 
J. P. Pies, Girard, Kansa 


AKC registered, from famous 
Verlin Rhoades, 














lion, bear dogs. Ready to start, 
1830 Etna, Klamath Falls, 





one 2 open, one , silent. Extra 
Robert Perkins. Borden, 


pups. 


KILL More Crows: Hoffman's Camouflaged Crow Blind 
permits you to watch birds fly into proper shooting 
range, then stand and shoot. Can be carried in coat 
pocket; easy to set up. Ideal for doves, ducks, geese, 
too. Free circular. Only $7.50 postpaid. Dept. OL-3, 
Hoffman Awning Company, 627 Gutman Avenue, Bal- 
timore 18, Maryland. 

CALL Elk, Deer, Wolf, Coyote, Fox, Etc! In daylight 
and within shotgun range! Original Animal Calls, 
Burley, Idaho. 


“CROW Hunting,’’ compiete book and Toad’s Crow 
Call, $1.00. Crow Hunting Record. $2.00. Toad 
Woodward, Lamar 1, Missouri. 


24B BEAR-TROUT-DEER 


GOOD Bear hunting—Trout fishing. May-June, Fisher- 

men special rate. October-November. deer and 
bear hunting. Tops! References supplied. Associate 
Camps, Saint John, N. B.. Canada. 


24C€ FISHING 


KENTUCKY Lake Fishing and Kentucky Hospitality 
await you. Cooking and Motel Cottages. Boats, 
Baits, Supplies. On U.S. 68 and adjoining Kentucky 
Lake Airport. Fisherman's One Stop. RR2, Golden 

Pond, Kentucky. 
25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


FREE Catalog—Over 1,000 Hard To Find Specialties 
for Fishing. Netcraft Company, Dept. OC3, Toledo 
13, Ohio. 


TWO Hundred Million Heart of Georgia quality red 
wigglers ready for shipment. Contact me for your 
regular requirements. Shipping capacity 500,000 
daily. Rainey’s Bait Ranch, Eatonton, Georgia. 


SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, 
Seading, Pennsylvania. 


FREE... g 


























Bargain Catalog. “Gadgets. Unusual tackle. 
Bait-making instructions. Samples 25c. Finnysports 
E, Toledo 13, Ohio. 


BED-DING ‘ ‘Keeps Fishworms, Crawlers “Alive Years.” 
Carries Alive thousands miles hottest weather. Makes 
little worms big. Sizes $1.60 up. Gobble Blood Cat- 
fish bait 50c. Carp 50c. Free Catalog. Buss Manufac- 
turing Co., Lanark, Illinois. 


SOUND producing baits, wholesale, retail. Baby 's 
Rattle Bait Co., 4739 N. 51 Street. Milwaukee i6, 
Wisconsin. 


REDWORMS Wholesale only, Hand picked, High qual- 
ity, Dealers write for price. Cardinal Worm Gardens, 
4908 Alabama Avenue, Nashville, Tennessee. 


FISHWORMS, Red wigglers $4.00 per 1000, packed 
as desired. Gillespie’ s Worm Garden, Route 4, Boone- 
ville, Mississippi. 


FISH Worms—Night- Crawlers, I Red, Garden worms 
1aised easy, quickly by our simple method. Supply 
Eait veaiers, Fishing Camps, Sp..iing Goods Dealers: 
Pleasant, profitable business. Uniimited possibilitics, 
tremendous profits. Let us show you how at small 
cost. Compiete Book of Instructions, illustrated, post- 
paid, $1.00. Worms shipped at wholesale prices. In- 
structions tor Keeping. wescriptive Literature on re- 
quest. Hughes Worm sanch, Savannah, Tennessee. 


ADULT Hyorid Kedworms, the “‘Worms that Squirm, 
1,000—$4.50; 5,00U—9i8. 50, postpaid. Lutex Worm 


Farm, Luling, ‘texas. 


RED Wiggler Fishworms, $3.50 per 1,000 lots 5,000 
up, $4.u0 per 1,000 under 5,000, postpaid. Lake- 
view Worm Gardens, Tallassee, Alabama. 

75 MEAL Worms and How to Raise $1.00 Trout 
Bluegill Bait. Warren, 339-N-Irving Blvd., Los An- 
geles 4, California. 


REDWORMS—The best breeding Stock available. Our 

domesticated English Redworms grow big fast. $1.00 
per 100 postpaid. Minimum shipment 500. Lucky 
Worm Ranch. Dept. L73, White Bluff, Tennessee. 


FISHWORMS, Brown nosed angle—Large bait or pro- 

liic breeders $7.00—1000 postpaid. Live delivery 
guaranteed. Lemke Worm Hatchery, 1938—63 Street, 
Des Moines, Iowa. 


FISHWORMS Redwigglers! Thousands packed in 
pints. Cups ready for resale $4.90. 1 thousand 
packed in 1 gallon container $3.50. Count guaran- 
teed. Postpaid. Long’s Worm Farm, Savannah, Ten- 
nessee, Edd Long, Telephone #3104. 

FORTUNES made raising crickets and fishworms—Sell 
by mail—Compliete raising and marketing instruc- 
tions--$1.00 postpaid. Carter Worms, Plains. s. Georgia. 





ay Wigglers—Fat; above average: 500—$2.50. 

000—$4.50 5000—$18.50. Postpaid—4th zone. 
peomaie all year. Live guaranteed. Also worm beds. 
Spike's Worm Ranch, Covington Hi-way, Decatur, 
Georgia. 


8 HANDTIED panfish hackle flies #8 hook $1.00. 8 
2 #10 prepaid $2.00. Ramsey Bait 





CAT Fishermen: Make your own bait. New process 
cure for beef mcit. Cure for 5 pounds and instruc- 
tions $1.75. Burks Bait Company, 226 Ninnescah Ave- 
nue, Kingman, Kansas. 


QUALITY Red wigelers, breeders, fishing, 1000— 
$5.00. Culture gallon $4.00 postpaid. Cornwell's 
Worm Hatchery, Conyers, Georgia. 


SPECIAL Worm Moss—Keeps worms fresh “and vigo- 
rous indefinitely. 3 Ibs. prepaid $1.50. Graymont 
Peat Co., Silver Plume, Colorado. 


SPINNING Lure Parts, save 50 % “make 

Quality blades, spoons, solid brass beads. 
materials, Sila-flex rods, blanks, kits. Free 
Reed Tackle, Mountain View 11, New Jersey. 


NIGHTCRAWLERS and ali kinds of other live and pre- 
served bait shipped promptly anywhere in U.S.A. We 
can assure dealers of supply throughout the coming 
season. Contact The Nation’s Largest Supplier of live 
and preserved bait. Write for catalog. Wholesale Bait 
Co., Hamilton, Ohio. 

GRAY Crickets: Large gray crickets. prompt shipment. 
$2.00 ner 100, $10.00 per 1000 Postpaid. Detail 
booklet on raisin” $1.00. ‘‘Select Brooder’’ stock 
available year ‘round. Dealer and grower inquiries in- 
vited. McCorkle Cricket Farm, Metter, Georgia. 
WORMS “Pickwick Red”’ pred | quality. No order too 
eon Live delivery and count pers. 200- 
$1.5 500-$2.75, 1000-$4. 00. 5000-$17.50 post- 
paid. pick wick “Worm Gardens, Savannah, Tennessee. 


GRAY Crickets: large select grade, the best brooder 
stock and fish bait. 1000 for $10.00 postpaid, 115 
for $2.00 postpaid, booklet on raising $1.00. Arm- 
strong’s Cricket Farm, ‘‘South’s Largest,’’ Giennville, 
Ceorgia. 

FISHWORMS—Famous “Flint River Red Wiggiers. E. 
Brooks writes ‘“‘Your worms are the ee ae 
reasonable.’’ Write for dealer set-up. Booklet 25c. 
Flint River Worm Farm, Reynolds 1, Georgia. 


REDWORMS or Mealgrubs 200—$1.00; 425—$2.00; 
1,000— Breeders’ Manuals ‘‘Redworms’’— 
“«sdealworma’’ $1.00 each. Postpaid. Literature free 
Dixdox, Kent, Ohio. 
GUARANTEED channel catfish 
useless for other species catfish. ‘‘George’s Channel 
Cat Formula’ shipped prepaid $1.00 Jar. George's 
Manutacturing Company, Box 1462, Amarillo 1, Texas. 
CRICKETS—Extra large gray. $10.00 per 1,600 post- 
paid in throw away containers. Keeping instructions 
included. Guaranteed live delivery, full count. Ghann’s 
Bait & Cricket Farm, Inc., Martinez, Georgia. 
“SINKER Molds’’—reasonabie prices. Five 
lures—$1 00. Swarko, 1132 Murrayhill 
Pittsourgh 17, Pennsylvania. 
GET acquaipted offer! Send 50c for genuine 90c 
‘Derdevie’’ and illustrated cataiog Famous Brands 
fishing tackle, accessories, or 10c for catalog alone. 
Sutherland and Lorch Sporting Goods, 240 Broadway, 
Newburgh, New York. Guns, ammo, archery, fly tying. 


SILA-Fiex glass rods—kits 100 models free catalogs. 
Rod & Reel Shop, 71 E. Main Street, Westboro, 
Massachusetts. : wa 
FISHWORM ‘Culture—This booklet ‘“‘Raising Worms 
For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
outdoors; small or commercial scale; what, when, how 
to feed: how to keep worms from crawling out; how 
and where to sell. $1.00 postcard. Tennessee Worm 
Hatchery, Section 3A, Box' 265, Nashville 2, Tennessee. 


MICHIGAN Highbred breeder worms. Immediate ship- 
ment. Send 25c for proven raising instruction. Ruse 
Earthworm Hatchery, 653 Navoleon Road, Jackson 1, 
Michigan. 


SPINNING “Tine, 





your own. 
Fly-tying 
catalog. 


catches, absolutely 


spinning 
Avenue, 


flies, wholesale. Special! 150 yards 5 
or 6 pound duPont limp spinning line postpaid, 
$1.00. Guaranteed. Catalog free. Lee-Ditmar, 353-M 
Glenwood, Buffalo 8, Nuw York 


AMERICA’S largest mail order house specializing in 

beautifully tied flies. Over 300 patterns stocked. 
Trout flies sizes 1/0 to 20, Irresistibles, Parachutes, 
Mayfiies, Bucktails, famous Lawrence Dace Streamers. 
Standards and size 20 Midge nymphs, Hellgramites, 
Creepers, Luminous flies. Free catalog. G. H. Lawrence, 
Dept. 3-L 45-42—4l1st Street, Sunnyside, Long Is- 
land, New York. 


FISHWORM Raising pays Worthwhile Profits! 
trated booklet explains raising, 
shipping. 
Missouri. 
SPINNING —International Spin- Fishing Equipment As- 
sociation, Metropolitan Station, Box 6173, Los An- 
geles 55, California, offers free membership- discount 
list cate catalogue spinning instruction 25 
FISHWORMS. Extra large breeder See ae 
per oP te postpaid with raising ctrectionso&Gee 
—$19. — cups—100 worms eac 
$5.50— 20— $10.00. Carter Worms, Plains, 
LARGER red hybrids, 1000—$6. 50, 
delivered. Lucky Strike Earthworm Farm, 
Louisiana. 


RED Worms finest bait 1000—$4.50, 5000—$20.00 
Postpaid also packaged worms, Dealers Write, Book- 

pg Morris Worm Farm, Box 33, Selma, 
abama 


PIERCE-Tyd optic fancy feather streamers guarantee 
more fish. Imported fancy feathers. junglecock trim 
Three colorful patterns. Maine guide favorites, only 
$1.00. C. Pierce, Box 579, Blossburg, Pennsylvania 


RED wigglers—1000—$3.50, 1000 choice $5.00. 
Fisherman's sample $1.00. Tenn. Valley Worm 


Ranch, Michie. Tennessee. 


FISHING Tackle. Catalog, “10c. Three Spinning Lures 
plus catalog, $1.00. Pike-O Products. Dept. 1B3 
Box 50 Caldwell, New Jersey. 


FISHERMEN! Get new perfectly weedless Al-Lure-O. 
Six colors. $1.25. Al-Lure-O, 12 River Avenue, 

Byram, Connecticut. 

$2. BRINGS 6 custom wet & dr~ flies—Free catalog 

‘ —Parks Fly Shop, Department F. Gardiner. Mon- 

ana. 

FISHWORMS, large Red Wigglers 500—$2.50: 1000 
—$4.00, 5000—$18.75 Postpaid. Booneville Worm 

Ranch, ‘Bonneville, Mississippi. 


HUDSON Bait Company. 686 Hudson, Columbus. Ohio 
—Nationwide Live Bait shipments, circular. 


LOWEST prices on fishing hunting. and other sport- 

ing equipment, musical instruments, boats. cam- 
eras, electrical, garden, lawn, housewares, etc. No 
catalog. Specify your needs. Sportsmen’s Buying Serv- 
ice. 2229 Miner Avenue, Muskegon, Michigan. 


PIKE-O’s Flies. Catalog, 10c. Three Beautiful Stream- 
ers plus Catalog. $1.00. Pike-O Products, Depart- 

ment 2B3, Box 50. Caidweil, New Jersey. 

CHOICE! Fly Assortments $1.00 each—5—$4.50 pre- 
paid. 5 Panfish—3 Katapillars—3 Brimgnats—2 

Streamers—2 Poppers—Lures, Box 253. Lafayette, 

Indiana. 


Ilus- 
| feeding, marketing, 
25c. Ozark Worm Farm-F, Willow Springs, 


—10— 
Georgia. 
5000—$25.00, 


Heflin. 


GRAY Crickets ‘‘World’s finest fish bait’’, full grown. 
1000 for $10.00. 115 for $2.00, additional 100 
for $1.65, Postpaid. Free handling instructions for 
Dealers. Selph’s Cricket Ranch, DeSoto Station. Box 
2123. Memphis 2. Tennes 
LARGE Gray Crickets. $10.00 thousand. live delivery 
Guaranteed. Ship anywhere, Dealers Wanted. Cedar- 
creek Hatcheries. Box 209, Cedartown. Georgia. 


RED Wigglers—500—$2.25, 1000—$4.00. 5000— 
$18.00 Postpaid. Write for Dealers Pricelist. Cir- 
cle-L Worm Ranch. Baldwyn 2. Mississippi. 


TP’. NES Ready To Bait. Assorted lengths. Rust- 
proof swiveled hookguard eliminates tangling, fish 
loss. Trotline 80’ with sixteen hook assemblies .on 
winder $3.00 postpaid. Guaranteed. Literature. Law- 
renz Manufacturing Company, 119 South Lancaster, 
Dallas Texas. Xi Wee i 
FLASH Line Changer, $1.50. Lure, $.65. 
ers and jobbers. Murcek Company, 
OL1. 1005 Lincoln Way, McKeesport, 














Data to deal- 
Department 
Pennsylvania. 


AMERICA’S most complete Taxidermy Supply House 
Headforms, Eyes, Panels! Catalog Free! Penn Taxi- 
dermy, DL3. Hazleton, Pennsylvania. 

MODERN Taxidermist Magazine, Greenfield Center 7, 
New York. Devoted entirely to Taxidermy. Methods, 
Photos. Artic‘es. Trial year’s subscription $1 

GLASS eyes, Finest Most ceanaaete Stock. ane de- 
scriptive catalog free. Argus Eye Co., 2120 Alum 
Rock Avenue, San Jose, California. 

DEERSKIN tanning choice of four colors. Made into 
gloves, handbags, moccasins, jackets. Deal direct, 
save. Catalog tags. Custom Sportcrafts, 7 West, 
Gloversville, New York. 

YOUR Deerskin—properly handled makes finest dress- 
ans gloves. Wood, Factory OL, Johnstown, New 

















COMPLETE line of Taxidermy supplies. Books. In- 
structions, Everything! Catalog 10c. Vandyke’s Sup- 
ply, Wessington Springs 3, South Dakota. 





GREY Crickets: Packed ready to sell 100 per carton. 

Save time and losses. $10.00 per 1000. Postpaid. 
Write Today for Guaranteed Season Supply. Lively 
Bait Company, South Whitley. Indiana. 


ROD and fiy manufacturers and dealers write for 1954 
catalog of glass and bamboo blanks rod fittings fly 
tying supplies. Wilson Tackle, Roosevelt, New York. 


TACKLE: Wholesale and trading list for 3c stamp 
$79.00 neptune 1.7 outboard at $59.99 wholesale. 
Trader Horn, Box 126A, Moline, Illinois. 


SPINNING—4 Money back guaranteed Lures, 4 Spin- 

ners, 7 Compartment Styrin Box. Reg. $4.75 = 
$2.95 Postpaid. U-Do-Spin Feather Co., P.O. Bo 
334. Worcester. Mass. 


26 FLY-TYING 


FLY Tyers; best materials. Lowest prices. Free cata- 
logue. Perry Lures, 241 Campbell, West Haven, 
Connecticut. 


MUSTAD Hooks. 
Stone Fly Companv 
9, Massachvsetts. 
FLY-Tying. Select fiy materials at. reasonable prices. 
o.ks 50c per 100 up. Free illustrated catalog. 
Wholesale to Manufacturers. Shoff’s, Dept. O, Kent, 
, SSS ee a aes ELEY 
FLY Tying Materials Catalog. Illustrated in natural 
color. Also natural colored fly chart of 88 popular 
flies. All for 25c. Woodslore, Bradley Beach, New 
Jersey. 
BASS Bug and Bait Making Kits. Ask your dealer for 
‘Fisherman's’’. Write for free catalog. Fisherman's, 
Box 624-L, Muskegon, Michigan. F 
TOP quali ity fly tying materials, tools. Complete line 
mustad hooks. Quantity discounts. Bamboo fly, cast- 
ing, spinning rod kits—Trout to —— Lowest prices. 
Free lists. Paul H. Young Co., 8065 Grand River, 
Detroit 4, Michigan. sO 
FLY Tying materials, Hooks, Tools, Junglecock, Hol- 
low Glass Rod Kits, Fishing Tackle. Wholesale, Re- 
taii. Catalog. Fletcher’s. Rangeley, Maine. 


FINEST Fly Tying Materials Sample Kit $1. 00. Mil- 
lard’s Fly Dictionary describing over 700 Flies 
$1.00. Free Catalog. Bennett Millard Fishing Tackle, 
Deposit 22, New York. x ee 
FLY Tyers Finest quality, lowest prices. Free catalog. 
Northwest Tackle Co., Box 414, St. Maries, Idaho. 


Tying Materials, Hooks, Nylon, Gut. Highest 
Grade. Professional Quality Only. Free Catalog. 


Sierra Tackle, Dept. Montrose, California. 


DICTIONARY of 700 Fly Patterns, and Fly Tying 
Materials Catalogue illustrated in natural colors, 
plus natural colored Fly Chart of 83 popular Flies, All 
for $1.00 Joodslore Products, Inc., Bradley Beach, 
New Jersey. oe 
EXCEPTIONAL quality feathers fly tying materials 
catalogue 10c. Feather River Trading Company, 
Rough and Ready, California. 


LEARN to Tie Flys—Regular $5.00 kit now $3. 00. 
Deluxe $7.50 kit now $5.00. Dictionary 500 pat- 
terns 50c, Catalog 10c. Cascade Tackle Co., Medforii, 
Oregon. 

FREE 1954 Catalog. rt materials, hooks, books, 
tools. Sila-flex rods, kits, blanks, accessories. Qua|- 
ity spinning lures, parts, kits, save 50% make your 
own. Reed Tackle, Mountain View 1, New Jersey 


THE finest selection of quality materials, tools, VM 

hooks, nylon, books, glass rod kits and tackle at at- 
tractive prices from E. Hille, Williamsport, Pennsyl- 
vamia. Write for Free 72 page catalog. 


FLY Makers! 1954 catalog. Culver Lures Company, 
Dept. 05, 3227 


Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 18, 
Missouri. "_ i 


FREE Catalog: Flies, Lures, Mustad Hooks, Fly Tying, 
Lure, Spinner, Rod Making Materials, Nylon Coils. 
Supreme Manufacturing Company, Amarillo, Texas. 


ILLUSTRATED Catalog, free. Contains fly-tying in- 
structions; shows materials, tools, hooks, hollow- 
glass rod blanks, kits. Winstedt’s, Valley Cottage, 
New York. 


CHENILLE. ic_ ‘per yard. Postcard “brings color card. 
_PLK Tackle, Box 7756, Kansas City, Missouri. 


FREE catalogue top quality fiy-tying materials. Hollow 
Brook Tackle, Hamilton Avenue, Peekskill, New York. 


SUPERB dry hackles, Samples 25c, Fly Tying supplies. 
Free Catalog. Buz Buszek, Visalia, California. “ 
WHOLESALE-Retail Fly-Tying Materials, price list on 
request. King’s (formerly Colby’s), Salisbury, Mas- 
sachusetts. __ Ls a ed 
ALLCOCK Model perfect fly tying hooks $1.29 per 

100 sizes 4-14. Allcock Sproat hooks $1.29 per 
100 sizes 6-16. Send check or M.O. Many other pat- 
terns and sizes. Free list. Don Olson, 2973 Green- 
wood Drive, San Pablo. California. 

Thompson Vise. 














Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 





FLY Tying Kit. imported feathers 
furs, chenilles, hooks, etc. Llustrated instructions. 

Enough for 500 flies $4.88 postpaid. U-Do-Spin 

Feather Co., P.O. Box 334. Worcester. Mass. 


268 FISHING EQUIPMENT 


PARK-A-Fly hatband (pat. pend.) carries your trout 
flies securely and makes changing patterns easy at 
all times, Money-back guarantee if not satisfied. 
$2.00 postpaid. Park-A-Fly Products, 85-27—168 
Street, Jamaica 32 New York. 


27 TAXIDERMY 


AMERICA’S Largest and Oldest Supply House offers 
you finest selection of imported and domestic glass 
eyes; also headforms, panels, all other supplies. 
109% satisfaction guaranteed. Free Catalog. Rush 
Postal. Elwood Company, Dept. 55, Omaha 8, Ne- 
braska 

MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
rugs, fish. Larson’s Taxidermy, Iola, Wisconsin. 














28 TRAPPING 


ELEVEN Good Box Traps. Complete blueprints. 
Wesho-Uco, Box 51, Detroit 31, Michi igan. 


29 MISCELLANEOUS 


BURIED Treasure—Uranium Mineral Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, California. 
WOMEN—2 to 4 hours daily at home. Offers exciting 
opportunity for steady income. Write World Address- 
ing Systems, Anaheim 7, California. 


OUTDOOR Toilets, Cesspools, 
deodorized with amazing, 

Easy, economical to use. Saves digging, pumping. 

150,000 customers guarantee satisfaction. Details 

Free. Burson Laboratories, Dept. O-85, Chicago 22, 
inois. 


GEIGER Counters for Uranium. Also Gold, Silver, 
Metal Detectors and nore, Illustrated folders 
Free. Detectron Corp., 5420 Vineland Avenue, Dept. 
8, North Hollywood, California. 


FREE 1954 catalog on government surplus bargains 

from country’s largest surp!us organization specializ- 
ing in outdoor, sporting goods, clothing, camping 
equipment. Tents, rubber boats, tarpaulins, swim fins, 
hundreds of other items. Rockaway Sales Co., Dept. 
OL, Route 46, Rockaway, New Jersey. 


MOUNTED Steer Horns 5 to 8 Feet. Also Hunting 
Horns. M. Farrell, Plano, Texas. 


LEATHERCRAFT. Everything needed by beginners, ad- 

vanced hobbyists and professional leatherworkers. 
Largest stock of supplies in U. S. erate priced 
tooling leathers, top quality calfskins, tools, supplies. 
kits. Send 10c for Big Catalog. J. C. Larson Co., 820 
S. Tripp, Dept. 3974A, Chicago. 24. 


GINSENG, Goldenseal roots bring $2- $12 pound. Full 
_information. F. O. Collins, Viola, lowa 


HOME study for game warden, fish, park, forestry, 
wildlife and patrol service. Details free. Write Delmar 


Institute, A2, Whittier, Calif. 


POCKET Compass (German precision). 
3 across! Guaranteed! 50c plus 
United, 9043-B S. Western, Chicago 20. 


LZARN Hypnotism in one week or your dollar refund- 
ed. Complete course only $1.00. Nothing extra to 
buy. Result guaranteed. Specco, Box 345-E, Wilkes- 
Barre. Pennsylvania. 

BECOME A Game Warden, or join Forestry, Park, 
Lookout, Wildlife Conservation services. Enjoy out- 
door work, good pay, real security. Complete informa- 
tion Free! Write ‘‘Home-Study Institute,’’ 3156XM 
West Eighth, Los Angeles 5, California. 
SPORTSMEN—Why waste time! Plan hunting-fishing 
trips on large detailed topographical maps listing 
backwoods, marshes, streams, lakes. A sportsman’s 
must. Name town nearest point of interest. Send 
$1.00:—Krust, Stillwater Hills, Ossining, New York. 





30c. 

















Septic Tanks cl cleaned, 
safe, harmless powder. 














Measures only 
10c postage. 








FISHING Maps of famed Adirondack area, NY State. 

Three choice spots, plus a county fishing map. Alli 
for $1. Wilderness Fishing Maps, 2103 Plum Street, 
Schenectady, New York 


“X-RAY Mind”. Dangerous power over others. (De- 
tails—10c). Krishnar Institute, 1912 Lincoln-Park- 
West. Dept. LF-3. Chicago 14 


PANNING Gold,—free lesson: catalog of mining, min- 
eral books, panning supplies. Old Prospector, Box 
‘729D9, Lodi, California. 


“INTERESTING Mails” 
three months. Bentz, 
sissippi. 


BE a ranger volunteer in your own community. “In- 
formation write: Chief Forest Service Patrol, 5545 
N. Lincoln, Chicago 25, Illinois. 


GENUINE buckskin jackets, gloves. moccasins. Send 

50c for buckskin money pouch and catalog. Ber- 
man Buckskin Company, Minneapolis, Minnesota, 
Department 24. 


FREE—100 Surgical Steel Guaranteed Razor Blades 
for $1.00. First 10 orders and every fifth order 

thereafter will return dollar and 100 Blades Free. 

Rush order Quick. Shenk’s. 525 East Ridge Road, 

Elizabethtown, Pennsylvania. 

WANED live uninjured bear cubs. State full par- 
ticulars in first letter. Jungleland, Bowmanville, 

Ontario, Canada. 

WATERWEFDS removed easily and effectively from 
any lake, pond or river. Write for particulars. 

Aschert Bros., Box 155. LaCanada. California. 


PILES Torture you? Why suffer? Send for informa- 

tion about our special offer. No obligation. Ster- 
ling Laboratory, Greenville Station, Box 67-A, 
Jersey City 5, New Jersey. 


30 ANTIQUES & RELICS 


SPRING Relic-Americana Catalog 25c. Superior 
Axe-Celt, Arrowhead am‘ Birdpoint $5.85. Tilton 
Reiics, Topeka 30, Kansas. 
INDIAN arrowheads—fine—14 for $2. 00, 42 for “$5. 00. 
Mrs. Roland Fisher, Selinsgrove, Pa. 
4 FINE Indian Arrowheads $1.00. Good grooved Toma- 
hawk $2.00. List Free. Lear's, Glenwood, Arkansas. 
4 SELECTED Arrowheads $1.00. Prehistoric Pottery 
Bow! $7.50, list 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 


4 PE SRFECT arrowheads $1.00. Tomahawks $1.00. 
Pestle $1.0 Flint knife 50c. Hide scraper 50c. 
Stone axe $3 00. Perfect pipe $3.00. Catalog 10c. 
H. Daniel, Lamar, Arkansas. 


31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


MR. Archer Sportsman—if it.is tackle with more 
quality built in you are looking for, we believe our 
“Super-Cast’’ bows and ‘‘Super-Flight’’ arrows will 
meet your requirements. Send 25c for catalog. 
Edding’s Archery Co., Dept. A, McGregor, Iowa. 





Desk J 37, caetaee, “Mis- 

















SAVE 50% on finest bows, arrows, opmameent, bow- 
hunting outfits. Free Catalog and “How to Hunt 
With Bow & Arrow”’ booklet. Send 25c. Malibu Arch- 
ery, 3156-AM Bth Street, Los Angeles 5, California. 


EXPERIENCED Taxidermist. Permanent position with 

old established Colorado business. Write complete 
experience to Miles Studio, 1457 South Broadway, 
Denver, Colorado. 





MAKE your oun. yiat bow wok qo" how, $1.05. 
fre ma 

Save on “ine factory prices. 

Archery Company, 








RCHERS Hunters 
AGatalogu e. Free—Sheboygan 
Plymouth, Wisconsin. 
ARCHERS, we trade sports equipment new and used. 
3c stamp for list. Trader Horn, Box 126A, Moline, 
Illinois. 
SEND 50c for complete set of catalogs covering 
finest archery equipment on the market. Gass- 
0 Fredericksburg Road, San Antonio, 











AUTOS & AUTO TRAILERS 


BUILD Your Own Trailer! Plans for all kinds. Illus- 
trated Catalog 10c. Jim Dandy, 125-0, Wausau, 
Wisconsin. aes 
EXCEPTIONAL expanding eight foot trailer. Accom- 
modates family of five. Build yourself. Literature 
10c. Fra-Mar Company, Jones Avenue, Wilmington, 
Massachusetts. 

BUILD-it-yourself. 
Blueprints. Literature 
585-OK, Parsons, Kansas. 


33 AGENTS WANTED 


BUY Wholesale thousands nationally advertised prod- 
ucts at big discount. Free ‘‘Wholesale Plan.”’ Ameri- 
can Buyers, 629 LD Linden, Buffalo, New York. 


34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


FREE Illustrated Hypnotism, Selfhypnosis Catalogue. 

earn fascinating Science. Write: Hypnotist, 1324 
Wilshire, Hollywood 17R, California. __ 3 
JUST off the press! “Maine Stories,” 148 pages of 
delightful reading about outdoor life and picturesque 
characters in the Northern Maine Woods. A “Rib 
Tickler’—Bud Leavitt, in The Bangor Daily News. 
$1.75 postpaid, anywhere. Dealer’s inquiries solicited. 
M. S. Snowman, Publisher, Ashland, Maine. 


ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. . Re- 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service, Box 113, 
Rancocas, New Jersey. Bs sare Os 
BOOKS By Mail. “Any author! Fast service. Lowest 
prices. Send wants—no obligation. International 
Bookfinders, Box 3003-OL, Beverly Hills, California. 


I Believe I have bagged as many wild turkeys as any- 
one living—‘‘What I Have Learned in Fifty Years’’ 
—Price $5.00. J. A. Wilkin, Watson. Arkansas. 


TEXAS Gunfighter “books, Sam Bass, $1.50; Bill Long- 
ley, $1.50; Kill Or Be Killed, eight gunfighters, cloth, 
$2.75; Cullen Baker, cloth, $2.50; Billy-the-Kid, fac- 
stentle 1882. by Pat Garrett, cloth $3.00; Clay Alli- 

.50. Genuine pictures in all. Order Direct: 
Frontier Bookshop, 8242 Travelair, Houston, 


35 WEARING APPAREL 
GLOVES swapped for deerskins! Also custom making! 
Gloves sold. Write for terms. Klaudwood Factory, 
Johnstown, New York. 

36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 

FREE Book 











Pick-up Coach Kit. 
Comstock Trailers, 


Trailer kits. 
10c. 














Texas. 











“505 Odd Successful businesses.’’ Work 
home. Expect something odd! Pacific- YG, Oceanside, 
California. 
CLAIM Investigators needed Immediately by Airlines, 
Insurance Comeau. Railroads, Government Offices. 
Many earning $225 ‘week. Prepare at home. Free 
book. No re og Write today! Universal Schools, 
Dept. L3, Box 8202, Dallas 5, Texas. 


BREED Rare Tropical Fish at home, Earn Big Money! 

Learn Secrets! Help fill huge demand. Amazing Op- 
portunity! Free Plan. Tropicals, 1008-E Los Angeles 
Street, Los Angeles 15 


IMPORT-Export! Opportunity profitable, v world- wide, 
mail-order business from honfe without capital, or 
travel abroad. Established World Trader ships in- 
structions for no-risk examination. Experience unnec- 
essary. Free details. Mellinger, 123, Los Angeles 24, 
California. 
BUY wholesale—Direct from us—25,000 Items—cat- 
alogue 25c. (refundable) Matthews, 1474-E6 
Broadway, New York City 36. 
NATIONAL mail order house offers sensational mailing 
program full or part time. Suppliers Mailing, Buena 
Park 8, California, : ei 
$10,800 PROFITS! Your Own Mailorder Business! No 
risk! ‘‘Success Pian’’ Free! Treasury, 709 Webster, 
New Rochelle OL-i2z, New York, a sl 
SHINE Cars Without ‘“‘Polish.’’ New invention. Light- 
ning seller. Cars gleam like mirror. Samples sent on 
trial. Kristee 101, Akron, Ohio. 
NEED Money? Make $100 weekly at home in business 
of your own. 10c rushes details. Thielbert, 1333 No 
Naomi, Burbank 6, California. 
ADDRESSING envelopes at home spare time $50.00 
per 1000, details 50c. Fisher's, 3213 Mission, 
San Francisco, California. 


GROW Mushrooms. Cellar, shed. Spare, full time, year 

round. We pay $3.50 ib. We paid Babbitt $4,165.00 
in few weeks. Free Book. Washington Mushroom Ind., 
Department 149, 2954 Admiral Way, Seattle, Wash- 
ington. 


37 HELP WANTED 


ALASKAN Jobs! Over 150 New construction. projects 

with names, addresses companies hiring. Thousands 
needed! Highest wages! Military, private construction. 
Mining, Fishing, Lumovering, Aviation, Railroads, 
Homesteading. Skilled, Unskilled workers. Salary 
infermation. Alaskan map included, $1.00 com- 
plete. Alaskan Opportunities (OL), Box 362, Ken- 
imore, Washington. 


$1300 MONTHLY for truck drivers, $1400.00 
monthly for carpenters, electricians, plumbers, me- 
chanics, $1200.00 for clerks and laborers. Now hiring 
in this vicinity. Full information and complete foreign 
listings, with current information on Spain job, $1.00. 
Women's listings, $1.00. 25,000 men and women 
needed for new stateside project! Complete informa- 
tion and other domestic listings, $1.00. Dept. 5-C, 
Opportunities Unlimited, 1110 Commerce Bldg., 
St. Paul, Minnesota. 
FOREIGN-! Latin American-Domestic Employment. 1954 
“Foreign Service Directory’’ Originator of Job News 
by Copyright, gives Up-To-Minute facts on Military & 
Civilian Construction; Canadian, Alaska Construction; 
Major Oil companies; Aviation; Manufacturers; Steam- 
ship lines; Mining; Importers-Exporters; How-When- 
Where to apply with application form. Free-Hot list 
firms hiring. $1.00 postpaid. Global Rep-rts, Box 
883-OL, Hollywood 28, California 














JOBS on ships and yachts. excellent pay. Foreign 
a Davenport’s, Dept. 7, Box 1354, GPO, New 
or’ 3 

ALASKA!! Last American Frontier. $1.00 brings 1954 
Business Directory & Government “—- Military & 
Civilian Construction; Homestead & Highway facts; 
Mining, Aviation, Fur Farming; Grazing, Timber, 
Travel directions. List of firms hiring. How to apply. 
Alaska Opportunist, Box 92-OL, Hollywood 28, 
California. Se See 
JOBS Overseas! Some paying skilled $340 weekly, 
drivers $275, laborers $255. Transportation, over- 
time. 23 firms seeking applications from construction 
men, clerks, etc. Plus 269 projects underway in 52 
countries. 44 page, printed, plastic-bound manual, 
orms, everything, $1. Jobservice D-6, Box 30, 
Billings. Montana. y aes ae 
MEN Wanted for jobs on Foreign, Latin America and 
Far North projects. Truck drivers, $3.55 hour. Elec- 
tricians, $4.00 hour. Carpenters $3.70 hour. Labor- 
ers, $3.00 hour. Clerks, $3.00 hour. Most all trades 
wanted. Up to 70 hour week with time and one half 
for all over 40 hours. Transportation paid. 8 to 24 
month contract. Full information of all Firms hiring, 
i conditions, family accommodation, wages, 
age, contract requirements, application form, 
0. Air mail $1.24. Edward O. Burns, 2515 

Alden Street, Dept. 9. Dallas 11, Texas. 


SPECIAL Copyrighted ‘Reports! Who to contact for 
highest paying jobs in 42 countries, including U.S., 
Spain, Alaska, South and Central America, Europe, 
etc. Listings of employers with contracts who hire 
skilled, unskilled, professional, supervisory, clerical, 
laborers, trades, many others. Many average $1550.00 
monthly, Also best oil. aviation, manufacturing op- 
portunities. All for only $2 (COD’s accepted). In- 
cludes one year registration and advisory service. Ap- 
plication blanks. Only service with unconditional 
money-back guarantee of satisfaction. Write or wire 
today. Reports airmailed. International Reporter, Box 
1047-LA, St. Louis 1, Missouri. 


FOREIGN Employment construction work. If interested 
_ in foreign projects with high pay write Foreign Serv- 
ice Bureau, (Dept. O.L.), Metuchen, New Jersey. 


38 EMPLOYMENT SERVICES 


LATEST Information! Top paying jobs. Foreign- domes- 
tic. Construction, oil, aviation, manufacturing. Write 
Universal Services, Box 14-H1, Clayton 5, Missouri. 


FOREIGN Jobs, Contracts underway and soon starting 
in Africa, South America, Canada, England, Europe, 
South Pacific, Middle East, Mexico and Alaska. Send 
$1.00 for foreign job news, information, application 
forms, etc. DCS Foreign Job News, Dept. 268-QZ, 
Bridgeport, | Illinois. 

CONSTRUCTION Job List. Published Monthly. $1.00. 
Dempster’s Construction Scout News, Dept. 268-QY, 
Bridgeport, Illinois. 


40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 














FLORIDA Lakefront lots. Best fishing-hunting. Terms, 
without interest. Literature. Gracie Parker, Paisley, 
Florida. 

FLORIDA'S choicest Lehetrent~Sieteey 
down. Terms without —— 7 — 


literature. Victor Roepke, Eustis. 
_—e —— Lands. $10 to $25 

terms. Free Cata Write Pacific Lands, 1621 (BR) 
Cahuenga, Nollywoad 28, California. 

NEW Strout Catalog, just out! Farms, Homes, Busi- 
nesces, 34 States, Coast-to-Coast. over 3000 bar- 
gains described. Mailed Free. World's Largest; 54 
years Service. Strout Realty, 255-SW 4th Ave., New 
York 10, New York. 

HOT Springs, Arkansas. Free Real Estate Catalog 
Mailed. Wonder State Realty. 607 Malvern Avenue. 


CALIFORNIA. $16,000. Sportsman's Ranch. Sierra 
Foothills, Borders North Tule River. 250 acres. 
Box 852. Porterville California. 


43 TOBACCO & Pi PES 


FACTORY Rejects—Outstand ling Value! Same genuine 

imported briar as our regular $10.00 pipes. Have 
slight surface flaws not affecting superb smoking 
qualities. 2 for only $1.00. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Gaylords, Dept. 265, North Adams, Massachusetts. 


PIPE Smokers! Cigar Smokers! Free illustrated La a 
offers fabulous savings on choice import and d 
mestic pipes, cigars, tobaccos, supplies. Write Wally 
Frank, Dept. 6, 150 Nassau Street, New York 38, 
New York. 


47 EDUCATIONAL & 


PLASTICS home-craft course for Men and Wome 
Tells and shows how to make hundreds of fast sell. 
ing plastics products. All plastics and materials for 23 
projects included in course. No special tools needed. 
Course. pays for itself. Write for Free booklet. Inter- 
state Training Service, Dept. D-40-C, Portland 13, 
Oregon. 


48 SPORT! NG GOODS 


MAKE Your Own Spinning Lures. ‘Save Money. As- 
semble ‘‘fish killing’’ lures with pliers. Complete kit 
of: treble hooks, assorted blades, clevises, stems, and 
assorted beads ( weighted and plastic). 10 lures kit for 
$2.65 or 3 lure kit for $1.00. Not sold in stores. 
Brilynn Creations, 564 Main Street, East Orange, 
New Jersey. 

FREE Catalogue: Imported Hunting Knives, Binocu- 
lars, Guns, Cameras, Books. Sportsmen, 1324 Wil- 
shire, Los Angeles 17R, California. 
GOLFERS Save! 1954 “Equipment, Accessories, Ap- 
parel catalog. 32 pages, Free. Pro-Golf Shop, Wa- 
seca, Minnesota. 





lots. $10 
Land. Free 
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49 SPECIAL SERVICES 


PRINTING—Letterheads $3. 50 per "250, 63% Enve- 

lopes $3.25 per 250, Statements $3.75 per 250, 
Business Cards $3.00 per 500, Postpaid. Sy 
Prices on Request. A. L. Schaltenbrand, 1458 Con- 
cord Street, Saxonville. Massachusetts. 





JAPANESE Invasion notes lc to $1,000.00 set $1.00 
_100 pp. Catalogue 25c. Shultz, Salt Lake 10, Utah. 
FREE! Big United States Catalog. Valuable guide and 
check list. Hundreds of illustrations. Approvals. 
Harrisco, 181 Transit Building, Boston 17, Massachu- 
setts. 


FREE Valuable Mystery Gift. Approvals. (5c handling 
please), Raymax, 37-HL Maiden Lane, New York 
City 8. akg ERS . wes M 
FIRST U.N. set among world’s prettiest. Only 10c. 
Approvals. Welles, 1246-DL Church Street Station, 
New York City 8.00 

77 DIFFERENT U.S.—25¢c or 125 Different U.S.— 
$1.00. Approvals. Premiums. Utechts, 1143G North 
Keeler, Chicago 51. 


GIGANTIC Collection Free—Includes Triangles—Early 
United States — Animals — Commemoratives — British 
Colonies—nigh Value Pictorials, etc. Complete col- 
lection plus Big Illustrated Magazine all free. Send 5c 
for postage. Gray Stamp Co., Dept. D, Toronto, 
Canada. 


WE purchase Indianhead pennies. Complete allcoin 
catalogue 20c. Magnacoins, Box 61-MY, Whitestone 


57, New York. 

Ww ANTED—1894- -S Dime Pay. $500. 00. Certain 1913 
nickel $1,000.00. 1901-S _ quarter $20.00 to 
$150.00. Hundreds of others. Know their true value. 
Complete illustrated catalogue 25c. Worthycoin Cor- 
poration (D-302), Boston 8, Massachusetts. 


41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 





51 MACHINERY & TOOLS 


BIG Factory Catalog! Buy direct—Save Middieman’s 

profits; hundreds of labor saving tools and equip- 
ment—tremendous savings. Send i0c. Master Me- 
_ chante Mfg., De Dept. c- 45. Burlington, Wisconsin. 


k REAL ESTATE * *~ 


CANADIAN LANDS } 
e Seized anaSold for Taxes 7+ 


oe ; $ 85 buys !'%4 acres lake front “ir 
A $135 buys 10 acres wooded } 
$238 buys 25 acres with stream 
$391 buys 23 acres on river “rt 
$774 buys 200 acres with house 
Our 37th Annual List, just issued, describes the above and 
many other choice properties acquired by ug through Tax 
Sale. The amount quoted is the full price asked. guaranteed 
perfect title, no mortgage. Beautifully situated hunting and 
fishing camps, where there ig real sport; summer cottage 
sites, .eavily wooded acreages. Now is the time to invest in 
Canada’s minerals, forests and farms. Write today for free 
booklet with full explanation. 


TAX SALE SERVICE 
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Room 104, 
120 ar St. w. 
Toronto 5 + Canada 





INVENTORS: Information on patent procedure fur- 

nished on request without obligation. John 
Randolph, Registered Patent Attorney, 227 Columbian 
Building, ‘Washington 1, D.C. 


INVENTORS—This firm is registered to practice be- 
fore the United States Patent Office and is avail- 
able to assist you in the preparation and prosecution 
of your patent application. ‘‘Patent Protection for 
Inventors’’ booklet containing detailed information 
and steps to take toward patent protection will be 
sent upon request. No obligation. Victor J. Evans & 
Company, 836-C Merlin Building, Washington 6, D. C. 


INVENTORS: Learn how to protect your invention. 
Special booklet *‘Patent Guide for the Inventor’’ con- 
taining detailed information concerning patent pro- 
tection and procedure together with ‘“‘Record of In- 
vention’’ form will be promptly forwarded to you 
upon request—without obligation. We are registered 
to practice before the U.S. Patent Office and prepared 
to serve you in the handling of your patent matters. 
Clarence A. O’Brien & Harvey Jacobson, Registered 
Patent Attorneys, 448-A District Nationa’ Building, 
Washington, . 

:NVENTORS—If you believe that you have an inven- 
tion, you should find out how to protect it. The firm 
of McMorrow, Berman & Davidson is qualified to take 
the necessary steps for you. Send for copy of our Pat- 
ent Booklet ‘‘How to Protect Your Invention’ and 
‘Invention Record’’ form. No obligation. McMorrow, 
Berman & Davidson, Registered Patent Attorneys, 
2043 Victor Building, Washington 1, CS. 
INVENTORS. When you are satisfied that you have 
invented something of value write me, without obli- 
gation, for information as to what steps you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers, 
Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Building, 
Washington 1, D. C. 


42 REAL ESTATE 

FLORIDA—New development adjoining Ocala National 
Forest in Lake County. Best fishing, hunting. Nice 

homesites $245 at $10 monthly. Folder free. W. Ver- 
nor, De Land, Florida. 





aan 
FISHING- 
FO Q S A [ HUNTING 
LODGE 
on Lake Temagami, Ontario 


Completely furnished; accommoda- 
tions for 18, could be enlarged. Flag 
stop on daily boat route. 


J. E. McDONOUGH, Haileybury, Ontario, Canada 























Canada 
ISLAND IN GEORGIAN BAY 
Heart of BASS, PIKE and MUSKIE FISHING 
Sandy beach, vrotected harbor. Stone and frame building. 


MRS. J. L. MIDDAUGH 
BENTON HARBOR MICHIGAN 











Men afflicted with Bladder 
Trouble, Getting Up Nights, 
Pains in Back, Hips, Legs, 
Nervousness, Dizziness, 
Physical Inability and Gen- 
eral Impotency send for our 
amazing FREE BOOK that 
tells how you may correct these condi- 
tions and have new health and Zest in 
Life. Write today. No Obligation. 


Excelsior Institute, Dept. 1801, Excelsior Springs,Mo. 


MEN 
PAST 
40 





THE GI ST OF f rT cee EDITED by HENRY S. MOORE 


a digest of the outdoor news 


UFFALO BILL. Bill Felton of McCook 

Lake, S. Dak., got his buck antelope 
last season with a .45 caliber buffalo 
rifle that was once owned by the late 
L. A. Huffman, noted photographer of 
the cold West. The rifle hadn’t been used 
since buffaloes passed out of the picture 
some 70 years ago, but Bill says he got 
quite a kick out of it—Marc Cox and 
Irwin D. Sias, Sioux City (Iowa) Jour- 
nal. 


oy on. A number of American big- 
s) game fishermen at Mazatlan, Mexi- 
co, have been tagging and releasing 
each of their sailfish, in the hope it will 
be taken by another angler, who'll find 
he’s not the only one to have bested the 
superb fighter.—Tom McAllister, Port- 
land (Oregon) Journal. 


EARN AND LIVE. 
It doesn’t take 
a black bass long 
to become wary 
of the hook. So 
report Roberts 
Mann and David 
H. Thompson of 
the Illinois State 
Natural History 
Survey. With 
1,027 marked bass 
in an experimental lake, the two men 
needed an average-of only 24 minutes 
each to catch the first 50. At the end 
of the first day, though, it took more 
than two hours to catch one. The sec- 
ond day Mann and Thompson spent 
more than five hours to catch each fish, 
and during the next three days, more 
than 10 hours.—Bill Leetch, Washing- 
ton (D.C.) Star. 


CC LAMOR. Investigating a. commotion 
in the water at Westhampton 
Beach, Long Island, Mrs. Russell B. 
Livermore found a black duck with a 
big sea clam clamped onto its bill. She 
and her husband separated clam and 
duck, and Mr. Livermore applied arti- 
ficial respiration to the exhausted fowl, 
which finally revived and took off. 
Clam’s fate not disclosed. Chowder? 
Ray Trullinger, New York World-Tele- 
gram & Sun. 

Ralph W. Churchill, driving over a 
back road near New Ashford, Mass., 
was startled when a buck deer crashed 
out of the brush and ran headlong into 
his truck, knocking itself out. Churchill 
and Carlton B. Young, a passer-by, 
lifted the otherwise uninjured buck to 
its feet and walked it up and down un- 
til it came to and ran off._-North Adams 
(Mass.) Transcript. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


OUBLE TAKE. 
A duck hunt- 
er we know rigs 
an extra line to 
the anchor hook 
of his decoys and 
to it ties a hook 
baited for catfish. 
When a fish takes 
the bait the decoy 
moves like a 
swimming duck. 
The hunter claims this gives him better 
shooting—and often a mess of catfish.— 
Gordon Eliot, Topeka (Kansas) Capital. 


N A TAXI, HONEY. By the time that 

A. W. Burger of Dunsmuir, Calif., 
caught up with the deer he had wounded 
on Mount Bradley, he found he was 
nearer his home in town than his car on 
tie mountain. So he hailed a passing 
taxi, loaded his deer aboard it, and was 
chauffeured home.—Grant Matthews, 
San Francisco Chronicle. 


re Ed Maher finally found a 
way to stop guests from making off 
with the beautiful fishing and hunting 
pictures which decorate the rooms of 
his Coates Hotel, Virginia, Minn. Sten- 
ciled on the wall beneath each picture is 
a sign: “MAID! A picture has been 
Stolen here. Notify desk now.”’ None 
have disappeared since.—Ries Tuttle, 
Des Moines (Iowa) Tribune. 


H EAD HUNTER. Anthony Guerrero, 
out duck hunting on the Suisun 
Marsh, kept trying to drop his fowl 
close to his blind, because of the deer 
water surrounding it. He finally dropped 
a bird smack on his own noggin—and it 
took four stitches to close the resulting 
gash.—Joe Dearin7?, San Francisco Call- 
Bulletin. 


CEY DEUCY. 
When Frank 
Burkhart of Lake 
City, Fla., shot 
and killed a six- 
point buck and 
also a spikehorn 
that had been hid- 
den behind it, he 
had one more deer 
than the law al- 
lowed. So game 
Officials put the legal point up to Judge 
Archie Buie, who ruled: “It was an act 
of God and not possible to plan or carry 
out by intent. Give him his two deer.” 
—~Rube Allyn, St. Petersburg (Fla.) 
Times. 


H OLING ouT. Mrs. Gladys Tibbetts 

of Loudon, N. H., out deer hunting, 
saw a black bear approaching and shot 
it in the neck. Bear dived into a brush 
pile and didn’t come out. Mrs. Tibbetts 
approached the Wile carefully—and fell 
into a large hoi, which also contained 
the bear, very much alive and equally 
unfriendly. She gave him a finishing 
shot in the head and then got out of the 
hole—fast.—Paul Lacaillade, Manches- 
ter (N. H.) News. 


‘ ross BucK. A big buck deer shot by 
Herman Brown of Granville, Vt., 
had a rack like a moose’s—eight webbed 
points with no separation between the 
spikes. Elwin Shirley, of state fish and 
game service, thinks that the big ani- 
mal, which weighed 192 pounds dressed, 
was a cross between a moose and a 
deer.—_W. W. Belanger, North Adams 
(Mass.) Transcript. 


RUBSTAKE. 
Pheasant 
hunters in the 
Robbins— Sutter 
Bay area found 
doughnuts, beans, 
brown bread, and 
coffee on sale at 
three handy road- 
side stands on 
opening day last 
season. Behind 
the stands were the ladies of the local 
Parent-Teachers Association, trying to 
fatten the PTA kitty.—Grant Matthews, 
San Francisco Chronicle. 


S ILVER SERVICE. Fishing from a Sara- 
sota, Fla., bridge, Carl Sadler went 
biteless so long he finally yanked in his 
line in disgust. In doing it he hooked a 
large whelk shell, inside of which he 
found a hermit crab. And in its claw 
the crab was holding a silver half dol- 
lar.—Reginald McVitty, Sarasota Her- 
ald Tribune. 


AMELY. In Minnesota it’s a Johnny 

Bull; in Tennessee, a shanty duck; 
in Virginia, a blatherskite, bobber, 
booby, bristletail, bulineck, butterbowl, 
pintail, water partridge, mud dipper, 
sleeping booby, and butter duck. Penn- 
sylvania:  stiffy, ‘hardhead, _ stifftail, 
steelhead. Arkansas: bumblebee buzzer. 
Indiana: blackjack, brown teal, and 
wiretail. New Hampshire: bumblebee 
coot. Montana: little soldier. Louisi- 
ana: marteau. What is it? Just the 
good old ruddy duck.—Johnny Mock, 
Pittsburgh Press. 





SAVE up to 90% 


# 3X, 40 CF 
LONGVIEW 


$3.00 


Klaroptar lenses 

—precision 

ground, NOT plas- 

~ tic. Smooth center fo- 

cusing! Rugged construction, amazing clarity! Com- 

pare up to 18 miles with any domestic non-pris- 

matic glasses selling for as much as $10.00! Suit- 

able for sports, travel, hunting and field use. 
Price includes waterproof case & tax, 


7X, 50 CF 
my POWERHOUSE 


34.95 


FTl 
Design favored by 
Navy, Army, leading 
Sportsmen. 7 X 50 
mm. Binoculars have 
HIGHEST relative 
brightness of any pat- 
tern made. Center focusing! Coated Lenses! Focus 
balanced for lifetime enjoyment. 50 mm, objectives 
give 375 ft. field at 1000 yds. Amazing sharp 
images even in moonlight. Compare with binocu- 
lars to $100.00. Slashed price includes 
pigskin case & tax. No. 147—only 


7X, 35 CF 


LIGHTWEIGHT 


39-95 


Ultra - powerful, 

yet compact — 

only 5 inches 

high and $O 

lieht! Genuine 

Kiaroptar coated 

lenses. Synchro- 

nized center fo- 

cusing. Weighs 

only ' of regu- 

lar 7X binocu- 

lars. Prismatic lens system gives needle-sharp def- 

inition. Slips easity into coat pocket. We've sold 

hundreds at much higher prices. Order by No. 170. 
Special to Outdoor Life readers, 

including tax and a case, only.” $39.95 

(Limit ONE per customer) 


e’s one of the thousands of lucky men and women now en- 
joying the viewing thrills of Spektoscopes—Germany’s re- 
volutionary binocular-spectacles. They‘re here now for the 

first time! Wear them like ordinary eyeglasses . . . hour after hour 
. . . without fatigue. Feather-weight—only 1 oz. You hardly feel 
them! Yet, here is a new, truly powerful optical design that gives 
you greater range than many expensive opera or field glasses and 
a far greater field of view than some selling for many times more! 
Has individual eye focusing for clear, sharp viewing, whether 
you're looking at a play in the first row or a scene miles away. 


Views All Day 
FATIGUE! 


DELUXE MODEL WITH CASE—92c MORE 
This model comes with Magnesium Fluoride 
COATED OBJECTIVE LENSES and a handsome 
carrying case. Yours for only 92 cents more— 
total—$2.90. Check No. 900 in coupon. 


Get Close-Up 
WITHOUT 


SPEKTOSCOPES ARE IDEAL for indoors, outdoors, 
for distant scenes or close-up viewing. At this special 
low price of only $1.98—it means a saving for you of 
$8.00 or more! Use them to watch Sports—hockey, 
basketball, racing, tennis, boxing. Use them for better 
viewing of movies, plays, concerts, opera and tele- 
vision, Take them along when 
you travel—whether by car, 
train, plane or boat! They never 
tire your arms as do opera and 


IMPORTED FROM 
field glasses. Durable and act- 


” GERMANY 
tractive looking, in sparkling 


ebony color. Try them at our riskk—WITHOUT OBLI- 
GATION! Enjoy them for 5 days—you MUST be de- 
lighted, otherwise your 1.98 will be refunded with no 
questions asked! Sorry, but limited supply forces us 
to place a limit of 2 per customer. Send check, cash 
or m. o. for prompt, free delivery. COD‘s sent plus 
COD fees. Use the convenient coupon below! 


iF YOU LIVE IN CANADA 
Send orders direct to our 
Montreal plant, Dept, 49-C, 
45 St. James St. West, 
Montreal 1, P.Q. Please add 10% to these 
prices—no extras for duty, etc. 


U. S$. Customers Write: 
THORESEN’S, 352 Fourth Ave. 
Dept. 49-C, New York 10, N. Y. 


BUY DIRECT FROM IMPORTER & SAVE! 


THORESEN’S, Dept. 49-C 1 


352 Fourth Ave., New Yerk 10, N. Y. i 
(Canadian Plant: 45 St. James St., West, Dept. 49-C, Montreal 1, F. 


Q.) 
RUSH items checked below on 5 DAY FREE TRIAL. If I’m not thrilled with 
the quality and value, you will return full price listed. 
[] Send C.O.D. plus postage. 
CHECK ITEMS DESIRED 
[] No. 90 — Spektoscopes 
[] No. 134 —3 X 40 Binocular....$3.00 [_] No. 170—7 X 35 Binocular....$39.95 


$ 
t 
i 
§ 
C] No. 147 — 7 X 50 Binocular $34.95 4 
8 
4 
a 


L_| Payment enclosed. Send prepaid. 


[] No. 900 — Coated Spektoscopes $2.90 


(Canadians please add 10% to these prices) 
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TO READERS 


OF THIS 


MAGAZINE 


ENJOY THE COLLECTED WORKS OF 


Zane Grey 


IN ONE MATCHED LIBRARY SERIES 


The New Golden West Dele Editon’ 


Bound in handsome buckram and cloth, in 
glowing shades of red, tan, blue. Stamped 
in genuine gold. Luxurious volumes 
you will be proud to display! 





é 
The colorful lofe of 
the great American 
Indian! 


_ 


YOUR FIRST VOLUME 


CAPTIVES of the DESERT 


THE LATEST ZANE GREY MASTERPIECE! 


66 AN, you are crazy ... ridin’ after them 

thievin’ varmints without.a gun,” the 
cowboy known as High-Lo told his partner, 
John Curry. 

Suddenly Curry and High-Lo stopped in Pre da 
their tracks. There, on the steep slopes of y : blazing’. a¢- 
Devil’s Canyon, were the two men Curry 4 Z “ Fa tion! 
had sworn to run out of the territory! A M 
voice broke the silence. ‘“‘Ride one step 
closer and you'll feel hot lead!’’ 

“I ain’t turning back until I get some 
; q straight answers!”’ Curry warned. The only 
time. FES. i answer was two gleaming six-shooters, a 
ally ed lif se ‘ " spurt of fire, and... 

Scene i thie : Thus begins the pounding climax of this 
exciting ‘books. action-crammed story—the latest Zane Grey 
novel released for book publication! 


ZANE GREY Ff 
Most beloved b 
Western story 





Really Luxurious Books! 


These magnificent books are bound in 
handsome buckram and cloth, in 
glowing red, tan, and blue. Stamped 
in genuine gold, with tinted page tops, 
colored end-papers, decorative head 
and foot bands. 


Recapture 
the glorious 
spell of thee 
wide - open 
spaces! 





All the Glory of the Old West—Its Sweeping Action, Color and Romance— 


READER’S RESERVATION CERTIFICATE Recaptured in Beautiful Volumes Your Family Will Be Proud to Own 


WALTER J. BLACK, Inc. 
Roslyn, L. I. 
New York 


Please reserve in my name the books listed in 
your generous offer to readers of this magazine— 
the luxuriously-bound ‘‘Golden West De Luxe Edi- 
tions’’ of Zane Grey. Send me at once the first 
book, CAPTIVES OF THE DESERT. I enclose NO 
MONEY IN ADVANCE; but within one week I 
will send you only $1.89, plus a few cents mailing 
charge—and I will be entitled to receive each 
following handsome De Luxe volume as it comes 
from the press, at the same low price, sending no 
money in advance. (Books shipped in U.S.A. only.) 





(PLEASE PRINT PLAINLY) 


Address 





City . 














HERE is an opportunity to bring into your home 
The Collected Works of ZANE GREY—in beau- 
tiful matched ‘‘Golden West De Luxe Editions.” 

Who can read Zane Grey’s tales and not be swept 
away by their colorful action and blood-tingling 
excitement? Here are fearless men and the women 
they fought for; ruthless desperadoes. Here is the 
roar of blazing guns—and the awe-inspiring silence 
of prairie and canyon. 

How proud you will be to display these luxurious 
volumes! Just picture them in your home—and im- 
agine the world of pleasure they will open up to 
your family! The partial list that follows gives you 
only an inkling of the thrills that await you: 

1. CAPTIVES OF THE DESERT. The brand-new ZANE 
GREY book. Your first volume. (Description above.) 
2. RIDERS OF THE PURPLE SAGE. Brave days of 
old Utah—-drenched with blood of men who gambled 
their lives for adventure, gold! 

3. WILDFIRE. The tempestuous story of a great wild 
stallion, a fiery girl—and the man who was strong 
enough to tame them both 

4. ARIZONA AMES. His blazing ats-shooter spread 
terror among the toughest badm 

5. SHADOW ON THE TRAIL. Sulitiimection Wade 
Holden fights with. raw-hide tough rustlers. 

6. ROGUE RIVER FEUD. violence and death on 
Rogue River, where. men stopped at nothing to win 
the high stakes of the rich salmon runs. 


7. DESERT GOLD. Spine-tingling adventure of men 
and women crazed by the lure of riches 

8. WEST OF THE PECOS. Into this land of the 
lawless came a hard-riding, straight-shooting young 
man—who turned out to be a girl! 

9. THE LIGHT OF WESTERN STARS. Mighty epic 
of warfare on the border, throbbing with rip-roaring 
excitement! 

10. CALL OF THE CANYON. Smashing drama of 
death and danger—racing to a climax that leaves 
you breathless! 

The other volumes include: 30,000 On the Hoof: 
Wild Horse Mesa; The Vanishing American: Fight< 
ing Caravans; The Hash Knife Outfit; The Mys- 
terious Rider; Twin Sombreros; The Heritage of the 
Desert; Western Union; Under the Tonto Rim; Rob- 
bers’ Roost; Shepherd of Guadaloupe; To The Last 
Man; The Man of the Forest. 


SEND NO MONEY 


Just mail the RESERVATION CERTIFICATE. 
This entitles you to examine the first Zane Grey 
volume, CAPTIVES OF THE DESERT. A copy of 
this book will be sent at once. With it will come a 
special reader’s invoice for $1.89 as complete pay- 
ment, plus a few cents mailing charge, and com- 
plete instructions on how to get your other beautiful 
volumes, No “‘fee,’’ no “‘deposit’’ in advance. First 
come, first. served. Send in the Reservation Cer- 
tificate now! WALTER J. BLACK, Inc, 

Roslyn, L.1., New York 





